Google 


This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




V 


-A 


r/ 


(^L^.(^ 


g^y«-g< =^ 


•^ <■« » ^| . . . ,■. 


. i 


'9^ 


VW 




; 

¥ ' • 


SCOTTISH CHIEFS; 

A ROMANCE, 

■ T 

MISS J^NS PORTEB, 


» OF THADDEU8 W WARSAW AMD BKUABM 

ow siukei's aphorisms. 


FIVE TOLUHKS IN TWO. 


."^t,*.™''^ """ **»te» my soul. It is tbe vd^ 


- PHILADELPBIA.- 
PUBLISHED eY B. EVANS. 


r 


•/♦ 


w 


THE 

SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 


CHAP. I. 

As Wallace pursued his inarch along the once fertile and 
well-peopled valliea of Clydesdale, be passed not over a 
trade with which he was not well acquainted : but their 
present appearance affected him like the sight of a friend 
whom be had seen depart in all the graces of youth and 
pr^perity, and met agpain overcome with disease and wretch- 
edness. 

The pastures of Carstairs, on the east ^ the river, wliich 
used at this season to be whitened with sheep, and sending 
forth the grateful lowings of abundant cattle ; and the hills 
which had teemed with laboUri^s reapers rejoicing in the 
harvest ; were now laid waste and silent. The plain present- 
ed one wide flat of desolation. Where once was spread the 
enamelled meadow, a dreuy swamp extended its vapoury 
surface ; and the road, which a happy peasantry no longer 
^ trod, lay choked up with thistles and rank grass, while birds 
and animals of chase would spring from the surroumling 
thickets on the passing traveller, to tell him, by their wild* 
^ ness, that he was distant from the abode of men. The re- 
mains of villages were visible ; but the blackness of ashes 
marked the waUs of the half-ruined dwellings. 

Wallace felt that be was passing through the country in 
which bis Marion bad been nflec! of her lile ; and as he mov- 
ed along, nature, all around, seemed to have partaken her 
death. -As he rode over the moors which lead towards thu 
district of Crawford-Laqimington, amidst whose hills the be- 
loved of his soul fir^ drew her breath, be became totally 
silent. Time rolled back ; he was no longer the l^ejiS^*^^ °^ 
Scotland, but the fond lover of Marion Bi'aidfoot. His heart 
beat as it was wont to do in turning bis horse down the de- 
* file which led direct to Lammington, but the sfcene was cam- 
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pletely dhaoged ; the groves in Vhich he had so often wan- 
^dered'with her, were gone ; they had been ctit down for the 
▼ery purpose of burning the house they had once adorned, 
of destroying that place which had onCe been the abode of 
beauty and innocence, and of all the tender charities. 

One shattered tower [a] alone remained of the castle of 
I^antmington. The scathing of fire embrowned Its sicles, 
and the uprooted garden marked where the ravager had 
been. While his army marched before him along the 
heights of Crawford, Wallace slowly moved on, and mused 
on the scene. In turning the angle of a broken-duwn wall, 
his horse started, and the next moment he perceived, as if 
the earth opened and an aged figure with a beard as white 
as snow, and wrapped in a dark plaid, appeared emerging; 
from the ground. At sight of the apparition, Murray, who 
accompanied his friend, and had hitherto sympathised in si- 
lence, suddenly exclaimed, I conjure you,, honest Scot^ 
whether you be<ghost or man, to give me a subject for con- , 
versation \ and tell me to whom this ruined tower belonged ? 

The tongue of his own country, and above all, the sight of 
tw<Si warriors in the Scottish garb, encouraged the old man, 
and stepping out on the ground,*h^ drew near to Murray.— 
Buined, mrleed. Sir, replijtd he, and its story is simple and 
sad. When the Southrons who hold the forteesses in An- 
nandale, heard of the brave acts of Sir William Wallace, 
they sent an army of men to destroy this castle and do- 
mains, which were his in right of his wife^ the lady Marion 
of Lammington, whom, sweet creature,!^ hear they most 
ibully murdered in Lanark. , 

Murray was struck speechless at this information ; for had 
he suspected that there was any private reason with Wallace 
for his lingering about this desolate spot^ he would have 
rather drawn him away, than hav^ stopped to ask questions. 

<<And did you know the Lady ^arion, venerable old 
man ?** enquired Wallace, in a voic'e so descriptive of what 
was passing in his heart, that the man turned towards him ^ 
and struck with his noble mein, he pu^d o{f his bonnet, and 
bowing, answered ; " Did I know her? She was nursed on 
these knees. And my wife, who cherished h«rj?weet infancy^ 
is now within that brae. This is our only nome now ; for 
the Southrons burnt us out of Lammington-castle, where our 
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young hdy left us to be ber stewsrdi when she went to Ayr 
to be married to the brave young lord with whom I nave so 
oAen clambered these hills. He was as handsome a youth as 
ever the sun shone upon ; and he loved my lady from a boy. 
I never shall forget the day when she stood on the topjof that 
rock, and let a garland which he had just made for ber^i fall 
into the Clyde, l^ithout more ado, never caring because it 
is the deepest hereof any part of the river, he jumps in after 
it; and I after him. And well 1 did,. for when I caught him 
by his iotnue govfden locks, he was insensible. His head bad 
struck arainst a stone in the plunge, and a great cut was 
over his forehead. God bless him, a sorry scar it made ! but 
many, I warrant, he has beside ; though I have never seen 
him since he was a man." » 

Greg^ory, the honest steward of Lammington, was soon 
recognised in this old man's relation : But time and hardship 
had so altered his appearance, that Wallace cotild not have 
recollected the ruddy age and active iigi^re of his well-re- 
membered companion, in the shaking limbs and pallid visage 
of the hoary speaker. When the venerable naf rator had 
ended, the chief threw himself off his horse. He approached 
the old man : with one bsnd he took off his helmet, and with 
the other putting back the same golden locks, he said, was 
the scar you speak of any thing like this ^ His face was now 
close to the eye of Gregory who, immediately, in the action, 
the words, and the mark, recognising the ycung play-mate 
of his happiest days,%ith an exclamation of joy, threw him- 
self on his necb and wept ; then looking up, with the tears 
rolling over his cheeks, he exclaimed, Oh Power of Mercy, 
take me now to thyself, s'mce my eyes have seen the deliv- 
erer of Scotland ? 

Not so, my venerable friend ; returned Wallace, you must 
yet make these desolated regions bloom anew. Decorate 
them, old man, as you would do the tomb of your mistress 
with every produce of the year. 1 give them to you and 
▼ours. Manon and I have no posterity ! Let her foster* 
brother, if he still live, as he drew the same milk with her, 
let him be ever after considered as the laird of liammingtom 
He does live, replied the old man, but thesliadow of what 
he was. In attempting, with a few resolute lads, to defend 
these domains from the marauders, he was severely wound- 
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ed. His conQ^anions ^ere all slain, "and we found him on 
the other side of my lady's summer-house, left fop dead.-* 
His mother, and his young wife and babes, fled with him to 
the woods, and there remained till all stbout here was laid in 
ashes. Finding the cruel Southrons bad made a general 
waste ; yet fearful of fresh incursions, should any survivors 
appear above ground, we, and several of the adjacent villa- 
cprs who had been driven from their homes dug us these 
subterraneous dwellings ; (b) and ever since have lived like 
fairies in the green^hill side. My son and his family are 
now in ou^ caverii, much reduced by sickness and want : for 
famine is here.— Alas, the Southrons in conquering Scotland 
have not gained a kingdom, but made a desert !> i 

And we roust. make it smile ' again <! returned Wallace, I 
goto reap the harvest of Northumberland. What our ene- 
mies have torn hence, in part they shalKrefund : a few days 
and your granaries shall overflow. Meanwhile, I will leave 
with you my friend ; said he, turning to Murray ^ at the head 
of five hundred men, he shall to-morrow morning commence 
the, reduction of every English fortress that yet stains with 
its shadow the waves of our native Clyde ; for, when the sun 
next rises, the Southrons will have passed the Scottish bor- 
ders, and 1 shdll ^in have blown the trumpet of war. He 
will deliver you food from the stores of our enemies; and 
when I return, I shall expect to see the respected steward of 
Lammington again within its walls; in the midst of its te- 
nantry (which Lord Andrew Murray^ill gather frona the 
adjoining counties^ dispensing those comforts from fhaf now 
solitary tower, which must ever flow from it as the true me- 
morial of my ^arion*s name and virtues ! • 

Gregory, seeing that his lord was going to depart, fell at 
^is feet, and begged that he might be allowed to bring his 
Annie to see the husband of her once dear child. 

No ; not now, replied Wallace, t could not bear the inter- 
view she shall see me when I return. 

He then drew near to Murray, who cheerfully acquiescetl 
in his commission, as it promised him not only tlie glory of 
being a conqueror, but would affoM him the satisfaction he 
hoped of driving the Southron garrison out of his own pater- 
nal,castl6. To send such news to his noble father at Stirling^ 
would indeed be a wreath of honour to his aged, but yet war<r 


tBlR SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 7 

J 

Kke brow. It was arranged betweenithe young chiefj and 
his commander, that watdi towers should be thrown up on' 
every consp^icaqus eminence throughout the country, from 
the heights of Clydesdale to those which skirted the Scottish 
borders. From these, concerted signals of victories, or cer- 
tain sorts of information, were to be severally interchanged. 
The sound of the regent's bugle brought Ker and Sir John 
Graham to bis side. The appointed number of men were 
leil with Murray ; and Wallace joining his other cbiei\ains, 
bade his friend and honest servant atSieu. 

He now awakened to a sense of the present scene, and saw 
his leeions traverse hillanddale till they entered on the once 
luxuriant banks of the Annaiv This terrritory of some of 
the proudest lords of Scotland, lay in more terrific ruin than 
even the tracts he had left. There reigned the silence of 
the tomb, here existed the expiring agonies of men left to 
perish. More recent marks of devastation smoked from the 
blood-stainedi earth ; and in the midst of some barren wastes 
a few'iiouseless wretches would rush forward at the sight of 
the Regent, thfowthemselves before his horse, and beg for 
food for their famishing selves and dying infants. Look, cri- 
ed an almost frantic motner holding up the living skeleton of 
a child, which hardly seemed to breathe, my husband is slain 
by the Southrons who holu Lochmaben-castle ; my subsist- 
ence is carried away, and myself turned out to bring forth 
this child on the pitiless rocks,. I have fed there till this 
hour on the berries ; but I die, and my child expires before 
me ! — Hcfre are-oui: young ones, cried another woman, with 
shrieks of despair^ exposed to equal miseries. Give us 
bread, Regent of Scotland, or we perish ! 

Fast for a day, my brave friends, cried Wallace, turning 
animatedly towards his troops, lay all the provision you have 
brought with you, before these hapless people. To-morrow 
you shall feast largely on Southron tables. ^ 

Wallace was instantly obeyed. As his men marched on 
they threw their loaded wallets amongst the famishing 
groups ; and followed by their blessings, descended with 
augmented speed, the ravaged hills of Annandale. The grey 
dawn was tinging the dark head of Brunswark, as th'ey ad- 
vance towards Uie Scottish boundary. At a distance, like a 
wveath of white Vapours, lay the English camp along the 
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southern bank of tiK Esk. Wallace at this sig^t ordered 
hhs bugfes td sound : and they were immediately answered 
by those of the opposite host. The heralds of both arm1e«i 
advanced ; and the sun rising from behind tlie screen of 
hills, shone full upon the legions of Scotland, now winding 
down the romantic 'precipices of Wauchope. 

Less than two hours arranged every preliminary requisite 
to the exchange of prisoners ; and when the clarion of the 
trumpet announced that>each party were to pass over the 
river to the side of it^espective* country, Wallace stood in 
the midst of his chieftains to receive the last adieus of his il- 
lustrious captives. When De Warrenne approached, the 
Regent took off his helmet. The Southron had already bis 
in his hand. Farewell, gallant Scot ; said he, if aught could 
embitter this moment of recovered freedom, it is that 
1 leavse a man I so revere, still confident in a finally hope* 
less cause ! 

It would not be the less just, were it indeed desperate, re- 
plied Wallace, but had not heaven shown on which aide it 
fought, I should not have had the honour of fhu^ bidding the 
brave Earl de Warrenne farewell. 

De Warrenne passed on ; and the other lords, with grate- 
ful and respectful looks, paid their obeisance. The litter of 
Mont.£;omery drew near ; the curtains were thrown opdn ; 
Wallace stretched out his hand to him ; ** The prayers of 
sainted innocence are for ever thine !'* 

Never more shall her angel, spirit behold me here, asyoa 
now behold me, returned Montgomery : I must be a traitor 
to virtue before I ever again bear arms against Sir WiUiam 
Wallace. Wallace pressed his handand they parted. 

The escort which guarded De Valence ildvanced ; and the 
proud Earl seeing where his enemy stood, took off his gaunt- 
let, and throwing it fiercely towards him, exclaimed, *« Car- 
ry that to your minion Ruthven, and tell him, that the hand 
which wore it will yet be most tremendously revenged !** 

As the Southron ranks filed off towards Carlisle, those oT 
the returning Scottish prisoners approached their deliverer* 
Now it was that the fuR clangor of joy burst from every 
breast and triumph-breathing instrument in the Scottish jfe^ 
gions ; 110W it was tbjitthe echoes rang with loud huzsas of 
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** long lire the valiant Wallace, who brings our nobles out 
of captivity ! Long live our matchlew Regent !" 
, As these shouts rent the air, the lords Badenoch and Athol 
drew near. The princely head of the former bent with proud 
acknowledgpnent to the mild dignity of Wallace. Badenoch*s 
penetrating eye in a moment saw that it was indeed the pa* 
triotic guardian, of his country, to whon) he bowed, and not 
the vain aflfecter of regal power. At his approacli, Wallace 
alighted from his horse, and received his offered hand and 
thanks with every grace inherent in his noble nature ; I am 
happy, returned he, to have been the instrument of recall- 
ing to his country one of4he princes of the royal blood. 
And while one drop of it exists in Scotland, replied Bade- 
noch, its possessor must acknowledge the bravest of our de- 
fenders in Sir William Wallace. 

Athol next advanced; but his gloomy countenance con- 
tradicted his words, when he attempted to utter a similar 
sense of obligatioq. Sir John Monteith was eloquent in his 
thanks. And 8ir William JVIaitland, the only surviving son 
of the knight of Thirlestanej was not less sincere in his pro- 
fessions of gratitude, than Wfillace was in his pleasure at 
having given liberty to so near a relation of Helen Mar. The 
rest of me captive Scots, to the number of several hundreds, 
were ready to kiss the feet of the man who restored them 
to their honours, their country^ and their friends : and VV al- 
lace bowed his happy head under a shower of blessings, 
which poured on him from a thousand grateful hearts. 

In pity to the wearied travellers, he ordered tents to be 
pitched ; despatching a detachment of men to the tcp of 
Langholm hill, to send forth a smoke, (c) in token to tlie 
Clydesdale watch, of the armistice being at an end. He had 
hardly seen them ascend the mountaiit, when Graham arriv- 
ed from reconnoitering : and told him that an Kng-tish army 
of great strength had formed behind his camp, and were now 
wheeling round by the foot of the hills to take the reposing 
Scots by surprise. 

They shall tind us ready to receive them, was the prompt 
reply of Wallace ; and his actions wore ever the companions 
of his words. Leaving his harassed friends umier a sufficient 
guard to rest on the banks of tlie Esk, he put tiimselF at the 
head of five thousand men, and sending fi thousand more 
with Sir John Graham to pass over the Cheviots and attack^ 
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the Southrons in flank when he should ^ive the signal, ho 
marched swiftly forward ; and fell in with some advanced 
ujusdrons of the enemy amongst the recesses of those hills. 
Little expecting such a rencontre, they were murch'ing in 
defiles upon the rid^y craigs, taking every precaution to 
avoid the swamps which occupied the broadef way. 

At sight of the Scots, Lord Percy, who Qommanded the 
Southron aifmy, ordered a party of aisofaers who were olam« 
foering round by the projecting cliift, to diaehitrge their ar« 
rows. The artillery of war be«ig thus opened airesh, Wal- 
lace drew his bright swo)*d, and waving it before him like $k 
meteor of ni^ht, called aloud to his fuUowers ; his inspiring 
voice echoed from hill to hill, and the higher^detacbments 
of the Scots pouring down upon the unprepared archers with 
the resistless impetuosity of their own mountain streams^ 
precipitated their enemies into Hie valley ; whBe Wallace 
with his pikemen charging the horse jn those slippery path% 
drove the terrified animals into the mqsssses; where some 
sunk at once, and others plunging^ threw their riders to per^* 
ish in the swamp. ' 

Lord Percy, desperate at the confbsion which now ensu- 
ed, as his archers fell headlong fi^m the rocks, and his cav- 
alry lay drowning before him, caHed up his infantry : — They 
appeared ; but though tefi thousand strong, the detemlinea , 
Scots met their first ranks b^ast to breast, and soon levels 
ling them with their companions, rushed on the rest with the 
force of a thunder-storm. It was at this period that the sig- 
nal was given from the horn of Wallace ; and the division of 
Graham meeting the retreating Southrons as they attempt- 
ed to fall back behind the hill, completed their defeat. The 
slaughter >ecame dreadful,-the victory decisive. Sir Ralph 
Latimer, the second in command, was killed in the first on- 
set ; and Lord Percy himself, after fighting like a lion} and 
being covered with wounds, sought safety in flight. 


CHAP. II. 

the season of harvest in the northern coun- 
% WftUace carried his reapers, not to lay their 
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sickles to the field, bt^t with their swoi^s to open themselves 
a way into the Southron g^naries. 

Wallace^ meanwhile, provided for the wants of his friends 
on the other side of the Bsk. The plunder of Percy's camp 
was dispfttehed ttf them^ whieti being abundant in all kinds 
of provisions^ Was sufficient to keep there in ample store till 
tiiey could resch Stirling. From that point, they had prom- 
ise^ their Regent, they would disperse to their separate es- 
tates, coUect tecruits, an4 reduce the distracted state of the 
country into some composed order Wallace bad disclosed 
his wish, and mode of effecting this renovation of public hap- 
pioeas, before he left Stirling. It contained a plsn of mili* 
tary organization^ hf which each youth, able to bear arms, 
should not only be instructed in the dexterous use 'of the 
weapons of war, but in the duties of subordination; and, 
above £ill, in the nature of those rights for which he was now 
contending. 

They only require being thoroughly known, to be regard- 
ed as inestimable, added he ; but while we raise around us 
the be^ bulwark of any notion, a brave and well-disciplined 
people, while we teach them to defend th«r liberties, let us 
see that they deaerve them. Let them be men contending 
ibr virtuous ind^endence, not savages fighting for licentious 
freedom. We mu^ have our youth of both sexes, in towns 
and villages, from tie castle to the cot taught the sublime 
truths of Christianity. From that root will branch all that 
is needful to make them useful members of the state, vir- 
tuous and happy.— -And while wftr is in our hands, fet us in 
all things prepare for peace ; that the sword may gently bend 
into the sA^e, the dagger to the praning-book. 

There was. an expansive providence in all this, a concen- 
trating plan Of public weal, which few of the nobles had ev- 
er even glanced at, as a design conceivable for Scotland. 

Ah ! my lords, replied he to their warlike objection s. de- 
ceive not yourselves with the belief, that by the mere force of 
srms a natinb can render itself great and secure, f ndu^ry, 
temperance,^ and discipline, amongst the people, with mod' 
e.rAtion and jostioein the higher orders are the only aliments 
oi* independence. They bring you riches and power ; they 
make u the interest of those who might have.been ycfur cnc" 
mies, to ci^urt your friendship. ' -t^.L^^ 
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The council at Stirling had received his plan witif entha- 
siasm. And when, on the day of his parting with the leas- 
ed chieftains on the banks of Che Eak, he, with aU the |^ener- 
ous modesty of his nature, rather submitted his design to 
them as if to obtain the approbation of friends, than to en- 
force it with the authority of a Regent ; when they saw faim 
thus coming down from the distatorship to which his unri' 
vailed talents had raised him, to equal himself still with them^ 
all were struck with admiration ; and Lord Bftdenoch could 
not but sajT to himself—" The royal qualities of this roan can 
well afford this expense of humility. Bend as he will, he 
has only to speak, to show his supenority over al^ and to be 
a king again." • 

There was a power in the unostentatioas virtues of Wal- 
lace, which, deciaringthemselves rather in their effects, than 
b^ display, subdued the princely spirit of Badenoch even to 
his smile ; and while the proud chieftain recollected how he 
had contemned the pretensions of Bruce, and could not 
brook the elevation of Baliol; how his soul was in anns,' 
when after he had been persuaded to acknowledge the su- 
premacy of Edward, the throne was given to one of his ri^ 
vals ; he wondered at himself to find that his very heart bow- 
ed before the gentle and comprehensive wisdom of an unti- 
tled Regent. ^ 

\thol, alone of the £^up, seemed insennble to the bene- 
fits his country was receiving from its resistless protector ; 
but be expressed his dissent from the general sentiment with 
no more visible sign than a cold silence. 

When the messenger of Wallace arrived on the banks of 
the Esk, with so large a booty, and the news of his complete 
victory over the gallant Percy, the exultation of his chief- , 
tains amounted to such enthusiasm, that had their Regent 
been then present, he might again have found his mo&ra- 
tion put to the test of refusing a crown. 

On Badenoeh opening Wallace's despatches, he found that 
they repeated his wish that the nobles wouldlljimediately 
proceed to the execution of the plan they hai^ sanctioned 
with their approbation : they were to march directly for 
Stirling, and in their way dispense the superabundance of 
the plunder amongst the perishing inhabitants of the land. — 
" *n informed the earl, that while the guard he had left 
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with hlin, should e§cort the liberated Scots beyond the 
Fortbj the rest of his little army south of that river, must be 
thus disposed, Lord Andrew Murray was to remain chief 
in command ii^ Clydesdale, while Sir Eustace Maxwell 
ftbould give up the wardship of Douglas to Sir John Mon- 
teith, and himself advance into Ahnandale to assist Sir Hog- 
er Kirkpatrick, whoiBust now hsive begun the reduction of 
the castles in the west of that province. At the close of 
these directions Wallace added, that he was now going to 
sweep the Enghsfani counties to the Teesilnouth ; and that he 
should send the produce round by his fleets from Berwick, to 
replenish the exhausted stares of the Highlands. Next year, 
continued he, I trust they will have ample harvests of their 
own. 

And what Wallace said he would do, he did. 

The country was panic struck at the defeat of Percy ; and 
iis beaten /soldiers, flying in all directions before their con- 
queror's legionSy gave such dreadful and hyperbolical ac- 
(Dounts of thefr rttight,*and of the giant prowess of their lead* 
€1^, that as soon as ever the glittering of the Scottish spears 
were seen rising the summit of any hill, or even gleaming at 
a distance along the horizon, every village was deserted, ev- 
ery solitary cot was left without inhabitant ; and corTi and 
cattle, and every kind of property, fell into the hands of the 
Scots. 

Lord Percy lay immoveable with wounds, in his castle at 
Alnwick, and his hopeless state, by intimidating his follow- 
ers, contradicted the orders he gave to face the marauding 
enemy. Several times they attempted to obey, but as often' 
showed their inability ; they collected under arms, but the 
moment their foe appeared, they fled within the castle-walls, 
or buried themselves in deep obscurities amongst the sur- 
rounding hills. Not a sheaf in the fields of Northumberland 
ciid the Scots leave to make a cake for its Earl's breakfast, 
not a head of cattle to smoke upon his board. The country 
was sacked from sea to sea. But far different was its ap- 
-);}earance from that of the ravaged vallies of Scotland : there 
^he fire liad burnt up the soil : the hand of violence had lev- 
tWed the husbandman's cottage, had buried his implements 
vn the ruins, had sacrificed himself on its smoking ashes ; 
7be>re ijie fatherless babe wept its unavailing wants ; and 

vox. ir. B 
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at itrside sat the dtstncted widow, wringing her .hands m 
speechless misery : for there lay her murdered biwl^and, 
here her perishing child ! * 

With such sights was th^ heart of W^lace pierced, as he 
passed through' the lowland counties of his country : nay» ^ 
as he scoured the Highland districts of the iGrampians, even 
there had be met the foot t>f barbarian man and cruel d^« • 
lation. For thus it was that the Southron garrisons ha^ pro- - 
visioned tbemselvesp'-'By robbing the poor of , their bread ; 
and when they resisted, fired their dwellings, and punishing 
the refractory wi|fe de^tb.' 

But not so the generous enmity of Sir William Wallace. 
His commission was not t(f destroy, but to save ; and though^ 
he carried his victorious army to feed on the Southron plaiii% ,. 
and sent the harvests of England to restore the trampled - 
fields of Scotland, yet he did no more. No fire blasted hia 
path I no innocent DlQod cried against him from the ground ! 
When the impetuous zeal of his soldiers, fluked with victo-» 
ry and in the heat of vengeance, x^ould have laid several 
hamlets in ashes, he seized the brand from the ringleader of 
the destroying party, and throwingit into an adjoining brook, 
showprourselves worthy of the advantages you hav« gained^ 
cried[he, by the moderation with 'which you use ^m.— ** 
Consider yourselves as tlbe soldiers of the AH-powerJful God, 
who alone 1[ias conducted you to victory ; for, with a few^ 
has he not enabled us to subdue a host? — ^Behave as be- 
comes your hi^h destiny; and debase not yourselves by 
imitating the hirelings of ambition, who receive as the wa- 
ges of their valour, the base privileges to ravage and to mur- 
der. 

' << I wish you to distinguish between a spirit of reprisal in 
what I do, and that of retaliation, which at^tuates your pres- 
ent violence. What our enemies have robbed us of, as iar 
as they tkn restore, I take^gain. Their bread shall feed 
our famishing country ; their wool clothe its nakedness. 
But blood for blood, unless the murderer could be made to 
bleed, is a doctrine abhorrent to God and to humanity. — 
What justice is there in destroying the habitations and lives - 
of a set of harmless people, because the like cruelty has 
been committed by a lawless army of their countrymen, uj^h- 
oni our offending brethren ? your hearts may make the an- 
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swer. But if tfiejr are hardened against the pleadings ot v 
htimanity, let pfadeiibe show your interest in leaving those 
men alive, and with their means unimpaired, who will pro- 
^duce other harvests, to again,* if need be, fill our scantier 
graiviries. . f 

« Thus I reason with you, and I hope many are convinc- 
ed : but they who areunsensible to argument, must fear au« 
*/thorit^ ; and I di^clare that every man who inflicts injury on 
the houses^ or oh the persons of the quiet peasantry of this 
bind, shall b^punisiied as a traitor to the ^tate." 
<> Accordin^toithe different disposi|ion» of men^ this rea- 
soning prevailed. And^rom the end of September, the time 
. when Wallace first entered Northumberland, to the month 
of November,' when, having scouoed the counties of Eng- 
' land, even tp thd v«ry ga(es of York, he returned to Scot- 
land, not an oflTence was committed, at which his merciful 
spirit could repine. It was on AlUsaiats day, when he again 
approached the Esk ; and so great was his spoil, that bis re« 
tnifi seemed more lik^ some vast caravan, moving the merl 
chandize of half the world, than the march of an army which 
had so lately passed that nyer,ii famishing, though valorous 
host. 

The outposts of Cariaverock sopn informed Maxwell, its 
present* occupier, that the Lord Regent was insight At 
the joyful intelligence^ a double smok^ streamed from every 
watch-hiiC in Annandale; and Sir Eustace had hardly ap- 
peared on the Solway-bank to meet his triumphant chief, 
when tile eager speed of the rough Lord of Tortborald, 
brought him there also. Wallace, as his proud charger 
plutiged into the ford, and the heavy waggons, groanUig un- 
der theSr load, creeked after him, was welcomed to the shore ^ 
by the sho^ not only of the soldiers which had followed 
Maxwell andKirkpatriok, but by the people, who in crowds, 
of men, women, and children, came in throngs to hail their 
preserver. The sqifalid hue of famine had left every face : 
and each smiling countenance, beaming with health, securi- 
ty, and gratitiide, told Wallace, more emphatically than a 
thoosand tongues, the wisdom of the means he had used to 
regenerate his lost country. 

Maxwell had prepared the fortress of Lochmaben, once 
the principle castle of the 3ruce's of xVnnandale, for tlie re- 
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ceptiOYi of the Regent. And thither Wallace was comUictecl 
in prqiLider triunnph than ever followed the <3hariot wheels of 
Caesar. Blessings were the clarions thut preceded him ; and 
Iiosts of people whom he had saved when ready to perish 
were the voluntary actors in his pageant. 

•When he arrived ifi sight of the two capacious lochs,' 
which spread like lucid wing^ on each side of this princely 
residence, he turned to Graham, what pit^« said he, that , 
the rightful owner of this truly regal qastle does not act as 
becomes his blood ! He might now be entering its ^ates as a 
king, and so* Scotland the sooner find rest under its lawful 
monarch. 

But he prefers being a parasite iif tlie court of a tyrant : 
replied Sir John, and from such a school Sf<^otland would re- 
ject a monarch. , 

But he has a son $ replied Wallace, a brave and generous 

son ;— I am told by Lord Montgomery, wh6 knew him in 

.Guienne, that a nobler spirit does not exist On his brows 

my dear Graham, we must one day hope to, see the crown. 

Then, only as your heir, my Lord Regent, interrupted 
Maxwell, for while you live, I can answer for it that no Scot 
will acknowledge any other ruler, 

I will first eat my own. sword, cried Kirkpatrick. 

At this moment, the lofty portcullis of tlie great gate was 
raised, and Maxwell falling back to make way for the Re- 
gent» Wallace had not time to answer a sentiment, wbicli 
indeed was now so familiar to him, by his hearing it from 
eveiy grateful heart, that he now hardly remarked its ten- 
dency, as it made no ambition-springing impression on his 
well-principled mind. 

Ever pressing towards establishing the comfort and happi- 
ness of his country, he hastened over the splendid repast 
that was prepared for him : and dispersing as fast as possible 
the ceremonials with which the zeal of Maxwell sought to 
display his respect for the virtues and station of his com- 
mander, he retu'ed with Graham to make up despatches for 
his more distant chieftains ! and to divide and apportion the " 
spoil, to the necessities of the different provinces. In these 
duties his wakeful eye was kept open the greater part of the 
* night. They for whom he laboured, slept securely ! That 
thought was rest to him. B;at they closed not their eyes 
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withoQt praying for the sweet repose of their benefactor. — 
And he found it ; not in rieep» but in that peace of heart 
which the world cannot give. 


CHAP. III. 

Dat after day succeeded each other in the execution of 
bis beneficial designs.^-The royal halls of Lochmaben did 
not kmg detain him, who knew no rest but when he was go- 
ing about doing good. — ^While he was thus employed, rais- 
ing, with the miickness of magic, by the many-working 
hands of his sdidiers, the lately ruined hamlets, into well- 
built villages ; while the grey smoke curled from a thousand 
hisset cottages Which no|»< spotted the sides of the snow clad 
hills ; while itll the Lowlands, whithersoever Wallace direct- 
ed his steps, breathed of conlfort and abundance ; he felt 
like the father of a large family in the midst of a happy and 
vast home where every eye turned on him with reverence, 
every Up with gratitude. 

He had hardly*gone the circuit of these now cheerful val- 

^ leys when an embassy from England,, which had first touch- 

ea at Lochmaben, overtook him at the tower of Lammington. 

The ambassadors were Robert Lord de Lisle, the brother of 

Earl de Warrenne, and Anthony Beck, Bishop of Durham. 

At the moment their splendid cavalcade, escorted by a 
party from Sir Eustace Maxwell, entered the gate of Lam- 
mington, Wallace was in the houriy expectation of Edwin, 
for whom he had sent : and hearing the trampling of hd^ses, 
he hastened forth into the court yard," attended by a group 
of Gregory's grand children. One was in his arms, two oth- 
ers held by the comers of his plaid, and a third rode before 
him on the sword which he had unbuckled from his side.— 
It was a clear frosty day ; and the keenness of the air bright- 
ened the complexion of Wallace, and deepened the roses of 
his infant companions. The leader of the Scottish escort 
immediately proclaimed to the ambassadors that this was the 
itegent. At sight of so uncourtly a scene, the haughty pre- 
late of Purham drew back. _^ 

b2 
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Thla roan will not understand Ws own interest ! said he in 
disdainful whisper to De Lisle. 

I am inclined to think that his estimation of it will be rath- 
er beyond ours, Arf Lord De Lisle made this reply, the of- 
ficer of Maxwell informed Wallace who were the illuBtriott» 
strangers. At the mention of a Southron, the elder cliild- 
ren ran screaming into the house ; leaving the youngest who 
continue^ neStjing her f«ce into the breast of Wallace as the 
bishop drew near. . * 

We come. Sir William Wallace, said the, prelate, in a tone 
whose lordly sound was somewhat lowered when his eye wai 
surprised by the god-likedignjty which shone over the coun- 
tenance of the man whose domestic appearance had at first ^ 

excited his contempt; we come from the King of EngiamI , ^ 

with a message fbr your private ear. — And* I hope, g.'^llan^ 
chieftain, joined Lord De Lisle, that what we have to impart 
will give peace to both nations ; and establisn in honour the 
most generous as well as the bravest of meu !' 

Wallace bowed to the compliment of De Lisle (whom he ; 

knew, by his title, must be the brother of De Warrenne ;) [ 

and resigning the child into the arms of his friend i^raham, \ 

with a graceful welcome he conducted the S6uthr6n lords 
into the grand hall. I 

De Lisle, looking round, said, are we alone, Sir William 1 I 

Perfectly, he replied, and I am ready to receive any pro- 
posals of peace which the rights of Scotland will allow me to 
accept. 

De Lisle drew from his bospm a gold casket, and laying it 
on a table before him he addressed the Regent. « Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace, I come to you not with the denunciations of 
an implacable liege lord, whom a rash vassal has offended ; 
but in the grace of the most generous of monarchs, who is 
anxious to convert a brave insurgent into a loyal friend. — 
My lord, the king having heard by letters from my brother, 
the Earl de Warrenne, of the honourable manner in which 
you treated the English whom the fate of battle threw into 
your power ; instead of sending over from Flanders a mighty 
army to overwhelm this rebellious kingdom ; has deputed 
me, even as an ambassador, to reason with the rashness he . 
is ready to pardon. And with this diadem," contimied he* 
drawing a circlet of jewels from the casket, *' which he tore 
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from the brows of a Saracen prince on the ramparts of Acre. 
\id sends the assurances of his regard for the heroic virtues 
of his enemy. And to these jewels he commands me to say, 
that be wlU add a more efficient crown, if Sir William Wal- 
lace will awake from this trance of false enthusiasm, and 
ackiowrledge as he is in duty bound to do, the supremacy of 
England over this country. Speak but the wordrnoblest of 
ScotSy added he, and tlie bishop of Durham has orders from 
the generous Edward, immediately to anoint you a&king of 
Scotland;— that done, my rc^al master would support you 
in your throne, against every man who should dare to dis- 
pute your authority.** 

At these words Wallace rose from his seat. My lord, said 
fie, since I took up arms for injured Scotland, I have been 
used to look iqto the hearts of men : I therefore estimate 
with every c\oe f^spect the compliment which this'messag'e 
«f your km^ pays to my virtues. Had he thoirght that I de- 
served the confidence of Scotland he would not have insult-- 
«d me with offering a price for my allegiance. To be even 
a crowned vassal of King Bdwarcf, is far beneath my ambi- 
tion. Take back then the Saracen's diadem ; It shall never 
dishonour the brows of him who has sworn by the cross, to 
maintain the independency of Scotland, or to lay down his 
life in the attempt* * 

Weigh welj, brave sir, resumed the earl, the consequences 
of this answer to Edward. He will soon be in England, 
and not' at the head of such armies as you have discomfited, 
but with countless legions; and when he falls qpon any 
country in indignation, the places of its cities are known no 
more. 

Better for a brave people so to perish, replied Wallace, 
than to exist in dishonour. ' 

" What dishonor, noble Scot, can acrue from acknowledg- 
ing the supremacy of your liege lord ? Or to what can the 
proudest ambition in Scotland extend, beyond that of pos- 
sessing its throne ?" 

'* t am not such a slave as to prefer what men might call 
aggrandizement, before the higher destiny of preserving to 
my country its liberties untrammelled. To be the guardian 
0'her freedom, and of the individual rights of every man 
bora on Scottish ground, is my ambtllon. Ill should I per- 
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form the one duty, werel to wrong the postarity of Alexan- 
der by invading their throne ; and horrible would be my 
f reason against the other could I sell my confiding country 
for a name and a bauble, into the grasp of the usurper I*' 

Brand not with so unjust anepithet, the generous Kdward \ 
interrupted De Lisle ; let your own noble nature be a wit- 
ness of his. Put from.you all the prejudices which the ill- 
conduct of his officers have excited ; and you must perceive 
that in accepting his terms you will but repay your country's 
confidence by giving it peace. 

So great would be my damning sin in such an acceptance, 
crfed Wallace, that I should be abhorred by God and man. 
You talk of fioble minds, Karl ; look into your own, and wiB 
it not tell you, that from the moment a people can brin{^ 
themselves to put the command of their actions, and with, 
that their consciences, into the, hands of aB usurper, (and 
that Edward is one in Scotland, our «nnals and his tyranniefil 
declare :) they sell their birth-right, and become unwortliy 
of tiie name of men : they abjure the gift with wl^ich Go<^ 
had entrusted them ; and justly, the angels of hi?- host de* 
partfrom them. You know the sacred injunction— •IP'iitM^ 
is Utter than life I By that we are commanded to preserve 
the one at the expence of the other : and we are ready to. 
obey. Neither the threats nor the blandishments of Ed* 
ward, have p«wer to shsdce the resolves of them who drom 
the s'^ord of the Lord and of Gideon, 

Rebellious man ! cried Beck, who had listened imj^atient-. 
ly ; and whose haughty spirit could ill brook such towering 
language being directed to his sovereign ; since you daro' 
quote scripture to sanction crime, hear my embassage: To 
meet the possibility of this flagitious obstinacy, I came arm- 
ed with the thunder of the church ; and the indignation of a 
justly incensed monarch. Accept his most gracious ofl'ers, 
delivered to you by the Lord de Lisle. Here is the cross to 
receive your oath of fealty. But beware ! added he, stretch^ 
ing out his hand as if he thought his commands were irre- 
sistible ; keep it with truer faith than did the traitor Baliol ; 
or expect the malediction of heaven, the exterminating 
vengeance 'Ofyout liege lord ! 

Wallace was not discomposed by this fierce^ attack of tUe 
stoftmy prelate i My Lord of Durham, replied he,-with tjis 
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* usually serene air, the threats, or Uie bribes of £dwardj are, 
as I bare said^^ equally indifferent to me — Had he sent me 
such proposals as became a just king, and were possible /or 
an honest Scot to sidmit, he should have found me ready to 
have treated hira with the respect due to his rank and honour. 
But when he demands the sacrifice of my integrity ; when he 
asks me to sign the deed that would again spread tliis renova- 
ted jand with devastation ;, when he requires me to do this, 
were I to consider the glozing language of his embassy, as 
grace and nobleness, I should belie my own truth ; wluch 
tramples alike on bis menaces and his pretended claims.— 
And I ask you, priest of heaven ! is he a God greater thati 
Jehovah that I should fear him ? 

And dost thou presume audacious rebel ? exclaimed Beck, 
that the light of Israel deigns to shine on a barbarian nation 
in arms against a hero of the cross ? Reprobate that thou art, 
answer thyself to thine own condemnation ! Does not the 
church declare the claims of Edward to be just ? and who 
()area gain^say her decrees ? 

•♦The voice of him you pretend to serve ! He is no respect- 
er of persons : bcraises the poor from the dust ; and by his 
arm the tyrant and his host are plunged in the overwhelm- 
ing waves! Bishop, I know in whom I trust. Is the minis- 
ter greater tiian his lord, ^lat I should believe the word of 
a syiiod against the decIarSl will of God ? Neither anathe- 
mas nor armed thousands shall make me acknowledge the 
supremacy of Edward. He may conquer the body, but the 
soul of a patriot he can. never subdue.** 

The», cried Beck, suddenly rising with a face black with 
dioler, and stretching his crosier over the head of Wallace, 
he exclaimed, as the rod of Moses shed plagues, miseries, 
and death over the hnd of Kgypt, I invoke the like judg- 
ments to fall on this rebelHous land and its blasphemous lea- 
der f And thus I leave it my curse. 

Wallace smiled as the terrific words fell from the lips of 
the demon in sacred guise. Lord de Lisle observed huxit 
**You despise this malediction, Sit William Wallace ! I 
thought more piety had dwelt with so much mihtary noble- 


ness.** 


I should not regard the curses of a congregated world, re- 
plied Wallace, when my conscience as loudly proclaims ihat 
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God IS on my side. A nd he is not omniscient, that he $hoiil(i * 
be swayea by the prejudices of men ? Ddfes lie not read the' 
heart ? Is he not master of all catises ? And shall I shrink* 
when I knovir that 1 hold his commisfiion ? Shall t not regard 
these anathemas, even as the arttllerywith which the adver- 
sary would drive me from my post? But did the cloudrrain 
fire, and the earth open beneath my feet, I woald not ^r; 
for I know who planted me here : and as long «s he wills 
me to stand, neither men nor devils can move me henoe. 

Thou art incorrigible ? cried Beck. 
' 1 Would say, firm : ^joined De Lisle, ©vercome with the 
majesty of virtue ; could I regard, as- he does, the cpurse he 
has espoused. But, as it is, noble Wallace, continued lie> 
I must regret your infatuation ; and instead of the peacse I 
thought to leave with youj hurl war, never-ending, extirpa- 
ting war, upon the head of this devoted nation I As he spoke, 
he threw his {d) lance against the opposite wall, in which it 
stuck, and stood shivering ; and taking up the casket, he re- 
placed it^ and its splendid contents in Jiis bosom. 

Beck had turned away in wrath from the table ; and td- 
vjlncing with a magisterial step to the door, he threw k open ; 
as if he thought that Ipnger to breathe the same air with tihc 
person he had excommunicated, would infect him with his 
own curses. At that instant a g^^op of Scots,, who waited 
in the anti-chamber, hastened forward. At sight of ihe pre- 
late they raised their bonnets, but |?esitated to pass him, as 
he now stood, proudly neglectful of their respect, on the 
threshhold of the halL door. In the next minute Wallace 
appeared with De lisle/" 

Brave knight, said the Earl, the adieus of a man ns sensi- 
ble of your private worth, ^s^e regrets the errors of your 
public opinions, abide with you 1 

Were Edward as sensible to- virtue as his brave subjects 
are, replied the chief, I should not fear that another drop of 
'^lood need be shed in Scotland, to convince him of his pres- 
ent injustice. Farewell, noble De Lisle ; the generous can. 
dour of yourself, and your brother, \viU.jBVer live in the re- 
membrance of William Wallace. 

While he yet spoke, a youth broke from the hold of a 
cl|ieftain who stood amidst tlife group before them and rush- 
ingitowards the Regent, threw himself with a! cry of joy at 
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, his feet. My Edwin, my brother ! exclaimed Wallace, and 
^ immediately raising him, clasped him in his arms. The 
tiirong ^IM^cots, who had accompanied their young leader 
/'rom ^tifHng", now crowded about the ciiief, some kneeling 
3 nd kissing his garments, and others ejaculating with uplift- 
t d liands, thanl^ be. to the God of battles, who has returned 
OUT protector to us'safe, and with a redoubled glory ! 

■ You forgive me, my master aad friend ? cried Edwin, for- 
getting, in the happy agitation of his mind, the presence of 
tne English ambassadors. 

It was only as, a master, I condemned, you my brother ? 
'returned Wallace i every proof of your affection, must ren- 
der you dearer to me ; aiitl liad It been exerted against an 
offender sot so tot^ly iu yourpower, you would Dot have 
met ray reprimand. But ever rertiember, that tlie persons 
of prisoners ar^ inviolable ; for they lie on the bosom of 
mercy : and who, that has honour, would take them thence ? 
De Lisle^ wlio had lingered to observe this short, but ani- 
mated siieiie, now want»i to interrupt it : may I ask, noble 
Wailace, said he, if this^ interesting youth be the brave 
young Buthven, who distinguished himself at Dumbarton ; 
and who, jny brother told me, incurred a severe, though just 
sentence fronts yt>u in coniequence., of his attach upon one 
whom, as a s(^ier, I blush to name. 

It is the same, replied Wallace ; the valour and fidelity of 
such as jbe, are as sinews to my arms; and bring a more 
grateful empire to my heart, than all the crowns which may 
be in the power of Edward to bestow. 

, I h'ave often seen the homage of the body, said De Lisle, 
bufrhere I see that' of the soul ; and were I a king, I should' 
envy SRr William Wallace ! 

You speak either as a courtier or a traitor ! suddenly ex- 
claimed Beck, and turning wi^ a tbreatning broW o^ De 
^isle ; Beware, Barl ! for what has now been said, must b6 
repeated to the royal Edward ; and he will judge whether 
such flattery to this proud rebel be consistent with your al- 
legiance. 

Kvery word that has been uttered in thfe conference, (e) 
I win myself deUver to4Cing Edward ; replied De Lisle ; he 
shall know the man on whom he may be forced by justice 
\n dcrKHince the sentence of rebellion : and, when the puis- 
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sance of his royal arm lays this kingdom at his feet, the vir^ 
tues of Sir William Wallace may then find the mercy he 
now contemns. |0» 

Beck did not condescend to listen to the latter part of this 
explanation ; but, walking into the court-yard, had mount- 
ed his horse before his worthy coadjutor appeared irom the 
hall. Taking a gracious leave of Sir Jonn Graham, who 
attended him to the door, the earl said,- *< What miracle is 
this that is before me ? Not only .the mighty mover in this 
wide insurrection is in the bloom of manhood, but all the 
generals of his that I have yet seen, appear in the very morn*^ 
mg of youth ! And you coniquer oiur veterans ; you make 
yourselves names which,^with us, are only purchased by 
long experience, and hairs grown grey in camps and bat- 
tles !*' 

Then by our morning, judge what our day will be, replied 
Graham, and show your monarch, that being young, we are 
likely to live the longer ; and that as surely as the night of 
death will in some hour close upon prince and peasant, this 
land shall never again be over-shadowed by his darkness. 

Listen not to their bold treasons ! cried Beck ; and setting 
spurs to his horse, in no very clerical style galloped out of 
the g^tes. De Lisle made some courteous reply to Graham t 
and bowing to the rest of the Scottish officers who stood 
around, turned his steed, and followed by his escort, pursued 
the steps of the bishop along the snow-covered banks of the 
Clyde. 

When Wallace was left alone with Edwin that affection- 
ate boy, (after expressing his delight that his cousin Murray 
then held his head-quarters in Both well castle) took from his 
bosom two large packets from Lord Mar and the Countess ; 
and as he put them into his hand, said *< My dear cousin has 
sent you many blessings ; But I could not persuade her to 
reg^ter even one on paper, while my uncle wrote all this* 
Almost ever since her own recovery, like a ministering an- 
gel, she has confined herself to the Earl's sick room ; while 
her comely step-mother chose to devote her hours to his 
audience-chamber !*' 

Wallace remarked on the indis|K)sition of^Mar, and the 
duty of his daughter, with tenderness. And Edwin pro- 
ceeded to describe the regal style which the countess affect- 
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ed, and with what magnificence she welcomed the Earls 
Badenoch and Athol to their native coiuntry. Indeed my 
dear lord^continued he, 1 cannot g^ess what vain passion has 
tadfen possession of her ; but the very day in which I went to 
Snawdoun, to receive her comman<k for you, I found her 
seated on a kind of throne, ^with ladies standing in her pres- 
ence, and the younger chieftains of the. citadel thronging; 
her antl'room, as tf she wete the Regent herself. Helen en- 
tered for a moment; but she started, (for she had never be- 
fore witnessed the mourning coutts of h^ step-mother) and 
retreating, I followed. 

But Edwin did not relate to his friend, all that passed be- 
tween h]fn and his gentle coustn. In the private saloon of the 
Countess, whither they retired. 

Helen blushed for her fiither's wife, would have proceed- 
ed immediatlely to l»er awn apartments^ to which she was 
now, for the first time,, allowed to return since the Earl's 
convalescence ; but Edwin drew her into one of Lady Mar's 
rooms ; and seating her beside him, began to speak of his^e-* 
tiarture and anticipated meeting with Wallace. He held 
Iter hand in his. My dearest cousin, said he, will not this 
tender hand. Which has suffered so much for our brave friend*, 
write him one word of lund remembrance ? Our queen here, 
will send him volumes. 

V Then he would hardly have time to attend to one of mine, 
replied Helen, with a smile ; besides, he knows I bless him ; 
and be requires no new assurances to convince him that 
Helen Mar can never cease to remember with the kindest 
thoughts, her benefactor. 

'* And is thi» all 1 am to say to him, Helen ?" 

« All my Edwin." 

** What ! not one word of the life you have led since he 
quitted Stirling ? Shall I not ieH him, that when «his lovely 
arm no longer wore the livery of its heroism in his behalf, in- 
stead of your appearing at the gay assemblies of the Count- 
ess : instead of your car being followed by the homage of 
our plumed chieftains ; you remained immured within your 
oratoty ;, or, in the more appropriate temple of nature, amid 
groves and iiipense-breathing flowers, invoking bie^ings on 
his head ? Shall I not tell him that since the sickness of my 
good old uncle, you have sat days and nigte by his couch' 
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side, listening to &11 the despatches from the borders, and 
subscribing with smiles and tears to the GarPs praises of 
our matchless Regent ? Shall I not tell of the sweet nun, who 
here lives the life of an anchorite for him ? Or must I entf^- 
tain him with the pomps and vanities 'of my most unsainny 
auntr ^ ' 

Helen had in vain attempted to stop him in this harangue. 
While, with an arch glance at her mantling blushes, he bsdf- 
whispered these insiduoas questions. Ah, my sweet cousin, 
said he, there is something more at the bottom of that beat- 
ing heari of yours, than you will allow your faithful Edwin 
to peep into ! < 

Helen's heart did beat violently both before and after this 
remark : but conscious, whatever might be ther^, of the de- 
termined purpose of her soul, she turned on him a steady 
look. Edwin, said she, there is nothing in my heart that yoi^ 
may not See. That it reveres Sir William Wallace beyond 
all other men, I do not deny. But class not my deep yenar- 
' ation with a sentiment which may be jested on ! lie has 
spoken to nib the language of firiendship : you know what it 
is to be his friend : and having tasted of heaven, I cannot 
stoop to earth. What pleasure can I find in pageants ? 
What interest in the admiration of men ? Is not he a bright- 
er object than 1 can any where look upon ? Is not his es- 
teem of a value that puts to nought the homages of all else 
in the world ! Do me then justice, my EdwinfsBelieVe me, 
I am no gloomy, no sighing recluse. I am happy with my 
thoughts ; and thrice happy at the side of my father's couch ; 
for there f meet the image of the most exemplary of human 
beings ; and ther^e I perform the duties of a child to the 
best of parents. 

Ah ! Helen ! Helen ! cried Edwin, durst I speak the wish- 
es of my heart ! But you and Sir William Wallace would 
both frown on me, and I dare not ! 

Then never do! exclaimed Helen, turning pale, tfad 
trembling from head to foot ; too well guessing by the gen- 
erous glow in his counteAance, what would have been that 
wish. / 

At this instant the door opened, and Lady Mar appeared. 
Both rose at her ehtrance. She bowed her head haughtily to 
Helen j the sight of whom had been odious to her ever sinca 
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the m^ she h$d seen her, though bleedings and insensible, 
in the arms of Sir MTiniam Wallace. To Edwin she gra* 
ciousiy extended her hand as she seated herself, ** Why, 
1^ dear nephew, did yoa suffer yourself to be inftcte^ by 
tms moping girl, and not come into the audience cham« 
bcr r 

' Edvrin answered, that as he did not know of the governor 
of Stirling's lady living in the state of a queen, he hoped he 
should b» excused for mistaking lords and ladies in-waiting- 
for company } and for that reason having resolved to await 
«n opportunity of bidding her adieu in a less publie scene. 

lisdy Mar with increased stateliness, replied ; ** Perhaps 
it is' necessary to remind you, Edwin, that though Lord 
Mar's wife, I am a descendant of queens ; a princess in my 
own right ;*^ and not only heiress to the sovereignty of the 
jiorthern isles, but next in hJood to the Earl of Badetioch, of 
the race of Scottish kings. ' Rely on it, I do not degenerate ; 
and that I affect no state to which I may not pretends 

Edwin, to conceal an irrepressible smile at the absurd 
pride of his aunt, turned towards the window ; but not be- 
fore the Countess had observed the ridicule whi>h played on 
his lips. Vexed, but afraid to reprimand o.ie who might so 
soon .resent 'it, by speaking of her disparag^iiigly to Wallace, 
she unburtbened the swelling of her ang4.-r upon the unof- 
fending Helen. Not doubting that she felt as Edwin did, 
and fancying that she saw the same expression in her coun- 
tenance t Liady Helen, cried she, I request gn explanation 
of that look of derision which I now see on your face. I 
wish to know whether the intoxication of your vanity dare 
impel you to despise claims, which you may one day be made 
to smart under. 

This attack surprised Helen, who, absorbed in other med- 
itations, had hardly attended to what had passed. " I nei- 
ther deride you. Lady Mar, nor despise the claims of Lord 
Uadenoch. But since you have condescended to speak to 
ine on the subject, I must, out of respect to yourself and 
tenderness for my lather, frankly say, that the assumption 
of honours not legally in your possession, may involve you 
in ridicule, and pluck danger on your nearest relatives. It 
is what my father would never approve, were he to know 
it. And by awakening the jealouiiy of other bdies of the 
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roTal houses, is not a probable mode to fadtitate the su^ces*- 
sion of tiord Badenoch." 

Lady Mar, provoked at the just reasoning and coldness of 
this reply ; and at being misapprehended with regard to tJ|p 
object with whom she wastoshare thesplendoursot'a tbroiff; 
answered rather inconsiderately, "Your father is an old 
man, and has out-lived every gensrous feeling. He neither 
understands my actions, nor shall he control Uiem." Ud« 
"^en, struck dumb at this unexpected declaraflon, suffered 
her to proceed i <* And as to Lord Badenodi giving me' the 
rank to which my birth entitles me, that is a tbolish dream. 
—I look to a greater hand," 

What, enquired Edwin, with an innooent laugh, does your 
ladyship expect my uncle to die, and that Bruce will come 
hiiher to lay. the crown of Scotland at your leel^ 

I expect nothing of Bruce, nor of your uncle, returned 
she, with a haughty throw of her head : but I look for res- 
pect from the daughter of Lord! Mar : and also from the 
mend of Sir William Wallace; el^e the time may come» 
when all who offend me shall rue the hour in .which they 
have insulted the kindness that would hkve loaded them 
with honou/s. * - 

She rose from her chair, and presenting Edwin with the 
packet for Wallace^ told Helen she might retire to her own 
room. 

To my, father's, I will, madam, returned she, for Edwin, 
wito sat with him last night, to receive his dispatches, now 
leaves him to my care. 

Lady Mar colored at this reproof, and turning to Edwin, 
said, ** You know that the dignity of his situation must be 
maintained; and while otiiers attend on hiscouch^I must 
to his reputation.'* 

1 have often heard that Fame is better than life ! replied 
Edwin, and I thank Lady Mar tor showing me how differ- 
enily people may translate the same lesson. Adieu, sweet 
Helen, said he, bending to kiss her hand. Farewell, dear 
Edwin, returned she, and may good angels guard you ! 

The substance of the Utter part of this scene, Edwin did 
relate to Wallace. He' smiled at the vain follies of the 
Countess, and broke the seal of her letter. It was in the 
sartie style with her conversations ; at the moment declal*- 
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ing herself Ilis disinterested friand; in the next, uttering 
wild professions of never-ending attachitient. She deplored 
the sacrifice that had b^en made of her, when quite a child* 
to the doting passion of Lord Mar; and compiained of hi^ 
want of sympathy with any of her feelings. Tiien picturing 
the happiness which must result from the reciprocal love 
of congenial hearts, she ventured to show how truly hers 
would unite with Wallace's. The conclusion of this strange 
epistle told him, that the devoted gratitude of Lord Bade- 
noch, and all her relations of the different houses of Cum- 
min, were ready at any moment to relinquish their claims 
on the crown, to place it on. brows so worthy to wear it. 

The words of this letter were so artfully, and so persua- 
sively penned, that had not Edwin described the inebriated 
vanity of Lady Mar, Wallace might have believed that she 
was ambitious only for him ; and that, could she share his 
heart, liis throne would be a secondary ebject. To establish 
this deception in his mind, she added~<* I live here as at the 
head of a court, and fools around me think I take pleasure 
in it : But did they look into niy actions, they would see that 
I serve while I seem to reign. I am working in the hearts 
of men for your advancement." 

3ut whether this were real motive or not, it was the 
same to Wallace ; he felt that she would always be not mere- 
ly the last object in his thoughts, but ever one of his aver- 
sion. He migl^ have esteemed her as a friend, he abhorred 
her as a lover ; therefore hastily running over her letter, he 
recurred to a second perusal of Lord Mar's. In this he 
found most satisfactory details of the success of his disposi- 
tions. Lord Lochawe had possessed himself of the whole 
of the western coast of Scotland, from the Mull of Kintyre, 
to the farthest mountains of Glenmore. There the \ietori- 
ous Lord Ruthven met htfn, and completed the recovery of 
the Highlands, by a range of conc^uests from the Spey to 
thje Murray Frith and Invemess-shire. Lord Bothweli, as 
his brave colleague, brought from the shores of Ross, and 
the hills of Caithness, every Southron banner whtcli httd 
waved on their embattled towers. ' 

Gradiam was sent for by Wallace, to come and hear these 
pleasant tidings. i 

Ah ! cried Edwin io triumph, not a spot north of the Forth 
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now remains, that does not acknowledge the supremacy of 
the Scottish lion ! 

Nor south of it, either ! returned Grahaii!, from the Mull 
of Galoway, to my gallant father's .government on the 
Tweed ; from the Cheviots to the northern ocean, all now is 
our own. The door is locked against England ; and Scot- 
land must prove unfaithful to herself^ before the Southrons 
can again set foot on her borders. 

The more private accounts were not less satisfactory- to 
Wallace ; for he found that his plans for the disciplining, 
and bringing into order, the people, were every where 
adopted, and that, in consequence, alarm and penury had 
given way to peace and abundance. To witness the success 
of his comprehensive designs: and to settles dispute rela- 
tive to the government of Perth, between Lord Ruthven 
and the Earl of Athol ; Lord Mar strongly urged him, (since 
be had driven the en\;my so many hundred miles into their 
own country) to repair to the scene of contest immediately. 
Go, added the Earl, through the Lotbians, and across the 
queen's ferry, directly into Perthshire. I would not have 
you come to Stirling, lest it should be supposed that you are 
influenced in your judgment either by myself or ray wife. 
But I think there cannot be a question that Lord Ruthven's 
services to the great cause, give him a right to that for 
which he contends. Lord Athol has no clairA, but that 
of his superior rank. And I believe, bei^i^ the near re- 
lation of my wife, she is anxious for his^^levation. There- 
fore, come not near us, if you would iK'oid female importu- 
nity. 

Wallace now recollected a passage in Lady Mar's letter, 
which, though not speaking out, insinuated how she should 
expect he would decide : she said — " As your interest is 
mine, my noble friend, all that belongs to me is yours : — ray 
kindred are not withheld in the. gift my devoted heart be- 
stows on you. Therefore use them as your own: make 
them as bulwarks around your power, the creiitures of your 
uHH,.the instnimSfnts-of your benevolence, the defenders of 
your rights." 

Wallace, well pleased to avoid another rencontre with, 
this lady's love and ambition* sent off Che substance of these 
dispatches to Murray; and then taking a tender leave of 
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the venerable Gregory ahfl his family, with Fdwin and Sir 
John Graham, set off next mprning for the Frith of Forth. 


CHAP. IV. 

fT was on the eve of St. Thomas, that the boat which 
contained Wallace drew near to the coast of Fife. A litUe 
to the right of him towered the tremendous precipices of 
Kinghorn. 

Behold, Edwin, said he, the cause of all our woe ! From 
those horrible rocks fell the best of kings, the good Alex- 
ander. My father accompanied him in tliat fatal ride ; and 
was one of the unhappy groupe who had the evil hap to find 
his mangled body lying amongst the rocks below. 

I have heard, observed Granamy that the Lord of Lear.* 
mont prophesied that dreadful calamity t<> Scotland, 

He did prognosticate, replied Wallace, ihat on the eight- 
eenth of April a storm should burst over this land, which 
would lay the country in ruins. A fear in consequence 
seized the farmers : but it seems the prophesy regarded a 
nobler object than the harvest. The day came, but was un- 
clouded : It continued perfectly serene^; and Lord March, 
to whom the seer had presaged the event, at noon reproach- 
ed him with tjie unlikeliness of its completion. But evea 
at the moment be was ridiculing the sage, an express on a 
foaming steed knocked at his gate, to inform him that the 
kipg bad' accidentally fallen from the precipice of Kinghorn, 
and was sUin. Thatf said the Lord of LearmtHit, is the 
scathing vjindand dreadful tempest which shall tong^ blow ca- 
lamity and trouble on the realm of Scotland! And surely his 
words have been verfied, for still the storm rages around 
our borders ; and will^not en3, 1 fear, till the dragon of Engr 
land is laid low in the blast, {f) 

The like discourse heild the friends, till landing at Roseyth 
castle ; they lo«Jged tliefe for the night ; and settingj off next 
morning by day-break, crossed the Lomonds before sun- 
rise, and. entered Perth at nooq. 

The news ctfthe Regent's arrival was soon spread througli* 
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out the province ; and in less than an hxmr, the halls of the 
castle were crowded with chieftains come to pay their res- 
pects to their benefactor. An army of grateful peasantry 
from the hills filled the courts, begging only for one glance 
of their beloved Lord. To oblige them, Wallace mounted . 
his borse, and between the Lords Ruthven and Athol, with 
his bonnet off, rode from the castle to the populace-cover- 
ed plain which lay to the west of the town. He gratified » 
their affectionate eagerness by this condescension, and re- 
ceived in return the sincere homage of a thousand grateful 
hearts. — The snow-topped Grampians, echoed with the proud 
acclamations of Our Deliverer— Our Prince — 7'Ac Champion 
of Scotland -^The glonom William fVaUaee f and the shores 
of the Xay resounded with similiir rejoicings at the sight of 
him who had made the Scottish seamen lords of the north- ' 
crn ocean. 

Ruthven beheld this eloquence of natufe with sympathet- 
ic feelings. Hi^ just sense of the unequalled merits of the 
Regent had long internally acknowledged him as his king, 
and he smiled with approbation at every breathing amongst 
the people, which intimated what would at last be their gen- 
eral shout. Wallace had proved himself not onfy a warrior 
but a legislator. In the midst of war he had planted the 
fruits of peace, aud now the olive and the vine waved abun- 
dant on every hill. 

bifferertt were the thoughts of the gloomy Athol as he rode 
by the side" of the Regent, Could he, by a look, have blast- 
ed those valiant arms ; and palsied that youthful head, 
■whose judgment shamed the hoariest temples, gladly would 
he have made Scotland the sacrifice : so that he might never 
again find himself in the triumphant train of one whom he 
deemed a boy and an upstart ! Thys did he muse ; and thua 
did the fiend envy open^a way into his soul for all those de- 
mons to enter, which were so soon to possess it to the de- 
struction of the blooming Eden, ov.er which, like the devil 
in Paradise, his destroying spirit now hovered. 

The issue of Ruthven's claims, did not lessen Lord Athol's 
hatred to the Regent., Wallace simply stated the case to" 
hjm, only changing the situations of the opponents : he sup- 
posed Athol to be in the place of Ruthven ; and then asked 
**»e frowning earl, if Ruthven had demanded a government 
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^hich,he» Athol, had bravely won and nobly secured, wheth- 
ei^ he should deem it just to be sentenced to relinquish it in- 
to the hands of his rival ? By this question he was forced to 
decide against himself. Bu^ while Wallace generously 
hoped, that by having made him his own judge, he bad found 
an expedient both to soften the pi^in of disappointment, and 
lessen the humiliation of defeat, he had only redonliled the 
hatred df Athol : .who thought he had thus oeen c<ijoled out 
of even the common privilege of complaint He, however, 
affected to be leconciled to the issue of the afl'air; and tak- 
ing a friendly leave of the Regent, i^e tired to Blair ; and 
there, amongst the numerous fortresses which owned his 
power, amongst the stupendous strong holds of nature, the 
cloud-invested mountains, and the labyrinthian winding of 
the lochs and streams ; be deteritiined to pass his days und 
flights in devisbg the sure fall of this proud usurper. For 
■so, the bitterness of an envy he durst not yet breatiie to any, 
impelled him internally to designate the unpretending Wal- 
Jace. 

Meanwhile Wallace, being much oppressed by the crowds 
which were constantly assembling in Perth to do him horn- 
i^e, secluded himself for a few days in Hunting tower, a cas- 
tle of Lord Ruthv^n^s, at a short distance from the town.— 
He there arranged with thd chiefs of several clans, matters 
•of great consequence to the internal repose of the country ; 
aiid receiving applications for similar regulations from the 
counties farther north, he decided on carrying them himself. 
Severe as the weather is at that season*, he bade adieu to the 
warm hospitalities of Hunting*tower : and, accompanied by 
Graham and his yonng- friend Edwin, with fifty of his Lah-' 
erkers as a small but faithful train, he commenced his jour- 
ney, which he intended should comprehend the circuit of 
the Highlands. 

With the chieftain of almost every castle in his tour, he 
passed a day ; and according to the interest which the situa- 
tion of the surrounding peasantry created in his mind, he 
lengthened his sojourn. But every where he was welcomed 
with enthusia»n f and Nis glad eye beheld the festivities of 
Christmas, w ith a delight which recalled past erooitpns till 
they wrung bis heart. 

Xfce last day of the old year he spent with Lord Lochawe 
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in Kilchurn castle.(j^} After a bounteous fttM, in which 
lord and Tassahjoined, the whole farnUy, according to the 
custom of the countxy, sat up the night to hall the coming in 
of theiiew season. Wallace had passed that hour, twelve 
months ago, alone with his Marion ! They sat together in 
the window of the western tower of EUerslie \ and while he 
listened to the cheerful lilts to which their servants were 
dancing, the hand of his lovely bride was clasped softlj* in 
his. Marion smiled, and talked of the happiness which 
should await them in the year to come. Aye my beloved, 
aaid he, more than thy beauteous self will then fill these hap- 
py arms ! Tliy babe, my wife, will then hang at thy bosom* 
to faijess with a parent's joys thy gratefifl husband I'^That 
time was now come rouha, and where was Marion ? — cold in 
her grave. Where that smiling babe ?-«>a murderer's steel 
had reached it, ere it saw the light. 

Wallace groaned at these recoyections ; he struck his 
hand forcibly on his bursting heart, and ^ed from the room. 
The noise of the harps, the laughing of the dancers, (for 
Loch-awe's beautiful ^uighters had assembled a gay bevy 
from the neighbouring castles^ to welcome the year of gioiy 
to Scotland ;) prevented his emotion from being observed. 
And rushing hr from the joyous tumult, till the sound died 
in the breeze, or was only brbught to his ear by fitlul gusts, 
he speeded along the mai^n of the lake, as if he would haxre 
alfo flown from himself. But memory, racking memory, fol- 
lowed^himt and throwing himself exhausted on a bank, ovef 
which the ice hung in glittering pendents, he felt not the 
roughness of the grouted, for all within htm was disturbed 
and at war. ^ 

Oh I blessed saints, cried he, why was! selected for this 
cruel sacrifice ? why Was this heart to whom the acclaim of 
multitudes could bring no selfish joy, why was it to be bereft 
of all that ever made it beat with transport ? Companion of 
my days, partner of my soul \ my lost, lost Marion ! and are 
thine eyes for ever ck^ed on me ? shall 1 never more cbsp 
that hand which ever thrilled my frame with every sense of 
rapture ?— Gone, gone for ever, and I am alone ? 

Long and agonizing wasihe pause which succeeded to this 
feaiful tempest of feeling. In that hour of grief, renewed in 
all its foj*mer violence, he fbrgot country, h-iends, and aU on 
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eatth. The recollection of his f»rae, was mockery to him i 
for where was she to whom the sound of hi^ praises would 
have giv^n such delight I 

Ah ! said he, it was indeed happiness tt) be brightened in 
those eyes !■— When the gratitude <>f our poor retainers met 
thine ear, how didst thou' lay tby*s&ft 6heek to mine, and 
akaot its gentle warmth into my heart .^ At that moment h9 
turned his face on the gelid bank : — Started with wild hor* 
lor, be exclaimed/isit now so cold ? — My Marion, my 'Tiur- 
dered wife ! and rushing from the spot, he again hastened 
along the margin of the loch* ' But there he si ill heard the 
distant sound of pipes from the castle : H« cou}d not bear 
their gay notes; and darting up the bill which over hung 
Lochia we-'s^lomains, ascended with swift and reckless steps 
the rocky sides of Ben Cruachon, FuU of distracting thoughts 
and impelled by a wild despair, herhuried from steep to ^teep, 
and rapidly descending the western side of the mountain, re« 

Sardless of the piercing aleet which blew in his face, he was 
ying forward, when his cpurse was suddenly checked by 
comipg in violent contact with another human beings who, 
running as hastily through the storm, drpy^e^in^etuousfy 
againiit Wallace, but being the weaker of the two, fell to the 
ground. The accident rallied the scattered senses of the 
chief.— He now felt that he wvis out in the midst of a furious 
winter tempest ; wandered, he knew not whither, and had 
probably materiaUy injured some poor traveller by his in- 
temperate motion. 

He stooned to raise the fallen man, and hearing him mut- 
ter something, asked whether he was hurt. The tM^reller, 
perceivipg by the kind tone of the enquirer that no harm had 
been intended, answered thathe^believed not. But on Wal- 
lace asasting him to rise, he found himself a little lame : I' 
have onfy sprained my ancle, added he, and all the recom- 
pense I -ask of you for this unlucky upset, is to give me a 
helping hand to my father's cot, which is just by. I have 
been <iut at a neighbour's to dance in the new-yeii^ With a 
bonnie lass, who may be my wife before another. ' • 

As the honest lad went on telling his tale, with a grelkt m^ 
ny particulars dear to bis simple wishes, Wallace helped him 
along I and carefiiUv conducted him, through the gathering 
•now, down the declivity which ledtothe »hephei4**cotuge. 
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When they were within a few yards of it, Wallsice heard the 
sound of singing : but it was not the gay caroling of mirth, 
the solemn chant of more serious music mingled with the 
roaring blast. 

Aye, 1 am not too late yet! cried the communicatiTe 
lad; I should not have run so fast, had I not wanted txy 
have got home time enough to make one in the n^w-year's 
hymn. 

They had now arrived at the little door ; and the youtli, 
withoiU the ceremony of knocking, opened the latch : as he 
did it, he turned and said to his companion, we have no oc- 
casion to keep baits on our doors, since the brave Lord Wal- 
lace has sc<^red the country of all the Southmn robbers.^ 
He pushed the door as he spoke, and displayed to the eyes of 
the chief, a venerable old man on his knees before a table on 
which stood a crucilix, anB around him knelt a family of 
young people and an aged dame, who were all joining in the' 
sacred thanksgiving. The youth without a word dropped 
on his knees near the door ; and making a sign to his com- 
panion (whosJe more costly garments coukl^iot be discerned 
through the clinging snow) to do the same, Wallace compli- 
ed ; and as the anthems rose in succession on his ear, to 
which the low breathings of the lightly -touched harp echoed 
its heavenly strains, he fek the tumult of his bosom gradual- 
ly subside ; and when th*t venerable sire laid down the in- 
strument, and clasped his hands in prayer, the natural pa- 
thos of his invocations, and the grateful devotion which the 
young people gave their responses, all tended to tranquilize 
his mind into a holy calm. 

At the termination of the concluding -prayer, how sweet 
were the emotions of Wallace when he heard these words 
uttered with augmented fervor by the aged petitioner ! 

While we thus thank thee. Oh gracious God ! for thy mer- 
cies bestowed upon us, we humbly implore thee to hold in 
thine Almighty protection him by whose arm thou hast 
wrought the deliverance of Scotland. Let our preserver.be 
saved from his sins by the blood of Christ ! Let our benefac- 
tor be blest in mind, body, and estate, and all prosper, with 
him that he takes in hand ! May the good he has dispens- 
ed to his bleeding country, be returned four-fold into his 
bosQjn^ and may he live to see a^ace of his own reaping the 
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^Arrest of his virtues, and adding fresh honors to the aT- 
ready glorious nmne of Wallace ! 

Every mouth Echoed a fervent amen to this prayer : and 
"Wallace himself, inwardly breathed, and have I not even 
now sinned, all-gracious God ! In tlie distraction of this 
night's ipmembrance I I mourned, I would not be com- 
forted. But in thy mercy, though hast led me hither to 
see the happy fruits of ftiy labours, and I am resigned and 
thankful. 

The sacred rites over, the father of the family arose f\rom 
his knees ; and two girls jumping up ran to the other side 
of the room,vand between them brought forward a rough 
table covered with dishes and bread ; while the mother, 
taking off a large pot emptied its smoking contents into the 
different vessels. Meanwhile, the young man introducing 
the stranger to his father, related the accident of the meet- 
ing r and the g^od old shepherd bidding him a hearty wel- 
come, desired him to draw near the fire, and partake of 
their new vears? supper. 

We need the fire, assure you, cried the lad, for %e are 
both dripping. 

Wallace now advanced from the shaddowed part of the 
toom where he had knelt, and drawing towards the liglit, 
certainly displayed to his hnst the truth of his son's obser- 
vation. Wallace had left the castle without his bodnet ; 
and hurrying on regardless of the wheiming storm, his hair 
was saturated with wet, and now streamed ^n water over 
his shoulders. The good old wife seeing that the stran- 
ger's situation was even worsos-than her son's, snatched 
from him the whiskty bottle, out of whieh he was swallow- 
ing a hearty cordial, and poured it over the exposed head ef 
her gueist : then ordering one of her daughters to rub it 4ry^ 
she took off his plaid, and wringing it, hung it to the fire. 

During these various operaitons for the vl4>ole family 
seemed eager to shew their hospitality % the old man dis- 
eovered, not so much ^by the costliness of the materials of 
his garments, as by the noble mien and genile manners of 
the stranger, that he was some chieftain from the castle. 
Your honor, said he, must pardon the uncourtlmess df our 
ways ; but we give you the best wc have \ and the worthy 
iiord i/>ch.awe cannot do more. 

Vol. ». B. 
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Waltaee gavesmUlhg imfwers to alt tiiei» remarks iiili' 
offen of servioe. He partook of their broth, praised the,' 
good wife's cakea, and a^ diacourainr with ^ fiimily with 
ajil the eaiety and frankness of one of themselves. His vmt 
reserved manners opened, ereiy heart around him : and, 
with the most confidential freedom, the venerable shepherd- 
nelated his domestic history ; and mentioned to him the 
projected marriai^ of his children^ which he said should, 
now take place, since the |;ood Sir William Wallace hulL 
brought peace to the land. 

Wallace Ratified the worthy father by appearing to tf^ke 
a^ interest m all his narratives 3 and then allowing tiie 
happy spirifl of the young people, to break in upon these 
gravet discussions he smiled with them ; or looked seriou» 
with the garrulous matron, who turned the. discourse to 
tales of othet times. He listened with complacency to 
every legend of witch, fairy, and ghost { and his enlighten- 
ed remarks,- sometimes pointed out natural causes £cf the 
extraoi*dinary appearances she described ; or^ at better at* 
tested and les» equivocal accounts of supernatural appari* 
tions, he acknowledged that there are mofe thing.9 in ieav^m 
and earth than aire dreamt of in phil99ophaf. 

The morning dawned before the tranquilUed, ni^, ha^ 
py WalWce»^happy in the cheei^fnl innocence of the scenes 
discovered that the night was past As the grey morning 
gleamed through the wooden casement, Wallace rose. My 
friends I must leave you : said he, there are tho»e not far 
oii', who may be alarmed at my disappBarance ; for nonet 
knew when Walked abroad ; and unwittingly I have beeR 
charmed all these hours to remain, enjoying the happiness 
of your circle, forgetful of the artsiety I have perhaps oc« 
Casiuned in my own. 

The old man declared his' intention of seeing him ov^ 
the hill.- Wallace dediiied giving him that trouble ; say^ 
ing, that as it was daylight, and the snow had ceased^ lie 
could easily retrace his steps to the castle. 

No, no i returned the shepherd, and besides, said he, as t 
bear the good Lord Regent is keeping the new year with 
Qur noble Earl, who knows but I may. get a glimpse of his 

" GOuntcaMmce s and t^t will be a sight to tell of till f 


Akk ! 6<)d'8 MessiAg on hi« sweet face ! cried the eld wo- 
men but I would f^W^i ftl) the yarn in my muckle chest, to 
«atch one look of his lucky ^e ! I warrant you witch nor 
< &iry could never hare ipower to harm me more. 

^h, father, cried the eldest of the giflst blushinff ; if yoii 
tgo near enough to him ! Do you know Madf^ ie <irant tqU 
«ae, that if I coaM but even get the least bit of sir William 
Wallace's ^air, and^ve it to Bunald Cameron to wear in » 
<trae lover's knot on his breast, no Southron will be able to 
^o him harm as long as he lives ! 

And do you beHeve that this would prateet your love^ 
4ny pretty Jeani^ ? jnouired Wallace, with a sweet smilo. 

Surely » she replied, ror Mftdge is a wise woman, and hts 
tthe Second sight* 

Well then, returned he, you shall be gratified. For 
though I must for once contradict the testimony of a wiie 
Woman, and tell you that nothing can render a man abso* 
^tely salf;,rbutthej^rotection of heaven, yet, if a hair frooi 
ibi head of Sir WiilisiQ WaDace would please you .^-and 
m glanee from bis eyejgratify yovr mother ;-^both.4hall be 
'Satisfied. And lifting up the did woman^s sheaos, whidi 
^y on a working stool tigfore him, he cut offm golden lode 
H'om tiitt middle of his head, and put into the hand of Je» 
^mnie. At this action, wYiich was performed with such % 
iK&le i^ace that not one of the family now doubted wlio 
had b^n their guest, the good dame fell on her knees ; 
ftnd Jcannie, with aery of Joy, putting the beautiful lock 
into her bfisomrfollowed her example $ and m a moment all 
were clinging round Mm. I'he old man grasped 'his hand* 
'Bravest of men ! cried he, th^^ Lord has indeed blest this 
iiottse, since he has honored it with the presence of the 
deliverer of Scotland t My prayers and the benedicdonft 
■of all good men.^iend<or fee, roust ever follow year foot* 
steps! 

Tears of pleasuw started into the eyes of Wallace. He 
.raised the (amity one by oi)e from the ground, and putting 
Jiis purse into the hand of the dame, there m? kind>hostes89 
^aid lie, let that fill the chests of your daughter^ ' otirHheIr 
bridal dav ; they most receive it as a brother's p»ortlc» to 
bis sisters ; for it is with fraternal affection, ihat WHtii^ 
WaUace regards the-soiis and daughters, of Scottan^ 
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The happy sobs of the old wonmn stopped the expres- 
sions of her (rratitude , but the ^outh, her son, fearing his 
freedom of the knight before might have offended, stood 
abashed at a distance Wallace stretched out his hand to 
him t my good Archibald, cried he, hesitate not to ap« 
proach one who will always be your friend. I shall send 
lirom the castle this day, sufficient to fill your bridal cof> 
fers also. 

Archibald now petitioned to be allowed to follow him in 
his army.— No, my brate youth, t'eplied the chief, remain 
where you are, to defend the spot, should need be, where 
you were born. Lord Loch-awe wiiriead you forth when- 
ever there is occasion ; and, meanwhile, your duty is to 
imitate the domestic duties of your worthy father. Make 
the netghbortng valley smile with the fruits of your indus- 
try i and raise a family to bless you, as you now bless him. 

Wallace, having wrapped himself in his plaid, now with- 
drew amidst the benedictions of' the whole group; and 
swiftly re-crossing the mountain heights, was soon on the 
western brow of Ben Cruachan ; and in ten minutes after- 
wards, entered the hall of Kilchurn Castle. A few ser- 
vants, only remained; all tlie rest of the family were gone 
to rest The Earl and Graham, about an hour after their 
friend's departure, had missed him ; but supposing that 
whithersoever he was "gone, he would soon, return, they 
made no inquiries; and when the tempest began,' on Ed- 
win expressing his anxiety to know where he was, one of 
the servants said he was gone to his own chamber. — This 
answer satisfied every one, and they all continued to enjoy 
the festivities until the Countess of Loch-awe made the sig- 
nal for repose. 

Next morning when the party met Wallace at tl)e break- 
fast table, they were not a little surprised to hear him re- 
count the adventure of the night ; and while Loch-aw« 
promised every kindness to the shepherd's family, and a 
messengier was despatched with a purse to Archibald, Ed* 
win leaiTit of the Earl's servant, that his reason for suppo- 
sing the regent was gone to his room, arose from the sight 
of his bonnet in the outer hall. Wallace was glad that 
jsuch an evidence had prevented his friends being alarmed ^ 
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and retiring with Lord Loch-awe, with bis usual equani* 
inity of mind, he resumed the graver errand of his tour. 

The hospitable rites of the season being over, in tiie 
course of a few days -the Earl accompanied his iliustrious 
gueat to make the circuit of Argyleshire. At Castle-Urj« 
kardt they parted ; and Wallace proceeding \i^ith Edwm 
iM)d Graham and his faithful Lanarkers, performed his le- 
gislative visite from sea to sea. Having traversed, with 
perfect satisfaction, the ^hole of the northern fmrts of the 
kingdom, he returned to Hunting tower (h) on the very 
morning that a messenger had reached it from Murray* 
That vigilant chieftain informed the Regent of King Ed« 
WardV arrival from Flanders, and that he was preparing a 
large army to march into Scotland. 

We must meet him, then, cried Wallace on his own 
.shores and let the horrors attending the seat of war fall on 
the country whose king would bring deaolatioii to oura. 


CHAPTER y. 

WALLACE sent messen^rs to the difierent chieftaiAa 
in the Highlands, and to Stirling^ to order a certain num- 
ber of men to meet him in the vales of Clydesdale b^ tiuA 
day week. And then proceeding to -the coast of Fife, at 
Kinclavin Castle where be lodged for the night, be re- 
ceived another embassy from Edward $ a herald, accompa- 
nied by that Sir Hugh le de Spencer who had conducted 
himself so insolently on his first embassy. 

On his entering the chamber where the Regent sat, sur- 
rounded by the chieftains who had accompanied him from 
Perth-shire, Le de Spencer walked forward ; and before 
the herald Imd used the customtry respects, the young En- 
glishman advanced to Wallace, ifid in the pride of a little 
jnind, elated at being empowered to insult with impunity^ 
he broke forth; *'Sir William Wallace, the contumely 
with which the ambassadors of Prince Edward were trea* 
ted, is so resented by the King of England, that he invests 
his own majesty in my person, to tell you that i|rour trea^ 
SOBS hjive filled up their measure, and thajt now, in thg pUfr 

D2 
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nltude of the continental victories, he descends upon yoUj 

to annihilate this rebeltious pation and ** 

Stop, Sir Hugfh le de Spencer ; cried the herald, touch^ 
ing him with his sceptre ; whatever mav be the denuncia- 
tions with which the king has entrusted you, you must al* 
low me to perform my duty before you declare them ! — And 
thus I utter the gracious message which his majesty has 
put into my mouth. ' ^ 

He then addressed Wallace ; and in the king^s name ac- 
cusing him of rebellion, and of unfair and cruel devasta- 
tions made in Scotland and in England by himself and 
his followers, promised lum pardon for all, if he would 
immt:diately disband his followers and acknowledge his of- 
fence 

Wallace motioned with his hand for his friei^ds to keep 
silence, ('for he perceived that two or three of the most vio- 
lenti were ready to break forth in fierce defiance of King- 
Edward) and bfcing obeyed, he calmly replied to the herald ; 
•* When we were desolat^mourners, your king came to 
us as a comforter, and be put us in chains! While he is ab- 
sent, I invade lus country as an open enemy. I rifle your 
barns, but it is* to feed a people whom his robberies bad left, 
to perish ! T marched through your lands, i made your sol- 
diers fly before me ; but who that was uriarfned, ever fi)und 
the Scottish steel at his breast ?— And what spot in alt your 
shores have T made black with the smoke of ruin ? I leave 
the people of Northumberland to judge between me and 
your monarch. And that he never shall be mine or Scot- 
land's, our deeds shall yet further prove !** 

If such be your determination, exclaimed Le de Spencer, 
t&en hear your sentence. King Edward comes against you 
with an army that will reach from sea to sea. Wherever 
the hoofs of his war-horse strike, there grass never grows 
fligain. The sword and the fire shall msjce a desert of this 
devoted land ; and your arrogant head, proud Scot, shall 
bleed upon tne scaffold ! 

He shall first see my fires, and meet my sword in his own 
fields; returned Wallace ; and if Cod continue me life, I 
will keep my Easter in Englaiid, in despite of King Ed- 
ward and of all who bear armour in hia country t 
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. As he spoke he rose from his chair, and bowinff his head 
to the herald, the Scottish marshals conducted toe ambas- 
sadors irom his presence. Le de Spencer twice attempted 
to speak, hut the marshals would not allow him i they said 
that the business of the embassy was now over* and that 
should he presume further to insult their Regent, the privi- 
lege of his ofiicial character should not protect him from th« 
wrath of the Scots Intimidated by the frowning browt 
and nervous arms of all round, he held his peace» and the 
doors were shut on him. 

Wallace foresaw a heavy^tempest to Scotland, threatened 
by these repeated embassies ; for he perceived tha^ Eklward 
by sending overtures whicli he knew could not be accepted; 
by making a shei^ of pacific intentions ; meant to throw the 
blame of the continuation of hostilities upon the Scots, and 
so overcome the reluctance of his more just nobility to fur- 
ther persecute a people whom he had made suflV^r so much ; 
and likewise to change the aspect of the Scottish cause in 
the eyes of Philip of France, (who had latel> sent congratu- 
lations to the Regent on the victory of Cambuskenneth) 
and by that means deprive them of a powerful ally and 
zealous negociator for an honorable peace. 

Tb prevent this last injury, Wallace dispatched a quick- 
sailing vessel with Sir Alexander Ramsay, to inform King 
Philip of the particulars of Edward's proposals, and of his 
consequent persisted warfare. 

On the thirtieth of February, Sir William Wallace join, 
ed Lord Andrew Mhrray on Both well Moor, and had the^ 
happiness of knowing Ihat his brave friend was again lord 
of the paternal mansion ^hich he had so lately lost for him. 
He did not visit it. At such a crisis for Scotland, he $)rbore 
to unnerve his mind by awakening the griefs which lay 
slumbering at the bottom of his heart. Halbert came from 
his convent, once more to look upon the beloved face of his 
master. 1^& meeting cost Wallace many agonizing sighs ; 
but he smiled on his faithful servant. He pressed the ve- 
nerable form in his youthful arms, and pron?ised him pews 
of his life and safety. Way I die, cried ^le old man, ei;e I 
hear it is otherwise ! but youth is no warrant for life : tile 
vigor of these arms cannot always assure themselves of vic- 
tory; and then shouid you fall, where is our country? 
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With lietterihai^ mine; tetarned the xhief ; in the mum 
of God. He will $ght for Scotland when Wallace is laid 
low, if my fall be the<deeree of heaven. Halbert wept But 
the trumpet sounded for the ^Id. He blessed his iord» 
and they parted forever. 

The troops irom the highlands had joined those from 
Stirling; and Wallace had the satisfaction of seeing him*, 
self at the head of thirty thousand well-appointed men, all 
eager for the ^ht« On the very evening of bis arrival at 
Bothwellf (for he would not delay an hour) he set forth 
through a country now bui]din||^'With all the charms o'f the 
cultivation he had spread over ft. He had hArdly set out 
before he was met by a courier from Sir Koger Rtrkpatriclu 
who informed him, that the Northumbrians beiag apprised 
ef King Edward's approach, had assembled in immense bo* 
dies, and having crossed the debateable land in the night, 
had driven Sir Eilstace Maxwell with great less, into Car- 
lavoreck ; had taken several miner forts : and though ha* 
rassed bv Kirkpatripk, (who sent this despatch) were ra- 
vaging tne country as ^ as Dumfries. The letter of the 
brave kniriit added. These Southton thieves blow the naice 
of Edwara before them, and with its sound have 8pell-boun4 
the courage of every sped I meet. Come then, viuiant^Vsl. 
lace, and. conjure it down«gain ; else I shall not be surpri- 
sed if the men of Annandak bind me hand and foot, and 
deliver me up to Algernon Percy (a brother oi the man 
you beat, and who commsDdsthis inroad) to purchase mer* 
cy to their cowardice. 

Wallace made no reply to this message, but calling to 
his men that the enemy were in^jMmfries-shire, every foot 
was then put to the speedy and in a short time they arrived 
on the ridgy summits of the eastern mountains of Clydee* 
dale. His troops halted for rest near the village of B iggar ; 
and it bemg night he ascended to the top of the highest 
craigi and lit a fire, whose far«streaming light he he lH>ped 
would send the news of his approach to Annansdale. The 
air be^ng calm and clear, the signd role in such a long py« 
ramid of flame, that distant shouts of rejoicing were heard 
breaking the deep'silence of the prospect. A moment af- 
ter, a hundred answering beacons burnt along the horizon. 
^"'thorald-AW the propitious blaze i he shewed it to lu^ 
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terrified followers ;-*and, irom that hour, the mountain 
from which k stl^amed has been called Tinto, the hill of 
Jire, and is regarded by the people with a devotion almost 
amounting to idolatry, (i) 

The day dawned upon Wallace as he crossed the heights 
over Drumlanrig ; and pourimg down his thousands over 
the almost des^ted vallies of Annandale, like a torrent he 
swept the intaders back upoti their steps; and taking 
Percy, prisoner, left him shut up in Lochmaben, while he 
dMre his flving vassals far beyond the Cheviots. 

Annandale again free^ he went mto its various quarters^ 
and summoning the people^ (who now crept from their 
caves and woodsy to shelter trader his shield) he reproved 
them for their cowardice, and shewed them, that unless 
every man possess a courage equal to his general, he must 
expect, before long, to fail again under the yoke of the ene* 
my. Faith in a leader is good, said he, but not such faith 
as leaves him all to do, without yourselves rendering that 
assistance to your own preservation which heaven itself 
commands. I am but the head of the battle, you are the 
arms : if you shrink,! fall, and - caitse is ruined. When 
absent from you in person, I left my guiding mind with 
you; I gave the lords of Cariavorock and Tortl^orald di- 
rections how to repel the foe, and yet you fled. Had I 
been here, and you done the same, the like must have bten 
the consequence. What think you is in my arm, that I 
should alone fttem your enemies! The expectation is extra- 
vagant and false. You follow my call to battle, you iight 
valiantly, and I win the day. Aspect, then, yourselves, 
and believe, that you are the sinews, the nerves, the 
stfeogtb of Sir William Wallace ! Dishonor not the God 
who gave you to your country, by flying from your post ; 
but' be confident that while the standard of liberty is before 
yoi^ you figlit under bis banner. See how I, in that, faith, 
drove these conquering Northumbrians before me like 
frightened r»es ! Tou might and must do the same, or the 
sword of Wallace is drawn in vain. Partake my •spirit, 
brethren of Annandale, fight as stoutly over my g^rave as by 
my side, or before Uie year ends, you^ will again be the 
slaves of Edward. 
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Such lani^Agc, while it cdvefed tlie «bee1u of tbe Aa^ 
JiSndalefB with shame, awoke a g«iwf»l enraUtioli in eveiy 
lleartio eiface. with honorable deeds tlie memory of their 
disgrace. With augmented forces he tjierefbce marched 
into Cumb^land> and hating drawn up his army between 
a river, and a high {p^ound wliteh be covered with arches, 
be stood prepared to meet the approach of King Edward. 
But Edward did not appear till ^te in the "ntxt day t -and 
then the Scots descried hi^ gH(ter]|ig legions advancing 
from the horicon, to pitdi their vanguard on tiie pl«ipof 
8tanroove. The aim of Wallace wscs to draw the king towards 
the Scottish lines, where at certain distanoesi;, he had duig 
!deep pits, and covered them Jtgbtly with twigs '^md looae 
^ass, had left them as traps for the Sodthron cAyalryi lor ^ 
in cavalry he was told by his spies, would consist the chief 
atrength of Edward's arn^. The waste in which Wallace 
liad laid the adjoining eountiea, rendnod the prorisiomnf^ 
«f so laigt a Host vety difficult ; and as it was composed of 
« mixed multitude from every land m\ whid) the king of 
£ngland had set his tnvsding foot; harmony could vnot be 
" expected to continue long limengiil its leadars; Thfrefore 
as the Scottirii Regent saw that hiy ^emy held bade, as if 
he wished to draw liim from his advantageous position, he 
determined to fihew him that he would not stir, although U^ 
•might seem to be struck with awe of so great an adversai^. 

To this «nd he offered him peaee, hoping either to dE>tam 
what he asked, (which he did not deem very piobable) or 
)by filling £dward with ^le idea of his fear, urge him to 
.precipitate himself forward, to avolti^the dangers of a pro- 
longed sojourn in so banen a country,' and to take Wallace* 
^ he might think, in hift panic. - Instruoting his heralrto 
ivhat to say, he sent them on to Raycmss, (Ar) near which the 
tent of the King of Englmid was pitched! Edward ^uppo* 
•lnj[^ that his enemy was now at nis feet, and rtady to beg 
the terms he had'befbre rejected, admitted the ambassa- 
dors, and bade them deliver their message. ^ Withont fur* 
^er parley the chief herald spoke. 

« Thus saith Sir WilUam Wallace: Were it not that the 
kings and the nobles of the realm of Scotland, have ever 
sougitt redress of injuries, before they sought to take re* 

ngCy yotti kin^ of J&i^land and inrader of our cojuntryj 
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^oald not now. beh(>ld oimtors in your csmp tslking: of cok* 

cordy bat i. miglit|r army in battk array advaneing to the 

onset. Our Lord Begent being t>f the ancient opinion of hi» 

renowned pnedeceivors, tiiot yM greatest yictories are ne« 

Ter of such advantage to a conqderor, as an bonorablet and 

bloodiesSly obtainedpeace ; sends to offer this peace to you 

9l the pnce of restitution. Tbe lives you have rifled from 

«s^ yoaeannot restore ; but the noble Lord Douglass, whom 

you now unjustly detain a' prisoner s we demand, and that 

^Foue ffkajesty will retract those claims on our monarchy 

vbich* never had exiaiencey tUi ambition begot them on tbie 

basest treachery.— Graih these just reqiiisiticnks and we lay 

down our arms ; but. continue to deny them» and our nation 

is ready to rise to a man, and with heart and hand avenge 

the injuries we have sustainoid Toa have wasted our landfs 

burnt our towns* and imprisoned our nobility. Without 

Qom^deration of age and condition, women, children, and fee- 

lile old men, have unresisting, fall^ by your sword And why 

was all this ? Did our confidence in your honor offend you, 

that you put our ehieflaina in durance, and deprived our 

yeomanry of their Uvea? Did the benedictions with which 

ear prelates hailed your arrival as the respected arbitrator 

between oor prinoesi raise your ire, that you burnt the 

dvircbes over tlieir heads^ and slew ihtm on their own aU 

tars I^^These, 0! king, were thy deeds ; and for these, Wife 

liam Wallace is in arms, liut yield us the peace we ask i 

witbffaraw from our qiisrtera ; re}in<)uish your unjust pre> 

tensions, and we will once more consider Edward of England 

as the kinsman of Alessnder the thirds and his subjects as 

the friends snd sllies of our realm/* 

Kdward, not in the least moved with this speech, tamed 
towards I)e Valence, who stood on the right hand, and gi- 
ving him a glance which spoke t^ contempt in which he 
held tbe embassy, coolly answered, ** Tour leader, intoxica* 
ted by a transitory gitiecess, is vain enough to suppose he can 
discomfit the king of England, as he has done bts unworthy 
officers, by fierce and insolent words ; bat we are not so 
Weak as to be over* brown by a breath, nor so base as to 
bear augment from a rebel. I come to claim my own ; to 
assert my supremacy oVer Scotland :— and it shall acknow« 
ledge its liege lord, or be left a desert without a living crea- 
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lure to sty thit wot a kingdim / Depart^ tbis is my answer 
to you ; your leader shall receive bis at Ibe point of iny 
lance.*' 

Wallace, who did not expect a mort temperate reply* 
bad already arranged his men for the onset. Lord Bothwell, 
and Murray, his valient son, took the lead on the left wing* ; 
Sir Eustace Maxwell and Kirkpatrick commanded on the 
right. Graham held the reserve behind the woods ; and the 
Kegent himself, with Edwin and his brave standard bearer 
occupied the centre. On the return of his ambassadmp, he 
repeated to his troops the message they brought ; and while 
he-stood at the head of the lines, he exhorted them to re- 
member that on that day the ^^es of all .Scotland ''would be 
upon them. They were the first of their country who had 
gone forth to meet their tyrant 4n a pitched battle i and in 
proportion to the danger tliey eonfi*onted, the greater would 
be their meed of glory. But it is not merely ibr renown 
that you are called upon to fight this day, said he, your 
rights, your homes are at stake. Yoii have no nopes of se* 
curity for your lives, but in an unswerving determination to 
keep the field ; end let the world see how much more might 
lies in the arms of a few men contending for their country 
and hereditary liberties, than in hosts which seek for blood 
and spoil. Slavery and freedom lie before y&u ! Shnmk but 
one backward step, and yourselves are in bondage, your 
wives oecome the prey of violence. Be firm ; Trust Him 
who blesses the righteous cause, and victory will crown 
your toils. 

Edward, though affecting to despise his young opponent, 
was too good a general really to contemn any enemy who 
I had so onen proved -himself worthy of respect ; and there- 
fore, when he placed himself in the van of his numerous ar* 
my. he did not fail to set before them not only the spoil they^ 
«bould gain on the first defeat of the Scots, but also the 
property they might acquire by the sequestration of the 
€X)untry. By declaring it his'tletermination to put all the 
Scot'tistt chietH^ins to death, and transfer their estates to hie^ 
conquering officers, he stimulated their avarice as well as 
love of fame ; and with every passion in arms, they rushed, 
to Uie combat. 
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_ Wallace stood unTOoved.— Not a bow w&a drawn till the 
impetuous 8quad^ons, m full charge towards the flanks oi 
the Scottish arny, fell into the pits; then it was that the 
arcbera on the bill launched their arrows ; the first fallen 
horses wfere instantly overwhelined by others, who, la their 
career, could not be checked, but were precipitated over 
their companions. New showers of darto rained upon them, 
and sticking into their Sesh, made there plunge and roU 
upon their riders; while othersr who were wounded, but 
bad not fallen, flew back in rage of pain, upon the adrancing 
infantry. The confusion now became so threatening, that 
the king thought it necessary immediately in person to at. 
tack the main body of his adversary, which yet stood inac- 
tive Spurring his horse, he ordered his troops to press 
on over the struggling heaps before them ; and beingobeyed 
with much difficulty and great loss, He passed the first range 
of pits, but a second and a wider awaited him t and there 
fleeing biajnen sink into them by hundreds, he beheld the 
whole army of Wallace close in upon them. Terrific wa^ 
BOW the havoc-^The very numbers of the Souihrons, and 
the mixed discipline of their ai my proved its bane. In the 
tumult they hardly understood the orders which were gi- 
ven ; and some mistaken them, acted so entirely contrary 
to the movements intended, that Edward, galoping from 
one end of the field to the other, ( while his officers trembled 
at every step he took, lor fear that some of the secret pits 
should ingulph him,) appeared like a frantic man regardless 
of every personal danger, so that he could but fix others 
to firont the same tempest of deatli with himself But at this 
juncture, when making a desperate attempt to recover the 
daj^, he rallied part of his distracted army, and drove it with 
all its force against the centre, where the white plume of Wal- 
lace shewed that he commanded ; the reserve under Graham 
charged him in flank ; and the Scottish arches redoubling 
their discharge of artillery, the Flanderkins, who were in 
the van of £ldward, soidd^ly giving way with cries of ter- 
Kw, the amazed king found himself obliged to retreat or 
run the risk of being taken. He gave a signal, the first of 
the kind he had ever, sounded in his life ; and drawing his 
English troops about him, fell back in tolerable order be- 
yond the confines of his camp, 
. V0I..IL B 
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The Sksots were eager to pursue him» but Watlaee laid. 
Let us not hunt the lion till be stand at bay. He will retire 
far enough from the Scottirii borders wiUkout our leavii^ 
this advantage ground to drive him. 

What Wallace said, came to pass. 9oon no ii^ige of a 
Southron soldier, but the dead which strewed the rcmd was 
to be seen, from side to side of. the wide horizon. And a 
detachment of the Scots proceeding to the royal camp, 
brought awav spoil of great vari^y and value* The tent of 
king Edward, and its costly fumiture, was that day sent to 
Stirling as a trophy of the victory. 


'» 


^CHAPTER VI. 


. MOST of the ehiefbiins from the north, and around* had 
drawn to Stirling to be nearer intelligence froin the borders^ 
They were aware that this meeting 4^tween Wallace and 
Edward was the crisis of their fate. The few who remained 
in the citadel, of those who had borne the brunt of the open* 
ing of this glorious revolution for their country, who were 
full of spirits and the most sanguine expectations. They 
bad seen the prowess of their leader, they had shared the 
glory of his destiny, and they ^ared not that Edward would 
deprive him of one ray. But they who at the utmost wilds 
of the Highlands had only heard bis fame, though they had 
afterwards seen him amongst themselves, reducing the 
mountain savage to be a civilized man and a disciplined sol* 
dier, though they had felt the effecti of his military succes* 
se8,yet they doubted how his fortunes might stand the shock 
of Edward^s happy star. The lords whom be had released 
from the Southron prisons, were all of the same dismayed 
opinion ; for they knew what numbers Edward could brirtg 
against the Scottish power, and how hitherto unrivalled was 
his skill in the field.— Now, thought Lord Badenoch, will 
this brave Scot find the difference between fighting with 
the officers of a king, and a king himself, contending for 
what he determines shall be a part of his dominions ! And 
— Mring never to fall into the hands of Edward again, (for 
ndttct of Wallace bad made tho earl ashamed of bis 
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long stibmission to tlie usurpation of rights to which he had 
a elatin») he ordered a vessel to be ready in the mouth of 
the Forth, to take him as soon as the news of tlie Regent's 
defeat should arrive, far from the sad consequencest to the 
quiet asylum of France. 

The meditations of Athol, Buchan, and Mareh, were of a 
different tendency. It was their design on the earliest inti« 
niation of such intelligence, to set forth, and be the first to 
throw themselves at the feet of Edward and acknowledge 
him their sovereign. Thus with various projects in their 
heads which none but the three last breathed to each other, 
were several hundred chieftains assembled round the Earl 
of Mar at the moment when Edwin Ruthven, glowing witl^ 
all theeifuls^ence of his geno^aKs glory and his ow«, rushed 
into the hall, and throwing the royal standard of England 
OB the ground, exclaimed, their lies th^ supremacy of King 
E4ward! 

Every man started on his feet. Ton do not ilMany^sried 
Athol, that King Edward has been beaten ? He has beea 
beaten, and driven off the field ! returned Edwin. These 
dispatches, added he, laying them on the table before his 
uncle, who ^stood in speechless gratitude looking up to 
BeaVen ; will relate every partictUar. X barcl batUe our 
Begent ba8,ibught, for our enemies were numberless ; but 
a thousand good angels were his allies ; and Edward him- 
self fled. I saw the king^ after he had thrioe rallied hia 
troops and brought them to the charge, turn bis steed to 
fiy. It was a:t tiiat moment, I wounded his standard bearer, 
and seized this dragon. 

Thou art worthy of thy general, brave Ruthven; said 
Badenoch to E^win ; by the calling forth of such spirits, I 
auger that great things are intended by hea«^en for this na- 
tion ! James, added he, addressing the eldest son, who had 
Just arrived iro<n France, you must equal this boy in warlike 
deeds, or you will disgrace your royal blood. 

The younger chieftains cfowded. round to congratulate 
Edwin, and to aSk him many questions. Lord Mar opened 
the dispatches, and finding a circumstancial narrative of 
the battle, with accounts of the previous embassies, he read 
^hem aloud. Their contents excited a variety of emotions. 
"Whea tile nobles heard that Edward iiad uttered Wallace 
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the crowD : when they found thftt he had, by vanquishing 
.that powerful monarch, subdued even the soul of the man 
Who had hitherto held them all in awe ; though in the same 
breath they read that their Kegent had refused royalty, and 
was now, as a servant of the people, preparing to strength- 
en the borders, before he would return to wliat he deemed 
the capital of the kingdom ; yet the most unreasonable sus- 
picions awoke in alniost every breast. The eagle flight of 
tiii glory, seemed to have raised him so above their heads, 
so beyond their power to restrain or to elevate, that an envy, 
dark as Erebus ; a jealousy which at once aninhilated«every 
greatful sentiment, passed like electricity from heart to 
heart. The ^e turning from one to the other, explained 
^ what no ilp dared yet to utter. A dead silence reigned, 
while the fell daemon of hatred was taking possession of 
every brea&t; and none (mt the lo^ds i^lar, Badenoch* and 
Loch-awe escaped the black contagion. 

When the meeting broke up, and Lord Mar, at the head 
of the oMcf^rs of the garrison, with a herald holding the 
banner of Eklward beneath the colors of Scotland, rode forth 
to proclaim to the country the decisive, victory of its Etegent, 
Badenoch and Loch-awe hastened to carry the tidings to 
Snawdoun. The rest of the chiefs dispersed. But, as if 
actuated by one spirit, they soon drew together in g^ups, 
whispering amohg themselves ; He refused the crown otot- 
ed to him in the field by the people ; he rejected it from 
Edward ; because he would reign uncontrolled. He wiU 
now seize it as a conqueror, and we shall have an upstart's 
foot upon our necks If we are to be slaves, let us'bave a 
tyrant of our own choosing. 

^ As the trumpets before Lord Mar blew the loud'acclaim 
of triumph, Athol said to Buchan, Cousin, that is but the 
forerunner of what we shall hear announce the usurpation 
of this Wallace. And shall we sit tamely by, and have our 
birthright wrested from us by, a man of yesterday f-— No; if 
the race of Alexander be not to occupy the throne of Scot- 
land, let us not hesitate between the monarch of a mighty 
nation and a low -born tjnrant; between him who will at 
least gild our chains with chivalric honors, and the upatart 
whose domination will be Sfi debasing as sever* * 
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MaTmurings such as these, went from chief to chief, and 
Ascended to the minor barons, who heid lands in fee of 
itbese more sovereign lords. Pettj interests eztingfuished 
^gratitude for general benefits ; and by secret meetings, at 
tifhe heads of which were Athot, Buchan, and March, a con* 
^piracy was sooii formed to overset the power of Wallace. 
'Their design was to invite Edward once more to take pos- 
•session of the kingdom ; and to accomplish this with cer- 
tainty, they determined to effect a warm zeal for the Ke- 
^^t ; and March, as a proof of his, was to ask Wallace to 
•send him to Danbar, as governor of the I^otliians, and to 
fiold the ever re&actoi^ Soatis in check. He was to offer 
liis service as an alleviation to the cares of Lord Dundaff 
who held Berwick, and who must find that place a sufficient^ 
charge ibr his age and comparative inactivity : and then, 
«ried the false Cospatric, (f) when I am fixed at Dunbar, 
Sdward may come round from Newcastleto that port ; and 
liy my management he shall marafa unmolested to Stirling, 
adid may seize the usurper on his very throne. 

This advice met with full approval from these dark in- 
cendiaries ; and as their meetings were usually held at night, 
they walked forth in the day with cheerful countenances* 
and joined iti the general rejoicings.' They feared to hint 
«ven a word of their intentions to the Lord Badenoch ; for, 
<m Bachan expressing to him his discontent at such homage 
feeing paid to a*man so mti«h their inferior, his answer was ; 
Bad we acted worthy of our birth. Sir William Wallace ne- 
ver could have had the opportunity to rise upon our dis-y 
grace. But, as it is, we must submit, or bow to treachery 
msiead of virtue. This reply determined them to keep their 
proceedings secret fi^im him $ and also from Lady Mar ; for 
both Lord Buchan and Lord Athol had at differeot times 
Eitened to the fond dr^ms of her love and ambition. ^ Thev 
liad flattered her with entering into her designs ; Aethbl* 
gloomily affected acquiescence, that he might render him* 
lelf master of all that wis in her mind, and perhaps in that 
«f her lover ; ibr be did not doubt that Wallace Was guilty 
ai her wishes would have made him % and Buchan, ever rea* 
dy to yield to the persuasions of women, was not likely to 
refiue* when his fair cousin promised him, in case of suocess, 
«!U the pteumes of tiiegiy«st court in Europe* 

E3 
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Thus were they situated, when the news of Wallace's de* 
cisive victory, distancing all their means to i^ise Uira who 
was now at the pinnacle of power, determined the dubious, 
at once to be his mortal enemies. 

Lord Badenoch had listened with a different temper, to 
the first breathings of Lady Mar on her favourite subject. 
He told her^ if the nation chose to make their benefactor 
king, he should not oppose it ; because he thought that none 
of the blood royal deserved to wear the crown, which they 
had all consented to hold in fee of Edward. But that he 
would never promote by intripie, an election which Would 
rob his own posterity of their inheritance- And to the hints 
she gave of her being one day the wife of Wallace, he 
4umed on her with a frown at the intimation, and said, 
" Cousin, beware how you allow so guiliy an idea to take pos., 
•essioQ of your heart ! It is the parent of dishonor and death. 
And did I think that Sir William Wallace were capable of 
sharing your wishes, I would be the first to abandon his 
standard. But I believe hiro to be too virtuous to look on 
a married woman with the eyes of passion ; and to hold the 
houses of Mar and Cummin in too high respect, to breathe 
an illicit sigh in the ear of my kinswoman." 

Lady Mar, seeing that she could not make the impres- 
sion she desired, on the mind of this severe relative, spoke 
to him no more on the subject. And Lord Badenoch, ig- 
norant, that she had imparted her criminal project to his 
brother and cousin, from this silence, believed that his re- 
proof ha' > performed her cure, and therefore made no hesi- 
tation to be the first who should go to Snawdoun to com- 
municate to her the brilliant dispatches of the Regent, and 
to declare the freedom of Scotland to be now almost abso- 
lutely secured He and Lord Loch-awe went together ; 
but the fleet steps of Edwin would have out-run them, had 
not tiie latter caught him by the cloak, and excl linied, 
** Hold, my young friend; let us at least witness the sweet 
smiles your news will spread over so many lovely mouths.** 

Edwin joined them, and in a few minutes they arrived at 
the palace The moment the countess heard the name of 
her nephew announced, she made a sign to her ladies to 
withdraw ; and starting forward at his entrance, speak ! 
cried she, tell me, Edwin, is the Regent still a conqueror:? 
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Where are n^ mother and ^elen, replied he, to share my 
tiding ? Then they arc ^ood ! exclaimed Lady Mar; and 
sendm^ a per&on in waiting, for Ldidy Ruthven and her 
dau^hter-in-1aw, she turned ag-ain towards Edwin with one 
of her most bewitching smiles ; for the proud anticipation of 
all her wishes now triumphed in her eyes ; and patting him 
on the head, said, Ah! you sly one, like your chief, you know 
yoar power! And like him I exercise it, replied he,laugh« 
mg, and therefore I keep not your ladyship a momentlonger 
in suspense, for here is a letter from the Regent himself— 
He presented it as he spoke, and she catching it from him, 
turned round, and pressing it rapturously to her lips (it 
beii^g the first time she had ever received a line from him) 
•lie ea^ly ran oyer its brief contents. While she was re- 
perusing and re-perusing it, for she could not tear her ejts 
from the beloved characters. Lady Ruthven and Helen en- 
tered the room. Tlie former hastened forward ; the latter 
trembled as she moved, f&t she did not yet know the in- 
Ibrmation which her cousin brought But the first glance 
of his face told her tliat all was safe ; and as he broke firom 
hia mother's embrace, to clasp Helen ia his arms, she fell 
upon his neck, and with a shower of tears, whispered, 
•* Wallace lives? Iswell?'* — As you would wish him; re* 
whispered he, and with Edward at his fi;et. — •« Thank 
God, thank God V* As she sppke in a louder tone. Lady 
Ruthven, with her arms (bided rdund them hoth, with af- 
fectionate impatience exclaimed, ** But how is our Regent ? 
Speak, Edwin! How ia the delight of all hearts '--Still the 
Lord of Scotland ; answered he, the invincible dictator of 
her eoemies ^—The puissant Edward has acknowledged the 
power of Sir William Wallace ; and after being beaten on 
the plain of Stanmore, is now making the best of his way 
towards his own capita). 

Lady Mar again and again pressed the cold letter of 
Wallace to her burning bosom :— The Regent does not 
mention these matters in his letter to me, said she, casting 
an exulting glance over tl>e glowing face of Helen. She, 
without observing it, continued to listen to fidwin, who, 
with joyous animation, related every particular that had 
befallen Wallace, from the time of his rejoining him, to 
that very moment. TJie countesi heard all with com- 
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placcncy, till he menlioned the issue of the c^fei«noe ^th 
Edward's first anihassadors. Fool ! exclaimed she to hefselQ 
ih\i8 to throw away a g^olden opportunity that may never 
return !— Edwin, net seeing her disturbance, w^t on with 
his narrative, every word of which spread the eloquent 
countenance of Helen with admiration and joy. 

Since her heroic heart had wrung; from it all selfish wish* 
es with regard to Wallace, she now allowed herself openly 
to rejoice in his success, and to look up, unabashed, when 
the resplendent glories of his character were brought be* 
fore her. None, but Edwin, made her feel her exclusion 
from her soul's.^ only home, by dwellfng on his gentle vir* 
tues ; by pourtraying the exquisite tenderness of his nature, 
which seemed to enfold the objects of his love in his heart 
of hearts. When Helen thought on these discourses, she 
would sigh ; but it was a sig^ of resignation; and she loved 
to meditate on the words with a serious design, which Ed« 
win had spoken in jest;— 'that^/te nrntk herself a ntm fir 
Waliacef And so I will ; said she to herself; and that reso^ 
lution stills every wifal emotion. All is innocence in Heaven, 
Wallace ! yoa will there read my soul, and love me as a 
aister. 

In such a frame of mind did shef listen to the relation of 
Edwin ; did her animated eye welcome the enthusiastic en<. 
comiums of Badenoch and l^och^awe. 1*hen sounded the 
trumpet ;.ai9l the heralds voice in the streets proclaimed 
the victory of the Regent. Lady Mar rushed to the win* 
dow, as if there she would see himself. Lady Ruthven ibl« 
lowed ; and as the loud acclamations of the people echoed 
through the air, Helen, pressing Wall^e's precious crosa 
close to her heart, hastihr left the room to enjoy the rapture 
of her thoughts before the altar of heaven. 

The icountess, in less than an hour, paid an unusual visit 
to her daughter-in-law's apartment'; and on Helen leaving 
her closet, to know her ladyship's commands, she learnt 
that Lord Mar had just informed his wife that the Regent 
was expected to arrive in the course of a few days. Aa all 
the nobilityln Stirling would be present to hail his re<en« 
trance intp that town, the countess said, she came to advise 
ber in consideration of what had passed in the chapel before 
bii departurti not to sttbmit herself to the observation of so 
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manyeyea. Lady Hel^ could not help perceivinf^, that 
the constant drift of li«r step>motber was, as much at pos« 
Bible, to prevent her seeing Wall^e; but being of too pure 
a nature to suspect the nature of her i)MtiVe» she calmly an- 
swered, that she would obey her. 

Tbb was.sufHcient fiur the countess ; she had gained her 
point For, though she did not seriously think (what she 
liad afiected to oelieve) that any thing more had passed 
between Wallace and Helen than what they had both openly 
declared ; yet she could not but dboem the harmony of 
their minds ; and shp feared that freqiient intercourse might 
draw sud^ sympathy to something dearer She had under* 
standing to pccceive his Tirtues ; but they found no answer- 
ing qualities in her breast. The matchless -beauty of his 
person, the penetrating'tendeniess of his manner, the splen* 
dour of his fiime, the magnitude of his power, all united to 
set her impure and ambitious soul in a blaEe. Every op« 
posing duty seemed ^nly a vspour throuf^h which she could 
easily leap to gain the ^oaX of her desu^a. Hence art of 
ever^ kind appeared to her te be no more than a means of 
acquiring the object most valuable to her in life. Educa- 
tion bad not ^ven her any principle by which she might 
fcave checked the headlong impulse or her now aroused 
passions. Brought up by her mother, a princess of Norway, 
Cwho had run away with the earl of Stratheam from her 
father's court) she |^ained nothing essential^ good from 
ber. That young pnncess endowed her husband with the 
sovereignty of the Orkneys, and lived with him there in all 
the pomp of northern magnificence.' But her person and 
rank were all that was valuable in the union ; she was weak 
and vain, and unguarded by any fixed ideas of right and 
wrong. Her daughter, the fair Joanna, inherited her faults 
with her graces; i^nd came from her hands just as nature 
had ibrmed her, with no acquired ideas but those of a high 
notion of her own beauty and hereditary consequence* 
Though distractedly fond of admiration, the Lady Joanna 
held her charms in too great estimation to bestow them on 
any man beneath the rank of a prince ; and while she passed 
her time in a crowd of gallant young knights, all striving 
who could make themselves the most agreeable to this gay 
and disdainful beauty, her mother died. The young and 
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lovely Countess of Mar, then only two years married* tnd 
the happy parent of the sweet Helena [ntyin^ the sorrow of 
the lately dissipated Joaona, sent over to Kirkwall, to hep 
the widowed Earl of Stratliearn, to allow his daughter to 
pass a few months with her at Braemar. The spriehtly 
g^ces of the youthfUl mourner quickly hroke t?irou||^h her 
clouds of grie& Lady Mar thought the transitonness of 
her before vehement lamentations, e&cusable in a |^rl of 
sixteen; and she loved her for her beauty and gaie|;y of 
heart. And» alas, for the frailty of human nature ! the eaf 1, 
her husband, then htfdly turned of/orty, in the full meri- 
dian of manhood and of feeling; frtim being interested ia 
the sadness of liis fair charge^ now became too sensible to 
the enchantments of her sportive mirth. His countess's se« 
cond confinement approabhed ; and as her delicate frame 
frequently required rest, the lively Joanna was left alone to 
amuse the Earl. She sang, she daneed, she- captivated his 
senses in every possible way. He forgot bis wife, his honour, 
all the world, in the love^ syren ; and hours of lonely con* 
verse, in which his entfnoured soul poured forth a language* 
so much more ardent than any she had eves heard before,' 
(for which of her Sdmtrers ever had such opportunities of 
drinking in the poison which set hi& heart on fire ?) that she 
became bewildered, entranced. Instead of revolting at the 
idea of the husband of her friend addressing her with the 
veice of passion, she only contemplated her triumph in hav- 
ing rivalled the charms of so beatitiful a woman as Lady 
Mar ; and thus listening day after day to the breath of vice, 
her soul caught the infection, and she felL Prom that mo* 
ment all her high-flown hopes of a royal union fled. The 
infatuation of the earl increased ; and while the intoxication 
of vanity subdue<l her to bis illicit passion, his injured wife 
brought Ibrth a daughter, and happily died. Before three 
months -expired, the criminal Joanna had awoke from her 
dream of folly ; she found that she had sacrificed her hopes 
to the silly gratifications of rivalry ; she l>ad greedily lis- 
tened to an adulation which seemed to raise her to divmity, 
when, in reality, it reduced her to the most abject situation 
of her hex, and made her a mark for contempt to point atg 
should ever discovery unveil her conduct to the world. At 
'^^ ^isit, while her soul was torn with scorn of herself. 
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aiid indignation ftgamst the earl for the advantage lie had 
taken of hepyouui and innoceiioe, the found herself in a 
state wiiich threatened to proclaim her disgrace to every 
tft. Thiftiuiinbled ber &t om^ ; and no longer meeting the 
fond solicitatione of the widowed Mar witii disdain or re- 
liFoaches, si»e yielded to bia i&treaiCiea, and ere the counteas 
was four months dead, became bis wife. The child which 
she aoon after brottg^t into the ITorld, died the moment it 
was bom ; and every svpccecding babe which abe cjoried, 
met wltb the same fat% till the birth of those twins, the 
survivor of which bad been saved from a watery grave by 
Wallace. lU as Lord Mar bad behaved in this transaction^ 
it was^his first dereliction from virtue ; and his remorse for 
ha^n^ betrayed innocence, and, perhaps, by his too appa- 
rent mfidelity, hastened the death of the most trusting of 
n^vea, so wrttng his heart, that his continued repentance 
made silch an impression on Eis young countess as to excite 
m her mind some idea of moral and religious distmctions. 
To check any rumours to which ber prompt marriage and 
tbe early birth of her child mi^it have given rise, she per- 
suaded her husbaad to take ber over to France ; where, 
throwing off all her gaiety, and assuming a high demeanour, 
iriiich she thought more becoming her royal descent, she 
resided several 'years* Oratified by the admiration which 
such gravity in otie so young called forth, she changed her 
ambition for pre-eminence in beauty, to that of being deem* 
ed the most perfect model of conjugal decorum, and of 
erery majestic grace, which belongs to princely blood. 
With this character she returned to Scotland. She found 
the suspicion of her* former indiscretion faded from all 
minds; and passing her time in the stately hospitalities of 
her lord's castles, conducted herself with a matronly digni- 
ty, that made him the envy of all the married chieftains 
in the kingdom. Soon after her arrival she took the 
Lady Helen from her grand&ther &t Thirlestahe, where 
both children had been left on tbe departure oi* their father 
and his bride for France. Though hardly passed the period 
of absolute childhood, the Lord Soulis at this time offered 
the young heiress of Mar his hand. The coiintess bad then 
BO interest hi wishing the union, theiefbre she permitted 
her daughter-in-law to decide aa ahe pleased. ▲ second 
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time he presented himself, and Lady Mar» still indiSerent, 
allowed Helen a second time to lefuse him. Years flew over 
the heads of the onoe i^ilty pair $ but while they whitened 
the raven locks of the earl, and withered his manly br^w, 
the beauty ot'his countess blew into fuller luxuriance. Yet 
it was her mirror alone that told her she was fairer than all 
the ladies around; for none durst invade the seyere de^o« 
rum of her manners with so light a whisper. Such was her 
state when she .first he^uxl of the rise of Sir William Wal- 
lace : and when she thought that her husbandi by joining 
him» might not only lose hiitil^ but nsk the forfeiture of 
his family honours-^for her own ^satie, and for her children, 
she determined, if it were necessary, to make the outlawed 
chief a sacrifice. To this endi, she became willing to bribe 
SouJis's participation in her scheme, by the hand of Helen. 
She knew that her daughter4n-Uiw abhorred his character s 
but, love, indifference or hatred, she thou|^t of little con- 
sequence in a marriage which brought sufficient antidotem 
in rank and 5irealth. She had never felt what real love was « 
and her personal vanity being no longer agitated by the rap- 
tures of a frantic loverj she now lived tranquilly with Lord 
Mar, theugh she had for a time hated him, after his having 
betrayed her ; and at best bad only regarded him with an 
indifierence, a little moved by her evanescent pleasure ia 
his idolatry. Wlutt then was her astonishment, what the 
wild distraction of her heart, when she .first beheld Sir 
William Wallace ; and found in her breast for him all whicb» 
in the moment of the moat unreflectllg intoxication, she 
bad ever felt for her lord ; with the addition of feelings and 
sentiments, the existence of which she had never belieyed^ 
but now knew in all their force ? — Love, for the first time, 
penetrated through every nerve of her bo4y, and possessed 
her whole mind. Taught a theory of virtue by her hus- 
band, she was startled at wishes which militated against 
his honour ; but no principles being grounded in her mind, 
they soon disappeared before the furious charge of her pas. 
sions, and, after a short struggle, she surrendered herself 
to the lawless power of a guilty and ambitious love. Wish, 
es, hopes, and designs, which, two years before, she would 
have shuddered ai^ as not onlv sinful, but derogatory ^o 
female delicacy, she now embi|ced ' with ardour : and 
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nought seemed dreadful to her but dUappointmeiit. The 
prolonged life of "Lord Mar coat her many tears ; for the 
master passions of her nature which she had laid asleep on 
her marriage with the earl, broke out with redoubled vio- 
lence at the sight of Wallace, His was the must perfect 
of manly forms; and she loved; He was |^at, and her 
ambition blazed into an unezting^ishable ihune. These 
two strong passions, meeting in a btectst weakened by the 
crime of her youUi« their rlile was absolute* and neither 
virtue, honour, nor humaiiji^« could stand before them. 
Her husband was abhorred, her son forgotten, and nothing 
but Wallace and a crown could find a place in her thought. 
Helen, not apprehending any one of the occult devices 
which were working in her step noother's heart when she 
came to eabort her against being present at the triumphal 
reception of Wallace, retired once more to her closet, with 
this sentiment ;— <' I, who know the heroism of his soul, 
need not pageants, nor acclamations of the multitude, to 
tell me what he is*— He is already too bright for my daz- 
zled senses to support ; and with his image prei&ing on my 
heart, it is mei^eyto.let me shrink from his too-glorious 
presence !** 


CHAPTEE VU. 

THB few chieftains who had remained on their estates 
during the suspense before tiie battle, thinking that if the 
issue proved unfavorable, they should be safest amongst 
their native giens, now came with numerous trains to greet 
the return of their victorious Regent. The ladies brought 
forth th^ir most splendid apparels, and the houses of Stirling 
were hung with tapestry, to hail with due respect the be« 
ne&ctor of the land. 

.At last the hour arrived, when a messenger, whom Lord 
Mar had sent out for the purpose, returned on full speed 
with the information that the Regent was passing the Car- 
ron.«-At these tidings, the animated old earl call^ out his 
retinue, mounted his coal.black ste^ and ordered a sump- 
tuous charger to be caparisoned with housings wrought in. 

Vol. 2» ; F » 


62 THE SboTTISfi CHIEFS. 

gofd by the hands of Lady Mar and her ladies. This horse 
was intended to meet Wallace, and to bring him into the 
city. Edwin led it forwa^. And behind the Earls Mar 
and Badenoch, came all the chieftains of the country with 
their retainers, iti gallant array. Their ladies on splendid 
palfreys, followed the superb car of the Countess of Mar, 
and preceding the multitudes ot Stirling, left the town a 
a desert—- Not a living being seamed now within its walls^ 
excepting the Southron prison^s who were assembled on 
the top of the citadel to view the return of their conque- ' 
lor. 

Helen remained alone in Snawdoun, believing that she 
was the only soul left in that vast palace. But while she 
sat in her room* musing on the extraordinary fate of Wal- 
lace; a few months ago a despised out law, at this moment 
^ the idol of the nation !— -And then turning to herself; she 
the wooed of many a gallant heart ; and now devoted to 
one, who, like the sun, she must ever contemplate with ad- 
mii^tion^ while he should pass on above her sphere* uncon* 
sctous of the devotion which filled her soul. 
' The distant murmur of the populace thronging out of 
the streets towards the carse, gradually subsided, and at 
last she was left in profound silence. He must be near, 
thought she ; he whose smile Is more precious to me than 
the adulation of all the world besides, now smiles upon 
every one ! AU look upon him, all hear him but I-»and f— 
Ah, Wallace, did Marion love thee dearer ? As her devoted 
heart demanded this question, her tender and delicate 
soul shrunk within herself, and deeply blushing, she hid 
her face in her hands. A pause of a few minutes ;^and a 
sound as if the skies were rent, tore the air ; a noise like 
the distant roar of the sea succeeded ; and soon after, the 
shouts of the approaching multitude shook the palace to 
its foundations Helen started on her ieet ; the tumult of 
voices augmented ; and the sound of coming squadrons 
thundered over the ground At this instant every bell in 
the city began its peals ;^and the door of Helen's room sud- 
denly opened— Lady Ruthven hurried in. Helen, cried 
•he, I would not disturb yoit before ; but if you were to be 
' absent I would not make on& in Lady Mar's train ; and I 
cnme to enjoy with you the Ktum of bur beloved Regent \ 


■ T 
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Helen did not speak, but ber eloqoent coumtenance aixu 
ply told her aunt wh«t were the emotions of her heart ; und 
l^a<ly Ruthven takings l)er by the hand, attempted to draw 
ber towards a balustraded window which opened to a vi«w 
of the high-9treet; but Helen smking into a chaiTy begged 
to be excused.^I hear enough » said she, my dear aunt; 
3ights like these overcome me ; let me remain where I anu 

Lady Ruthven was gokig to remonstrate, when tb^ loud 
buzzas of the ptople and soldiers, acoompanM by eicla* 
inations of '' JJ^ live victorious Wallace^ ouit I*nnce and 
Xing /** struck Belen, half fainiini^, back into her seat, and ^. 
I^idy Ruthven Parting towards tlie' window, cried aloud|!«^ 
*• He comes. Helen, he cornea !— His bonnet off his noble 
t>row!'Oh! how princely does be look I— And now be 
bows'— Ah, they shower flowers upon him from the houses 
on,, each side the sti^t ;-— and how sweetly he smiles and 
bows to tlie ladies as they lean from their #indows! Corner 
llelen, come, if you would see the perfection of majesty and 
modesty united in one!" 

Helen did not move, but Lady Ruthven, stretching out 
ber arm, plucked her off her chair, and in a moment had 
drawn her within view of Wallace. Helen saw him attend* 
ed as a conquerer and a king : but with the eyes of a betie- 
&ctnr and a brother be loi^^d on all aroiuid biro. The very 
inemory of war seemed to vanish before his presence, for 
all there was love and gentleness.. Helen ^ drew a quick, 
sigh, and closing her eyes', dropped against the casement, 
she now heard Uie buz oflnany voices, the rolling peal of 
acclamations, but she distinguiabed nothing; her senses 
were in tumults : and had not Lady Ruthven, by an acci* 
dental glance, discovered her disorder, she would soon have 
fallen motionless to the floor. The good matron was not 
so forgetful of the feelings of a virtuous youthful heart, as 
not to have discovered something of wbat was passing in 
that of her niece. From the moment in which she suspect- 
ed that Wallace had made a serious impression thei'e, she 
dropped all trifling with his name. And now that bhe saw 
the distressing effects of that impression, with revulsed 
feelings she took the,fainting Helen in her arms, aixl lay- 
ing her on a couch, by the aid of volatiles, soon restored- 
her to recollection. S^in^ bet quite recovered, she xn»dc 
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no observation on this emotion ; and Helen leased her 
head, and wept upon the bosom of her aant. Lady RutU* 
vtfi's tears silently mingled within hers ; but she said with- 
in (herself, <* Wallace cannot always be insensible to so 
much sweetness I** ' 

As the acclaiming populace passed the palace in their 
way to the citadel whither they were escorting their Re« 
gent, Helen^mained quiet in her leaning positkm ; but 
when the nolfe died away into hoarrib murmurs she raised 
her h|^,Sincr glancing on the tear-bathed^ace of" her af-. 
fectioHate aunt, said, with a forced smile/ *^ M^ more than 
mother, fear me not ! T am grateful to Sir"* William W^- 
laqg r T venerate htm as the Southrons do their St Georges 
but I need not your tender pity.*' As she spoke her beau- 
tiful lip quivered, but her voice was steady. My sweetest 
Ifelen, replied iady Ruthven, how can I pity her fur whom 
I hope everv thing: ! Hope nothing for me, returned Helen; 
Understanding by her looks ^at her tongue, had lefi un- 
said ; but to see me a vestal here, and a saint in heaven.— 
What can my Helen mean? replied Lady Ruthven, who 
would talk of being a vestal, with such a heart in view as 
that ofthe Regent of Scotland? and that it will be foars 
does not this eloquent gratitude declare ? No : my ^unt, 
answered Helen, casting down Jier eyes ( gratitude iseloo 
quent where love would be silent. I am not so sacreli- 
gious as to* wish that Sir William Wallace should transfer 
that heart to me which, the blood of Marion for ever pur* 
chased. No ; should these people compell bifb to be their 
king, I will retire to- Dumfermline monastery, where the 
ashes of his parents sleep, and forever devote myself to God 
and to prayers for my country. 

The holy composure which spread over the countenance 
and figure of Hel^n as she uttered this, seemed ho extend 
itself to the before eager mind of Lady Rothven $ she pres- 
sed her tenderly in her arms, and kissing her ; gentlest of 
human beings! cried she, whatever be thy lot, it must be 
happy! Whatever it be, answer^ Helen, I know that 
there is an Almighty reason for it : I shall understand it in 
the world to come, and I cheerfully acquiesce in this-^Oh! 
that the ears of Wallace could hear thee ! ci*ted Lady Ruth* 
'^'90. They wiU> sometimesy my grsciovs aunt, answered 
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•he with an anjirelic smile. — When ? where ? dear^ ! ask- 
ed L^idy Ruthven^ hopinpf that she began to have fairer an- 
ticipations for herself Helen answeml not» but pointing 
to the sfc3r, rose from her seat with an air as if she were re- 
SiMf f^omg to ascend to those regpons which seemed best 
fitted to receive her pure spirit. Lady Ruthven |!^zed oit 
«}ier in speechless admiration; and without a word, or aa 
impending motion, saw Helen aoiWy kiss her band to her« 
•nd with another seraphic smile, glide gent)|i^^rom her into 
ber closet, and <$lose the door. 

Far different Were the amotions whi^h agitated the bo- 
soms of every person present at the entry' of Sir William 
Wallace. KM but himself regarded it as the triumph of 
the king of Scotland ; and while some of the nobles exult- 
ed in their ftiture monarch, the major part felt the dxmon 
of envy so possess their souls, that they who before his 
arrival, were ready to worship his name, now looked on the 
empire with which be seemed to ride, borne on the hearts 
of the people, with a rancorous jealousy, which, ir6m ^ that 
moment, vowed his humiliation* or the fall of Scotland. 
The very tongues; which in the general acclaim called 
loudest, *' £.00^ Hve our kipg** bel^ged to those wlfb, in 
the secret recesses of theii^souls, s\)^ore to wort^his ruin, 
and to make these full-blown honors jAift means of 1^ ^•' 
structton. He in vain had tried to #ieck what his i^jOde- 
rate desires deemed tiie extravagant gratitude of the peo- 
ple; but finding his efforts only edited still louder de- 
monstrations of their lov^V.and knowirtg himself immovea- 
ble in his resolution to remain a subject of the crown, >be 
moved on composetNy ;• and proceeded to the citadel, where 
a royal banquet was prepared by the orders of the countess, 
to greet his arrival. 

Thoseladies who had not retired ftm the cavalcade to 
greet their Regent a second time from their windows, pre» 
eeded him in Lady MarV» traiki to the ^nd hall, wbeve she 
bad caused a feast to be s|Sread that might have graced the 
bar^m of an eastern satrap. Two seats were placed under 
a canepy oS cloth of gc^ at the hfead of the board. The 
countess stood there in all the splendor of her ideal rank» 
and would l^ve seated Wallace in ^e royal chair on her 
fight faandf but be dww back;— I am only a gueat in this 
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cltadel»retarnedbe,Midit would ill become me to take 
place of the master of tbe banquets As be spoke, be look* 
ed 00 Lord Mar, whet understanding tbe language of his 
eyes, which never said the thing he would not, without a 
word took the seat» and disappointed the countess, who, by 
this reftisal, still found herself rej^rded as no more than 
the wife of the governor of Stirling, when, she had hoped 
that a compliance with her cunning arrangement, would 
have hinted tft«aU that she was to be tbe future queen of 
their acknowle^^^ sovereign. They who knew Wallace, 
saw his immoveable reiolution in this appaiently slight 
action; but otiiers, who read his design in their own 
ambition, translated it differently, and thought it only an 
artful rejection of the appendages of royalty, to excite the 
impatience of the people to crown him in reality 

As the ladies took their seats at the resplendent board, 
£d,win, who stood by the chair of h'ls beloved lord, whis- 
pered, '* Our Helen is not here { that sweet lily of the val- 
ley, shrunk from such gari&h sunshine !" 

I<ftdy Mar, overheard the name of Helen, but she could 
not distinguish Wallace's reply ; and fearing that some se« 
cond assignation, of more happy termination than that of 
the chap^mi|^t be designed, she determined, that^if Ed. 
win were to be the .fasarer of a secret correspondence be* 
tween the man she Wed, and the daughter she hated, to 
deprive them speedily of so ready an assistant 


CHAPTER Vin, 

IN the collected councibthe following day, the Bart of 
March made his treacherous request ; and Wallace trusting 
his vehement oaths of fidelity, (because he thought that 
the versatile Earl had now discovei ed his true interest,} 
granted him without suspicion, charge of the Lothians* 
The fprds Athol and Buchan, were not backward in offer- 
ing Iheir services to tbe Regent ; and th6 rest of the dis* 
eoivt^nted nobles following the base example, with equal 

' *«•" hade him command their lives and fortunes. While 
18 of loyalty filled ike walls of the council-hall^ 
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and the lauding^ rejoicin||r> of the people still soutided from 
without, all spoke of security and confidence to Wallace : 
and never, perhaps, did he think himself so absolute in the 
hearts pf all Scotland, as At the very moment when three 
forths of its nobility were plotting his destruction. 

Lord Loch awe. who from the extent 6f hjis' domains on 
the western coastt and from his tried valor, might well 
have assumed the title of his grreat ancestor Pingal, and 
been called king of woody Morven, rose fVom bis seat : and 
h|iTing,^(previous tothe entrance of the Regent,") ripened 
his intenticfis to the assembled lords ; part of Whom had 
assented with real satbfaction, and the remainder readily 
acquiesced in what they had laid so sure a plan to circum« 
vent ; he stood forth, and in a long and persuasive apeech, 
once more declared to Wallace the wishes of the nation, 
that he would strike the decisive bloW on the pretensions 
of Edward, by himself accepting the crown. The bishop 
of Dunkeld, with all the eloquence of learning, and the 
most animated devotion of what he believed the interest of 
Scotland, seconded the petition. Mar and Both well en- 
forced it. The disaffected lords thought proper to throw 
in their conjurations alsoi and every voiee, but that of Ba- 
denocb, poured forth fervent en trea^b that he would grant 
the prayers of the supplicating nation. 

Wallace rose, and every tongue was mute. *' My grati- 
tude to Scotland, increases with my life % but my answer 
must still be the same— I cannot be its king." 

At these words the venerable Loch-awe threw himself on 
his knees before him : in my person^ cried he, see Scotland 
at your feet ! still bleeding with the efiects of former Strug- 
glea for empire, she would throw off all claims but those 
of virtue, and receive ^s her anointed sovereign, her father 
and deliverer ! she has no more argunients to deliver : 
these are her prayers ; and thus I oH'er them. 

Kneel not to me, brave Loch awe ' cried Wallace, nor 
believe that the might of these victories lies so thoroughly 
in this armi that I dare outrage its maker ? Were I to com* 
dly with your wishes, 1 should disobey him who has hith'^ 
erto made me his happy agent, and how ' could I then 
guard my kingdom from his vengeance? Vour riebtfol king 
yet lives and he is s& alien from his country But Heaven 
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tnay return liim to your prayers. MeanWhile, im bis re. 
presentattve, as yottr soldier »nd pi^otector, 1 shall be blest 
in wewning^ out my life. My ancestors were ever feithful 
to the blood of Alexander, and in th^ same fidelity I will 

die. 

The firmness with whicli he spoke^ and the determined 
expression of his noble countenance, convinced Loch«awe 
that he was not Uv be shaken; and rising fi-om his knee, 
he bowed in silence. March whispered to Buchan, *! ile«^ 
ho Id the hypocrite ! But we will unma&k him. He thinkg 
to blind us to his towering ambition, by this affected mo- 
deration. He will not be called a king, because, with our 
crown, certain limitations are laid on the prerogative ; but 
he will be our Regent, that he may be our dictator, and 
every day demand gratitude for voluntary services, which, , 
if performed by a king, could only be considered as his 
duty." 

These sentiments, when the council broke up, were ac« 
lively disseminated among tlie disaffected throngs and 
each gloomy recess in the woods murmured with their se* 
ditious meetings ; while every lip in tite country at large, 
breathed the naniJe of^^allace as they would have done & 
god's ; and tbeJand that he had blessed^ bloomed on every 
bill and valley like a garden. 

Stirling now exhibited a constant carnival; peace was 
«iO every heart, and joy its companion* As Wallace had 
commanded in the Md, he decided in the judgment*ha1l ; 
and while all his behests were obeyed with a promptitude, 
which kept the machine of state constantly mofving in the 
most beautiful order, his bitterest enemies could not but 
secretly acknowledge the perfection they were determined 
to destroy. 

His munificent band stietched itself far and near, that 
all who bad shared the sufferings of Scotland, might drink 
largely of her posterity . The good Abbot^of Scone was in. 
vited irom bis hermitage ; and when be heard from the 
ambassadors sent to bim, that the brave young warrior 
whom be bad entertained, was theresistless Wallace, be no 
longer thought of the distant and supine Bruce, but ceo* 
tered every wish for bis country in the authority of her de« 
livtOttT. A few days broogbt him to Stirling* SAd wishing 
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to renia,ift near the roost eonstant residence of his noble 
friend > he requested that instead of being restored to 
Scone»he might be installed in the vacant monastery of 
Cambuskenneth. Walls ^.e gladly acquiesced ; and the ve- 
nerable Abbot being to d that his Jate charge, the LAdy 
Helen, was in the palace, went to visit her next day ; and 
as he communicated his exultation and happiness, she re* 
joiced in the benedictions which his grateful spirit invoked 
on the head of her almost worshipped sovereign. Her 
heart gave him this title, which she believed the not to be 
repressed affections of the people, would at last force him 
to assume. , ^ 

The wives and fiimiliea of his brave Lanerkers, were 
booug^t from Loch Doine^ and again planted in tbeir native 
▼idlies; and nought in the kingdom appeared different 
from its most prosperous days, but the widowed heart of 
the dispenser of all this ^pod. And yet, so fiillv did he en* 
gage himself in the creation of these benefits, that no time 
seemed left to him for regrets; but they haunted Inm like 
persecuting spirits, invisible to all but himself. 

During uie performance of these things, the Countess of 
Mar, though apparemly lost toaU<||ther pursuits than the 
peaceable enjoyment of her refiecied dignities, was ab- 
sorbed in the one g^at object of her passion ; and eager to 
be rid of so dangerous a spy and adversary as she deemed 
Edwin to be, she was laboring day and night to effect by 
clandestine schemes his banishment, when an unfbre!«en 
circumstance carried him far away. ' Lord Ruthven being 
on an embassy to her father the earl of Stratheam and prince 
of the Orkneys, had . fallen ill ; and as his disorder was 
attended with extreme danger, he had sent for his wife } 
and Bdwin, impelled by love for his father, and anxiety to 
footbe the terrified suspense of his mother, readily left the 
side of his friends to accompanv her to the isles. ^ Lady 
Mar had no scrutinizing eye to fear ; her nephew Murray 
was still on duty tn Clydesdale ; the Earl, her husband, 
trusted her too implicitly ever to turn on her a suspicious 
look : and Helen, she contrived, should be as little in her 
presence as possible. 

Busy as she was, theenemies of the Regent were not less 
Hctive m the prosecution of their plan. The Earl of Marcto 


/" 


/ 


/ 


fi^ TBE BeomSH CHIEFS. 

had arrived at ]>uiil>ar ; and bavtng' dispatched hialreaiona* 
ble proposals to Edward, bad received letters from that 
monarch by sea, accepting his sei*vices, and pronaising e very- 
reward that could satisfy his ambition, and the cupidity of 
those whom he could draw over to his cause. The wary 
king then told the earl, that jf he would send his wife and 
family to London as hostages for his faith, he was ready to 
bring a mighty army to Dunbar, and by that gate* oncte more 
enter Scotland. These negociations backwards and forward, 
from London tp Dunbar, and from Dunbar to the treacherous 
lords at Stirling, occupied much time ; and the more, as 
great precaution was necessary, to escape the vigilant eyes 
of Wallace, which seemed to be present in every part of the 
kingdom at oncej for so careful was he in overlooking, by 
his welLchosen officers civil and military, every transaction^ 
that the slightest dereliction from the straight order of things 
was immediately seen and examined into. Many of these 
trusif magistrates having been placed in the Lothians before 
lilarch took the government, he could not now remove them 
without exciting suspicion ; and therefore as they remained* 
great circumspection was used to elude their watchfulness. 

From the time that ^ward had ag^aio entered into terms 
with the Scottish chLeftams, Lord March sent regular tidings 
to Lord Soulis of the progress of their negociation.- He knew 
that that nobleman would gladily welcome the recal of the 
king of England ; for ev^r since the revolution in favor of 
Scotland, he had remained obstinately shut up within his 
cast le of Hermitage* Chagrin at having lost Helan, v as not 
in the least of his mortifications ; fM^ the wounds he had 
received from the invisible hand which had released her, 
having been given with, all the might of the valiant arm 
which directed the blow, were not even now healed ; his 
passions kept them still inflamed ; and their smart made 
his vengeance bum the 6ercer against Wallace, who, he miw 
learnt, was the mysterious -agent of her rescue. 

While treason secretly menaced tu spring its mine beneath 
the feet of the Regent, he, unsuspiciotis that any could be 
discontented where HI were rendered free and prosperous, 
thought of no enemy to the tranquil fulliiment of his duties, 
but Uie minor persecutions of Lady Mar. No day escaped ' 
without bringing him letters, either to invite him to So&w* 
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cfouiiy or to lead her to the citadel, where he resided. la 
every one of these epistles^ she declared that it was no lon- 
ger the wildness of passion which iropelled her to seek hi« 
society, but the moderated regard of a fi*iend. And though 
perfectly a^are of all that was behind these aa&ervations^ 
(for she kid deceived hira once into a belief of this plea, and 
had made him feel its falseness) he found himself forced at 
tifneSyOttt of the common civility due to her sex, to comply 
with her invitations. Indeed her conduct never gave him 
reason to hold her it* any higher respect, for whenever thej 
they happened to be left alone, her bhehaviour exhibited any 
thing but the chaste affection to which she made preten- 
sions. The frequency of these scenes, at last made him ne» 
▼er go to Snawdoun unaccompanied, (for she rarely allowed 
him to have even a glimpse ot Helan) and by this precaution 
be avoided much of her solicitations. But, sirange to say, 
even at the time that thia^oiiduct, by. driving her to despair^ 
almost excited her to some desperate act : her wayward 
heart threw the blame of his coldness upon her trammels 
with Lord Mar; and flattering hei*self that, were he dead 
all would happen as she wished, she panted for that houf 
with an impatience which often*teq{)|>ted her to precipitate 
the event. 

Things were in this situation when Wallace pne night was 
hastily summoned trom his pillow by a page of Lord Mar's, 
requesting him immediately to repair to his chamber. Con- 
cluding that something farming pust have happened, t^ 
occasion so estraordinaiy a summons, he threw on hit 
gambeson, and in a ^ew minutes entered the apartments of 
the governor. Mar met him with a countenance that was 
indeed the herald of a dreadful matter. What has happen* 
ed P inquired Wallace. Treason, answered Mar, and from 
what point I cannot guess : but my daughter has braved » 
midnight and lonely waHc from Snawdoun to bring tfaft 
proofs. Ab he spolte he ledthe chief into tbe room where 
Helen sat. Her long hair disordered by tlie widds of the 
night mingled with the grey folds of the plaid which enve- 
loped hen He hastened lbrward->she no lofiger flitted be» 
ibre him, scared away from his approach by the frowitin^ 
glances of her step-mother. He had once^attempted to ex* 
press 4u8 grateful sentimeiits of what she had suffered in 
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her lorely person for his sake, but the Ck>unte8s had inter- 
rupted liim^ and Helen disappeared. Now he beheld her 
in a presence where he could declare all his gratitude with- 
out subjecting its gentle object t6 one harsh word in conse- 
quence ; and almost forgetting his errand to the governor* 
and the tidings he bad just heard, he remembered only the 
manner in wbicli she bad shielded his life with her tender 
arms : and as she rose as ne dro^ near, he bent his knee res* 
pectfuUy before her. Blushing and silent, she extended 
her hand to him to rise. He pressed it warmly; sweet ex« 
•ellence ! said tie, lam happy in this opportunity, however 
gained) again to pour outi my acknowledgements to you; 
and though I have been denied thai pleasure until now, yet 
the memory of your generous interest in the friend of your 
father, is one of the most cherished sentiments of my heart 

It is my own happiness, as well as my duty. Sir William 
Wallace, replied she, to regard you and my country as one ; 
and that I hope will excuse the* perhaps, unsexu^l action 
of this night? As she spoke, he again gently pressed her 
hand, and rising, looked at Lord Mar for further expUnap 
tion. 

The earl held a roll of vellum towards him. This wri- 
ting, said he, w«s found\o-night by my daughter. S|pe was 
walking with my wife and some ladies to enjoy the moon* 
light on the sequestered shores of the Forth* behind th« 
palace i and having strayed at some distance from her 
friends, she had an opiM)rtunity of examining uninterrupt- 
edly this packet, whiclfshe saw^yin^ in the path before 
her as if it had just been dropt^ Thinking to discover its 
own^r that she might restore it, she opened the cover« and 
part ofthe contents soon told her that she must keep the 
other within ht;r own bosom till she could reveal them to 
me. Not even to my wife did she intrust the dangerous se- 
cret i nor would she nm any risk of accidents by sending^ 
it by a messenger. As soon' as the family were gone to 
rest, she wrapped herself in her plaid, and finding a pas- 
sage througii one of the low embrasures of Snawdoun, with% 
fleet step made her way to the citadel and to me. She gave 
me this letter ; read it my brave friend, and judge if wc do 
not owe muoli to heaven for so critical a discovery' 
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tVallace tdok the scroll and read as follows t 

** Our trusfy fellows will bring you this, and deliver co* 
pies of the same to the rest. As we shall be with you in 
four'and-twenty hours after it arrives, you need not retom 
us an answer. The army of our liege lord is now in the 
liOthians, and passes through those cheated counties under 
the appellation of succors for the Regent, from the Orkney* 
isles. — Keep all safe, and neither himself nor any of his ad* 
herents «bidl have a head on tbeir shoulders by this day 
Week." 

Neither supepicription, namc» nor date was to this letter, 
but Wallace immediately knew the hand writing to be that 
of the faithless Lord Murck. Then we must have t-aitor9 
even within these walls ! exclaimed Mar, none but the most 
powerful chiefs, would the proud Cospatrick admit into his 
cdhspiracies ; and what are we to do ? for by to-morrow's 
evening, the army this traitor has let into the heart of the 
country, will be at our gates ! 

No» cried Wallace, thanks to God and this guardian an- 
gel, fervently clasping her liand as he spoke, we are not to 
be intimidated by treachei7 ! Let us uut be faithf'*' our- 
selves, my veteran friend, and all will go well. It matters 
not who the other traitoi's are; they wilt soon discover 
themselves, and ^all find us prepared to counteract tbeir 
machinations. Blow your truii>pet^ my lord, to summon 
the heads of your council. 

Helen at this command arose ; but Wallace replacing her 
in her chair, stay Lady Helen, said he, let tbelftight of such 
virgin delicacy, braving the terrors of the night to warn be- 
trayed Scotland, nerve every heart with redoubled courage 
to breast this insiduous foe ! Helen did indeed feel her sout 
awake to all its ancient.patriotic enthusiasm s and thus with 
ft countenance pale» but resplendent with the light of her 
thoughts, she sat, the angel of heroic inspiration Wallace 
often turned to look on her, while her eyes, unconscious of 
the adoring admiration which spoke in their beams, follow- 
ed his godlike figure as it moved through the rcfotn, witk 
a step that declared the undisturbed deterroinatioti of his 
soul. 

The lords Bothwell, Loch-awe, and Badenoch, were the 
first that obeyed the call: They ftt«rted et sight of Helen i 
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but Wallace, in a few words, related the cause of her ap- 
pearance ; .and the portentous letter was laid before them. 
All wt-re acquainted with the hand-writing c^f Lord March ; 
and all agreed m attributing to its real motive, his late soli- 
citude to obtain the command of the Lothi^^ns , What ? cried 
Botttweil, but to open his castle gates to the enemy ! 

" And to repel him before he reaches ours, my brave 
chiefs ! replied Wallace, I have summoned you. Edward 
will not make this attempt without tremendous powers. 
He knows what he risques ; his men, his life, and his ho- 
nour. We must therefore expect a stand, adequate to his 
danger. I^se not then a moment, even t5 night, this in- 
siaiit, goout and bring in your followers ! I will call up 
mine from the banks of the Clyde, and be ready to meet 
him ere he crosses the Carron 

y While he gave these orders, other nobles thronp^ed in { 
and Helen, as the story of her conduct Was rept ated» being 
severally thanked by them all, became sq agitated, that, 
Btre'ch:ngoui her hand to Wallace, who was. nearest to her, 
she aoftiy whispered, take me hence. He read in her blush- 
ing face the oppression which her modes i.y sustained in such 
a scene ; and with faultering steps she leaned upon his arm, 
and he conducted, her through an anti-room into an interior 
cliamber of the governor's apartments. Here Helen, over- 
come by her former fears, and the emotions of the last hour, 
sunk into a chair and burst linto tears Wallace stood over 
her ; as he looked on her, he thought if aught on earth ever 
resembled th| beloved of my aoi|l it is Helen Mar ! And 
all the tenderness which memory gave to his ever adored 
wife, and all the grateful .complacency with which h« ill- 
garded Helen, beamed at once from his eyes. She raised her^ 
head--she felt that look->it thrilled to her soul. For d 
moment every former thought seemed lost in tlie one per- 
'ception, that he then gazed on her as he had never looked 
on aiy woman since his Marion Was she then beloved ? 

The impression was evanescent ; No, no ! said she to her- 
self; itnd waving her hand gently to him, with her head bent 
down ; leave me, air William Wj^llace.-— Fdrgivv.^ me, — but 
I am exhausted ; my frame is weaker than my mind. Sh^ 
'^^"^'^ III IS by snatches ; and Wallace respectiully touching 
I she extended* pressed it to his breast. lobejr 
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yo|i, dear lady Helen 1 and when i\ext we meet, it will be 1 
Ivope to dispel every fear in tliis gentle bosvHn, and to say 
that heaven has again blessed the arras of Scotland ! with a 
beating heart she bowed her head without looKitig up ; and 
Wallace left tlie room. 


CHAPTER IX. 

BEFORE the sun rose/'every brave Scot within a few 
hours march of Stirling, were assembled on the carse ; and 
lord Andrew Murray with his veteran Clydesdale mt^n, was 
.already resting on his arms in view of the city walls. The 
messengers of \yallace hastened, with the speed of the 
wihds, east and west ; and the noon of the day saw him at 
the head of thirty thousand men, determined to fight or to 
die for their country. 

The surrounding landscape shone in the brightness of 
mid-summer : for it was the eve of St. Magdelen, and sky 
^nd earth, both bore witness to the luxuriant month of 
July. The heavens were clear, the waters of the Forth 
danced in the sun-beams ; and the flower-enamelled green 
of the extended plain breathing fragrance, stretched its 
beautiful borders to the deepening woods All nature 
smiled ; and all seemed in harmony and peace but the breast 
of man. He who was made lord of this paraciise, moved 
forward to disturb its repose, to disfigure its loveliness ! 
as the thronging legions poured upon the plain, the sheep 
whi^ had been feeding there, fletl, scared to the hills ; the 
plover and heaUifowl which nestled in the brukes, rose af- 
frighted from Wieir infant broods, and flew in screaming 
multitudes far over the receding vallies The peace of 
Scotland was again broken, and its flocks and herds wei*e 
to sliare its misery ! 

When the conspiring lords appeared upon the caT se and 
Mar communicated to them the lately discovered ti^ason, 
they so well affected surprise at the contents of the scroll, 
that it is probable Wallace raigl^t not have suspected their 
connexion with it had not lord A thol declared it as his be- 
lief, that it was altogether a forgery of some wanton per- 
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flon, and ^ftt to gather an army on E^uch authority wa^ ridi* 
culous. While he spoke, Wallace reg'ai*ded bim vvitti a 
look, which Athol meeting, pierced him to the centre; and 
the blood rushing' into his guilty heart, fqr once in his life 
he trembled before the eye of a man. Whoever be the de- 

gmerate Scot to whom this writing is addressed, s&id Wal- 
ce, his baseness shall not betray us farther. The troops 
of Scotland shall be in the tiothians to morrow ; and woe 
be to the man who ihat day desen^ his country.— Amen' 

. <ried Lord Mar.— Amrn ! sounded from every lip ; for when 
the conscience embraces treason i^inst its earthly rulers, 
allegiance to its heavenly King is abandoned with ease ; and 
the words and oaths of the traitor are equally unstable. 

3adenoch'8 eye followed that of Wallace, and his suspi- 
cions, ^ed where the Regent's fell. For the honour of his 
blood, he ibrebore to accuse the Earl, but for the same 
reason, he determined to watch his proceedings. However^ 
the hypocrisy of Athol bafBed even the penetration of hi^ 
brother : and on his retiring from the ground to call forth 
biB men for the ^expedition, in an aflTected chafe he com- 
plained to Badenoch of the stigma cast upon their house 
by theHegent's implied charge. But, said^e, he shall this 
day see my fidelity to Scotland written m blood on the 
sands of the Forth ! His towering pride heeds not whefe 

*" it strikes ; and this comes of raising men of low estate to 
rule over princes ! — His birth is noble, if not royal ; replied 
Badenoch, and, before this, the posterity of kings have not 
disdained to recover their liberty by the sword of a brave 
subject.— True, answered Athol ; but is it customary for 
princes to allow that subject to sit on their throne r tt 
18 nonsense to talk of Wallace having refused a coronation. 
He laughs at the name; but see you nd|^ that be openly 
affects supreme power, and that he rules the nobles of the 
land like a despot I His word, his nod, is sufficient. Look 
at the brave Mack Callenmore, (i«) the lord of the west of 
Scotland from sea to sea ; he stands unbonneted before this 
mighty Wallace, with a more abject homage thian ever he. 
]^aid to the house of Alexander ! And then again hear how 
the upstart commands the sons^of our most venerable no* 
bility : (io here, go there !— as if he were absolute, and 
there was no voice in Scotland but his own !— Can you be* 
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hold this, Lord Ba4enoch, and ifot find the royal blood of 
your descent boil in your veins ? Does not every h»ok of 
your wife, (n) the sister of a king, and your own rights 
knocking^ at your heart, reproaeh you ! He is greater by 
your strength. Humble him, my brother : be faithful to 
Scotland, but humble its proud dictator ! 

Lord Badenoch replied to this rough exhortatidh, with 
the tranquillity belonging to his nature I see not the least 
foundation for any of your charges against Sir Willivm i 
Wallace. He has delivered Scotland, and the people are- 
g^ateful. The nation with one voice made him their Re« 
gent ; and he fulfils the duties of hiH office : — but with a 
moderation and modesty, Lord Athol, which I must affirm, 
I never saw equalled I must dissent from you in all you 
have said >— And I confess that I did fear that the blandish- 
ing arguments of the faithless Cospatrick had persuaded 
you to embrace his pernicious treason You deny it;— 
that is Welt Prove your innocence this day in the field, 
against Scotland's enemies, and John of Badenoch will 
then see no impending cloud to darken the honour of the 
name of Cummin ! 

The brotliers immediately separated ; and Aihol calling 
his cbusiu Buchan, laid a new plot to counteract the vigi- 
lance of the Regent: one means was to baffie him in his 
measures, by stimulating the less treasonable, but yet dis^ 
contented chieftairs, to thwart him in every point. At the 
head of these was John Stewart, Earl of Bute He had 
^ been in Norway, during the last year, and reiurned to >c<)t- 
land just on the triumphant enti-y of Wallace int> Stirling. 
Athol, aware of the consequence Siewart's name would at. 
tach to a cause^ained his ear before he was introduced to 
the RegeiUy anJwo prisoned his mind against Wallaci-. tl^at 
aM that was well in him, he deemed ill ; and ever spoke of 
his braveiy with coldness, and of his patriotism with dis- 
gust : He believed him a hypocrite ; and as such, desjii cd 
and abhorred him. 

Wliile Athol mai*shal1ed his rebellious ranks, Wallace 
led for^ his loyal barons to take their stations at the heads 
of their different clanrs. iSir Alexander Scrymj?eour, with 
the proudest expectations for Scotland, unfurled l)is goicKn 
standard to the sun. The lords Lochawe and BotiivveU, 
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with othen^vode on the right of the Regent Lord Andrew 
IMitrray, with the bntve Sir JTohn Graham» and a bevy of 
young knights, kept the ground on bis left. Wallace look* 
ed around ; Edwin was far away, (he who stood firmly by 
hira in every tumult ;) and he felt but half appointed for 
the battle when he wanted his youthful sword-bearer That 
Ikithfuf firiend did not even know of the threatened hostili* 
ty : for to have intimated to Lord Ruthven a danger to $cok* 
land which he could not assist to repel, would only have 
inflamed bis disorder by anxiety* and perhaps have hurried 
him to dissolutioii. 

As the Regent moved forward, with these pnvate alfec* 
tions chequering his public cares, the heralds blew the 
trumpets of tus- approach, and a hundred embattled clans 
appeared in the middle of the plain, ready to receive their 
valiant leaders. Each chiefiain advanced to the head of his 
line,,iihd stood to hear the charge of Wallace 

Brave Scots, cried he, I hope this day will be the last of 
Southron invasioiy! Treachery baa admitted the enemy 
whom God had driven from our borders. Be steady in your 
fidelity to Scotland, and he who has hitherto protected tl^e 
just cause, will nerve your arms to lay treason and its base 
coadjutor in the dust I 

Lead us to victory ! cried the eager soldiers,*thrOwing 
up their caps at the ever\ispiring voice of their leader. 
Wallace Waved his sword in token to the chieftains to fall 
back I towards their legions < and while some appeared to 
linger, Athol, armed cap a pee, and spurring his roan steed 
into the centre of the area before the Regent, demanded in 
a haughty tone, which of the Sc^ts then in the field, were 
to' lead the vanguard } 

The Regent of ScotUnd, replied Wallac# for once assert* 
ing the majesty of his station ; aad you. Lord Athol, with 
the Lord Buchan, are to defend your country^ under the 
command of the brave head of your house, the princely 
Badenoch. f stir not from this spot, returned Athol, fierce- 
ly striking his lanee into its rest, till I see the honour of 
my country established in the eyes of the world by a leader 
Worthy of her rank in the nations being placed in her van- 
guaid. 

What he Myiy cried BochaDjlfecond. Apd kitliefatne 
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«)>lnt» cfciefbin of fUlersUe, exclaim^ I>oi4 Bute, dot 
offer to Scotland mysfilf and my people. Another must 
lead the van, or I retire from her ranka. 
^ Speak on! cried Wallace, more surprised than confound* 
fd ^ this extraordinary attack. 

What these illustrious chiefs have uttered, is the voice of 
us all ! wad the general exclamation from a band of war- 
riors who now thronged around the incendiary nobles. 

Your reign is over, proud chieftain ! rejoined Athol, th«t 
Scottish r^uiks arenolonger to be cajoled by your affected 
iiK)deration. We see Che tyrant in your insidious smile, we 
ieel him in the despotism of your decrees. To be thus 
ridden by a man of vulgar blood, to present him as the head 
pf our nation to the king of England, is beneath the dignity 
of our country, is an insult to her nobles ; and therefore in 
the power of ner consequenoe I speak, «nd again demand 
of you to yield the vanguard to one more worthy of the sta- 
tion. Before God and St. Magdalen, I swear, added he, 
holding up his sword to the heavens, that I will not stir an 
inch this day towards the enemy^ unless a Oummin or a 
Stewart lead our army f 

And is ^is your resdution, l4ord Bute ! said Wallacep 
looking on Stewart It is, was the reply; a foe like Ed- 
ward oufbt'to be met as becomes a great and independent 
kingdom ! We go in the array of an unanimous nation, to 
repel him ; not as a band of insurgentSa headed by a gene* 
ral, however brave, yet drawn from the common ranks of 
tRe people. I therefore demand to follow a more illustrious 
leader to the field. 

I am qf the same opinion, cried Bi}chan, and I think that 
the eagles have long enough followed their owl in peacock's 
featben ; and, being tired of the game, I, like the rest, soar 
upward ag^in I ^ » 

Give place to a more honourable leader, repeatfd Athol, 
supposing that he had mtimidated Wallace; but Wallace, 
raising the visor of his helmet, which he had closed on his 
last commands to bis generals, looked on Athol with all the 
majesty of bis truly royal soul in his eyes ; earl, said he, the 
voice of the three estates of Scotland decUired me their re- 
gent and protector. God ratified their election by the vie* 
tory witl^vbieh be crowned me ; and if in ai^t I have be- 
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trayed niy trust, let them speak. Four pitched battles 
have I fought and gained for this country^ Twice I beat 
the representatives of king Edward on the plains of Scot- 
land ; and last of all, X made him fly before m^ over the 
fields of Northumberland ! What then has befallen me^ 
that I am to be afraid to meet this man ? Has the oil of 
the Lord with which the blessed hands of the Saint of 
Dunke Id anointed my brows, lost its virtue, that I should 
shrink before any king in Christendom ! I neither tremble 
at the name of Edward, nor will I so disgrace my own 
(which, tliough not royal, neyer man who bore it ever de- 
graded by swearing fealty to a foreign prince) as to aban- 
don at such a crisis the power with which Scotland has in- 
vested me! Whoever leaves' the cause of their country, let 
them go, and so manifest themselves of noble blood ; I re- 
main, and I lead the vanguard ! — Soldiers, to your duty. 

As he spoke with a voice of unanswerable command, 
several chieftains fell back into their ranks ; and Wal- 
lace, riding past the frowning Lord Bute (who hardly 
knew what to think, so was he startled by the appeal of the- 
accused Regent, and with the noble frankness with which 
he maintained his rights) turned to him, and^aid, Do you, 
my lord, follow these violent men P er am I to cdnsider a 
chief who, notwithstanding his hostility to m«, was yet 
generous in his ire, still so candid as to be faithful to Scot- 
land in spite of his prejudice against her leader ? Will you 
fight her battles? ^ 

I shall never desert her cause, replied Stew^art. 'TTs 
truth 1 seek : therefore, be it to you, Wallace, this day, 
according to y«ur conscience ! Wallace bowed bis head, 
and presented him the truncheon round which his orders 
were wrapped. On opening it, he found that he Was ap- 
pointed to the command of the tltird diviMon : Badenoch and 
Bothwell had the first and second, while Wallace himself 
now led on the vanguard. ' "" 

Scouts at that instant came up, and informed the Regent 
that the English army were near the boundary of Linlith- 
gow, and would be on theCarrpn in the course of a few 
hours. On this intelligence Wallace put his troops to their 
speed; and before the sun had declined far towards its 
^n descent, he was within view of Falkirk. He bad 
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Bot eonuniinicated to the rest of his chieftains the subject 
^of^his conference with the tumultuous lords on the carse 
of Starling: They were out, of "bearing of what was said? 
jind Wallace, hoping that the dispute was now ended» 
tbooglit it best not to disturb his friends on this momen- 
tous day with the knowledge of so refractory a beginning. 
But just at the, instant when he had crossed the Carrou, 
l^nd the Soutbron banners appeared in sight. Lord Athol, 
ftt the head of btfi i^ebellious coUeagues»*rode up to hitn. 
Stewart kept hjis.8(tation with liis division; and Badenoch, 
though ignorant of his brother's design, yet ashamed of 
such disorder, in vain cal^d after him to keep his line The 
obstinate chief, regardless of all check, galloped on, and 
lextending his bold accomplices across the path fff tiie Re- 
cent, dfimanded i>f him on the penalty of his life, that mo- 
ment to relinquish bis pretensions to the Vanguard. 

1 am not come here^ replied Wallace, indignantly, to be* 
tray ray country t I know you. Lord Athol : and your con» 
'.4uctaiid mine will this day prove who is roost worthy the 
con^ence of Scotland. Thjis day^ cried Athol, shall see 
^ovL lay do^m the power you have usurped* It shall stp 
-me^^aiotain it to your confusion^ replied Wallace, and 
wei^e you not surrounded by Scots of too tried a worth to 
/suspect their being influ^ced by your rebellious example, 
} would this n^oment make you ieel the weight of my jus- 
tice. But the foe is in sight ; do your duty, now, Uird 
Athol, and for tlie sake of the house to which you belong, 
:e^n this jnitemperate conduct shall befoi^otten. At thin 
instant Sir John Graham, gallop iog forward, exclaimed, th^ 
Sout|u*ons are bearing down upon us ! and Athol turning 
proudly round on V/allace, with a sarcastic smile, my ac- 
tions^ cried he, shall indeed decide the day ? and setting his 
spurs furiously into his horse, he rejoined Lord Badenoch'a 
legion. 

Edward did indeed advance in inost terrible bsittle array. 
Above a hundred thousand men swelled his « ' . <"troua 
ranks ; and wiUi him were united all from the LoUV., ti and 
Tiviotdale, whom the influence of the faithless March and 
the vindictive Soulis, could bring into the field. With this 
augmented host, and a determination to conquer or to di^ 
the ^otttfaroas maixbed rapidly fovward. 
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I Wallace bad drawn himself up on the ascent of the bill of 
Falkirk to meet him ; andj)%ving planted bis archers on » 
covering eminence, flanked by the legions of Badenocb, 
Lord Athol, who knew the integrity of his brother, and 
who cared not in ao great a cause (for so his ambition term- 
ed it) how he removed an adversary from Edward, and a 
censor from himself, had given orders to his emissaries ; 
and on the moment >vhen the trumpet of Wallace sounded 
the charge,^ and the arrows from the hill darkened the air, 
the virtuous Badenoch, by a secret hand, was stabbed 
through the back to the heart. Athol, who had placed 
himself near for the purpose, immediately threw himself 
upon the man who had committed the deed, and wounding 
him in thb same vital part, exclaimed, holding up his dagger, 
behold the weapon th<t has slain the assassin hired by Sir 
William Wallace ! Thus it is tbat his ambition would rob 
Scotland of her native princes. Let us fly from his steel, to 
the shield of a king and a hero. 

The poison took. The men had seen theli^ leader fail : 
they doubted not the words of his brother ; and with a 
shout, exclaiming, whither you lead we follow ! they at 
once turned towards him. " Seize t|ie traitor's artillery !'* 
At, this command they mounted th^ hill, and the atchers, 
little expecting an assault from their countrymen, being 
unguarded, were eitlier instantly cut down on the spot, or 
the few that remained hurried away prifl^oners by Athol and 
Buchan ; who, now at the head of the whole division of Jbe 
Cummins, galloped towards the thickest of the enemy, and 
with loud cries of long^ live king Edward/ threw themselves 
at once into the bosom of the Southrons. The squadrons 
which followed Stewart, not knowing but they might be 
hurried into similar desertion, hesitated in the charge he 
commanded them to make; and while thus undecisive, as 
some obeyed in broken ranks, and others lingpered, the ene- 
my perceiving his advantage, advanced briskly up, surround- 
ed the division^of Bute, and on the first onset slew him. 
His (o) Brandanes immediately fell into the most disastrous 
coQifusion, and sunk under the shock of the Southrons as if 
touched by a spell. The legions of Bothwell were fiercely 
engaged with those of the earl of Linqoln, an|id the swamps 
of a deep morass which lay in that part of the field ; and 
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being involved by 4 Pecippocal impetuosity, equal peril 
seemed to ingulph them bou." The firm battalion of the 
vangtiard alone remained unbroken, and stood before the 
pressing and now victorious thousands of Edward, without 
receding a step. The archers being lost by the treachery 
of the Cummins, all hope lay on the strength of the spear 
and sword ^ and Wallace, standing as immovable as the 
rock of Stirling, rank after rank of his dauntless infantry 
were mowed down by the Southron arrows ; but as fast as 
they fell, their comrades closed over them, and still pre- 
sented the same impenetrable front of steady valour. The 
king of England, indignant at this pause in this conquering 
onset accompanied by his natural brother, the valiant Frere 
de Briangy, ami a whole squadron of resolute knights, 
charged'fuU against the Scottish pikemen. Wallace des- 
crying the jewelled crest of Edward amidst the cloud of 
battle, rushed forward, and hand to hand engaged the 
king. Edward knew his adversary, not so much by his 
snow-white plume, as by the prowess of his arm. Twice 
did the heavy claymore of Wallace strike fire from the 
steely hplmet of the monarch ; but at the third stroke, the 
glittering <liadem fell in shivers to the ground, and the royal 
blood of Bdward followed the blow The monarch reeled 
and another stroke would have settled the freedom of Scot- 
land forever, had not the strong arm of Frere de Briangy 
passed between Wallace and thd swooning king. The com- 
baVthigkened : blow followed blow ; blood gushed at each 
fall of the sword ; and the yawning mouths of the hacked 
armor shewed a grisly wound in every aperture. A hundred 
Weapons seemed directed against the breast of the Re^nt 
of Scotland, when, 'fais^g his sword with a determmed 
stroke, it cleft the visor and brain of De Briangy, and he 
fell Unless to the ground. The cry of dismay that issued 
from the Southron troop;^ at this sight, again nerved the 
vengeful Edward ; and ordering the sigptial to be given for 
his reserve under Bruce, to advance by a circuitous path 
round the hill, be renewed the attack ; and assaulting VVal« 
lace with all the fury of (lis heart in his eyes and arms, tore 
the earth wi<h the trampling of disappointed vengeance, 
Mfhen he foiind that the invincible phalanx still stood firm. 
1 will reach him yet i cried he, and turning to De Valence, 
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he comnianded that the new artillery ^ould be bfoug^ht 
into actibn. A general blast of ail tlie trun>pets in tlie 
Southron army blew, and imiBediately the war- wolfs sent 
forth shQwers of red-hot stope&.into the midst of the Scot* 
tish battalions, and, at the same moment, the reserve 
charging round the hill, attacked them in flank, and ac- 
complished what the ^ery torrent had begun. 

The field was heaped with the dead ; the brooks which 
flowed down the heights, ran with blood ; but no confusion 
was thereVno, not even in the mind of Wallace, though be 
was struck with amazement and horror, when he beheld 
the royal lion of Scotland, ^ebantier of Bruce, lead onward 
the exterminating division. Scot noW contended with Scot, 
brother with brother. Those valiant spirits who had left 
their country twenly years before^ to accompany their chief 
to tlife Holy Land, now re-entered,Scotland to wound her in 
her vital part ; to wrest from her her libertied ; to make her 
mourn in ashes, that she had been the mother of such ma- 
tricides. A horrid mingHng of tartans with tartans, in the 
dtrefhl ^p'asp of reciprocal death ; a tremendous hissing of 
the flammg, artillery, which fell amongst the Scottish ranks 
like (^lasting lightning, for a motnent seemed to make the 
reason of the patriot Regent stagger. Arrows wingfed 
with fire flashed through Uie air, and sticking fff the men 
and beasts, drove them against each other in maddening 
pain. Twice was the horse of Wallace shot under him ; 
and on every side were his closest- fi4ends wounded and dis- 
persed. But hb t«'nfid horror at the scene passed away 
almost in the moment of its perception ; and though the ' 
Southron and the Bruce pressed on him in overwhelming 
numbers, his few remaining ranks obeyed his call, and witE 
a presence of mind and niilitaiy skill that Was exhausttess, 
he maintained the flght till darcness parted the combatants. 
When Edward gave command for his troops to cease till 
mormng, Wallace, slowly, and with the residue of his faith* 
fill band, recross^d the Carron, intending that they should 
th'ere repo^ themselves, till the approaching dawn should 
renew tlie conflict 

Lonely was the sound of his- bugle, us sitting on a frag* 
foent of the druidical ruins of Dunipacis, he blew its melan* 
cfaoly biaftt-to summon bis obieftaiait around him^-^Its pene^ 
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tfatififp veice pierced the billi; but no snswerii^ Dotet 
came upon hki-ear: the leaders of bis diTisions were slaiiu 
A cold coifyictiofi of the reality seized utpen hn hearty But 
they niight hate fled %r distltfit !— He brushed as tlie thought 
crossed him ; and hopeless again, dropped the bom which 
ke had raised to blow a second summons. At this instant 
he saw a shadow darken the moonlight ruins, and Scrym- 
geour, who bad gladly heard his commander's bugle, has- 
tened forward with a few chieftains of lesser note. 

What hai been the fate of this dismal day? asked Wal« 
lace* looking onward ss if he expected others still to come 
up: Where ^re my friends ?^ Where Graham, Baidenoch* 
and Bothweil P^ Where all, brave Serymgeour that I do npt 
now see ? ifc rose from his seat at siglit of another advan- 
eing group.— It approached near, and laid a dead body at 
his^eet. Thus, cried one of the supporters, in. sftifled 
sounds, has my father proved his love for Scotland ! — ^It 
was Murray.who spoke : it was the Earl of Bothweil that 
lay a breati^ess corpse before him ! 

Grievous has been the havoc of Scot on Scot ! cried the 
intrepid Graham, who had valiantly assisted Murray in the 
contest for his £iither*s body : Your steadiness, Wallace, 
would have i^etrieved the day but for the parricide of his 
country ;-that Bruce for whom you refused, to be our king, 
has thus destroyed the flower of its sons^ Their blood be 
ori his head. Oh, power of justice S cried he, extejiding his 
martial arm towards heaven ; and let hia days be troubled, 
and his death covered with dishonor ! 

My brave fHend! replied Wallace, his deeds will avenge 
themselves i he needs not further malediction. Let us 
rather turn to bless the remains of him who has just gone 
before us, in gbry, to his heavenly rest !— Ah ! better is it 
thus to be laid on the bed of honor, than, by surviving, to 
witness the calamities whkph the double treason of this dsy 
will bring upon our martyred country!^ Murray, my friend! 
cried he to Lord Andrew, who, kneeling by his fattier ga* 
sed in silence on his palid &ce ; we must not let the bi'ave 
dead perish in vain ! Their monument shall yet be Scot* 
land's liberties. - 

Tears were now coursing each other in mute wo% down 
^ clieeks of tb^ afli»cti^iate son. He could npt for some 
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time answer WiiUace,but he grasped lits ba^d, and at lust 
rapidly articulated • ** Others may have fallen, but not rnqr- 
taily iike him. Life may yet be preserved ih some of our 
brave companions. Leave me, then, t%ttiourn over my dead 
alone !" 

Wallace saw that filial tenderness yearned for the mo- 
ment when it might un^urtlien its grief unchecked by ob- 
servation. He arose, and making a-^ign to bis friends^ 
withdrew towards his men. Having sent a small detaph- 
m^nt to. watch at some iittle distance around the sacred 
enclosure of Duuipac is, he dispatched Graham ontbedanr 
gerousdnty of seeking a rej^niorcement for the morning;' 
and sending iScrj^mgeour with a resolute band across the 
the Carron to bring in the wounded, (for the main body, of 
Edward's army, bad encamped themselves about a mile 
souih of the field of action {} he took his solitary . coui'sc 
along the northern J>ank towards a shallow ford, near whick 
he supposed the squadron of ^ord Loch-awe must *have 
fought, and where he hoped he might gain some accounts 
of him from' some straggling survivor of his clan. When 
he arrived at the spot whei'e the river is narrowest and 
winds its still strearar beneath impending heiglits overhung 
with hazels and weeping birch, he blew the Canypbell ^* 
broch ; the notes reverberated from rock to ruck,' and, un* 
answered, died away in distant echoes. But still he would 
not relinquish hope ; and pursuing his course, he emerged 
on an open glade which lay under the full light of the 
moon. Across the river, at some distance, a division of the 
Southron tents whitened the deep shadows of the bordtr<« 
ing woods : and before them, on the opposite bank, he 
thought he descried a warrior walking alone. Wallace 
stopped ^The man approached the margin of the streano^ 
and looked towards the Scottish chief— The visor of WaU 
lace being up, discovered his heroic countenance bright in 
the moon beams ; and the majesty of his mein, seemed to 
decUu*e him to the Southron knight,,to be no ether than \\m 
Uegent of Scotland. 

WAio art thou ? cried the warrior, with a voice of com-* 
mand that better became bis lips, than it was adapted (q 
the man to whom he spoke. 
. Theene^iyofGpgland! crie4 tb^ chief. 
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Thou aft Wallace ? wa« the immediate reply : None else 
flare answer the Lord of Garriek with such a haughty bold- 
ness. V 

Every Scot in this land;^ returned Wallace, inflamed with 
a yehement itidignation he did not attempt to repress ; 
Mould thus ans>fter Bruce, not only in reference to Enjt- 
land hut to himself! to that Bruce who not satisfied with 
haying* abandoned hfs people to their enemies, has stolen 
like a base fratricide, to slay his brethren in their home ! 
To hare ^et thecrf' on the plain of Stanmore, would have 
been a deed his posterity might hare bewailed ; but what 
horror, what shame will be theirs when they know that he 
came to ^in bin own rights, to stab bis people in the yery 
bosom of hiS( country ! — ^I^am just come from frizzing on the 
dead body of the yirtuous Earl of Bothwell ! The tiords 
Bute and Fife, perhaps Loch-awe, have fallen beneath the 
Southron Sword and your unnatural arm ; and yet you de- 
mand what Sc6t would dare to tell you that he holds the 
£ar1 of Garriek, and his coadjutors, as his roost mortal 
Ibes? 

'* Ambitious n^aa! Dost thou flatter thyself with the be- 
lief that ( ailn to be deceiyed by thy pompous declamation ? 
1 know the mottye of all this pretended patriotism .--I am 
weh informed of the aim of all this yaunted prowess ; and I 
cavne, not to %ht the battles of King Edward, but to pu- 
nish the proud usurper of the ri(^hts of Bruce.— I haye g«in« 
ed my point — My bl^ye followers slew the Lord Bothwell ; 
my brave followers made the hitherto inyincible Wallace 
retreat^I came in the power of my birth-rij^ht; aiid 1 com« 
mand you, as your lawful king, this hour to lay down your 
arms before me.— Obey, proud knight, or the day tliat puts 
you into Edward's hands bhall see you die Hie death of a' 
^aitor." 

>* Unhappy prince ! cried Wallace, now suspeeting that 
Bruce had been deceived ; was. it oyer the necks of your 
most lojal and bleeding subjects, that you would mount 
youT throne ? — How haye you bten mistaken ! — How have 
you strengthened the bands of^our enemy, and weakened 
your owh by this dajr*s action !— The cause is now. probably 
lost Iwevert— and from whom are we to date its ruin, but 
fVom him to whom the hation looked as to its appointed 
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deliverer? From him, whose once honored name wQl now 
be reg^arded with execration ! 

Burthen not my name, rash young man, replied Bruce^ 
with the charges belonf^ing to your own mad ambition — 
Who disturbed the peace in which Scotland lay after the 
battle of Dunbar, but William Wallace ? Who raised tiie 
coBntry in arms but William Wallace ? Who stoic from 
me my birth right, and fastened the people's lov* on him* 
self, but William Wallace ? Who ^ifei ted to lepel % 
crown, that he might the more certainly fix it on bis bead 
but William Wallace? And wliodar^^s now taunt me with 
his errors and mishaps, but the same traitor to his lawful 
sovereign ? 

Shall f answer thee. Lord of Garrick, replied Wallace^ 
with a similar appeal ? — Who, when the Southron tyrant 
preferred a false claim to the supremacy of this realm, sttb» 
scribed to the £i1sehood, and by that action did all In bit 
power to make a free people slaves ? — Who when the brand 
«f cruelty swept this kingdom from shore to shpre, lay in 
luiurious indolence in the usurper's court and heard of 
these oppresions of his country ivithout a sigh « Who hoN 
ror on horror brought a vast power into his own inheri* 
tahce, to lay it desolate before his most nu>rtat foe ?— Thy 
heart will tell thee» BruoCf who is this man : and if honor 
yet remain in that iron region, thou wilt not disbelieve the 
asseveration of an honest Scot, who declares that it was to 
save them whom thou didst abandon, that he appeared In 
the armies of Scotland. It was to supply the place of thy 
desertioiit that he assumed the rule with which & grateful 
people, rescued from bondage, invested him. 

Bold chieftain ! exclaimed Bruce, is it thus you continue 
to brave your offended prince f But in pity, to your youth^ 
in admiration of a prowess, which would have been godlike^ 
bad it been exerted for your soverei^ and not used as a 
bait to satisfy an ambition as wild as it is towering, I'would 
expostulate with you ; if yoayet are not lost to all sober 
considerations. I would even deign to tell you that the 
To^al Bruce, in granting tflki supremacy of Edward, sub- 
mits, not to the mere wish of a despot, but to the necessity 
of the times. This is not an era of so great loyalty, that 
any sovereign may venture tt) coatend against such ati iiti- 
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perial arm a« EdwardS. And would you, a boy m yeari - 
a novice in politics j and though brave, and till this day sue! 
cessf^il, would you pretend to prolong- a war with the dic- 
tator of kingdoms ? As a Scot, and in the grace of my roy. 
a) clemency, t warn yon against pursuing so vain and ru- 
iiKias an en erprise. If you have sense or reason left, en. 
dcavour to bend your inflexible spirit to submit to superior 
power, superior fortune, and superior rights. Can rational 
discnminatioR be united with the valor you possess and 
you not perceive the unequal contest between a weak sUte 
deprived of its head and agitated by intestine commotions, 
and a mighty nation conducted by the ablest and most mar- 
tial monKTch of his age ? A man. who is not only determin* 
ed to maintain his pretensions to the supremacy over Scot- 
land, but is master of every resource, either for protectinjr 
the war, or for pushing it with vigor If the love of your 
country be mdeed your motive for perseverance, your ob* 
«tmacy tends only to lengthen her misery. B :t if, as I be- 
lieve is the case, you carry your views to private aggran- 
dizements, reflect on their probable issue. Should Edward 
by a miracle withdraw his amies, is it not evident, from re! 
cent experience, that so many haughty nobles, proud of the 
pre-eminence of their families, would never submit to a 
personal merit, whose superiority they would less regard as 
ati object of deference, than as a reproach to themselves.— 
Aa the general of a king of Scotland, you would be a bless- 
ing to your country ; as the usurperof its sovereign's rights, 
you are a curse ; for war, foreign and intestine, must ibltow* 
your footsteps till you sink into the grave '* 

To usurp any man's rights, and least of all my King's re- 
plied Wallace, never came within the range of my thoughts. 
Though lowly born, Lord Garrick, I am not so base as to 
require assumpt ion to give me dignity. I saw my country 
turned mto a garrison ; and the miserable inhabitants pil- 
laged,* murdered, and outraged in every relation that is 
dear to man Who heard their cry ?— Where was Bruce f. 
Where the proud nobles of Scotland ; that nolle were near 
toextif^iish the flames of the burning villages, to shelter 
the mother and the Cihild, to rescue purity from violation, 
to defeiid the bleeding father and son ?— The shrieks of de- 
spair resounded through the Uud, and none arose. The 
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hand of violence fell on >ny pifrn lioiise ! the wife of mt 
bosom was stubbed to tbelieart by a magistrate <if the fell 
usMrper ! 1 then drew the 8word !~l took pity on those who 
suffered as I bad suffered'; T espoused their cause, and ne- 
ver will 1 forsake it till life forsake me. ' 
Therefore, that I became the champion of Scotland, Lord 
of Carrick. blame not my kmbition, but rather the supiness 
of ihe nobility, and chit-.m^Tourself j— You, who uniting per* 
sonal merit to dignity of descent had deserted the post 
which both nature and circumstance called upon you to oc-i. 
cupy ? Had the Scots, from the time of B^lio^s ftbdication^ 
possessed such a leader as yourself, (for what is the ne- 
cessity of tlie times, but the ■pusillanimity of those who con- 
teiKl with Edward ?) By your valor and their union, you 
must ha\e surmounted every difficulty under which we now 
struggle ; and might have justly hpped to have closed the 
contest with success and honor. ' If you now start from your 
guilty delusion, it may not be too late to rescue Scotland 
from the perils which surround her. Listen then to my 
voice, prince of the blood of Alexander ; forswear the ty. 
rant who has cajoled you to this abandonment. of your 
country, and resolve to be her deliverer. Another blow I 
yet meditate to strike, that this tyrant of the earth shftU 
not return with boasts over the country he betrayed, over 
the patriot band whom his treachery and the treason of 
March and the two Cummins have brought into this strait. 
The bravest of the Scots are ready to acknowledge you for 
their Lord, to rei?n as did your forefathers^ untrammelled 
by any foreign yoke. Exchange then a base vassalage for 
medom and a throne ! Awake to yourself, noble- Bruce, 
and behold what it is that f propose 1 Heaven itself cannot 
set a more glorious prize be&re tht eyes of virtue or ambi« 
tion» than, to join in one object the acquisition of royalty 
with the maintenance of national independence!— Such is 
my last appeal to you. For myself, as I am well convinced 
that the real welfare of my country can never subsist with 
the sacrifice of her liberties, I am determined, as far as in 
me lies, to prolong, not hen miseries, but her integrity, by 
preserving her from the contamination of slavery.. But 
should mysterious fate decree her fall, may that power, 
which knows the vice and horrors which accompany a ty« 
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lSuit*s reign, terfninate the exlsteiioe of a people who can no 
limber preserve their lives but by receiving lawt from usur- 
piition. 

7'he truth and ffaUantry of these sentiments stmck the 
awakened mind of Bruce with the force of conviction. An- 
other auditor wa» ni{|fh» who also lost not a sylable ; and the 
Hame was conveyed from the breast of one hero to that of 
* the o(Rer. 

Lord Gafrlck seerectly repented all that be had done* 
Imt being too proud to acknowledge as much, be briefly 
answered — Wallace, your words have made an impmsion 
CO me that may one day still more brighten the glory of 
your fame. Be silent respecting this conference :— Be faith- 
ful to the principles you have declared, and ere long jrou 
shall hear royally of Bruce. As he spoke he turned ab- 
ruptly away» and was lost among the trees, (p) 

"Wallace had stood for some minutes musing on whit had 
j^assed, when he heard a footstep behind him» and turning 
Tound, he beheld a young and ethereal form habited in a 
white hacqueton wrought with jpld, with golden sandals 
on his feet, and helmet of the same costly metal on his 
liead, created with white feathers. The moment the eye of 
Wallace fell on him, the stranger threw himself on one knee 
before him with so noble a graces that the chief was lost 
In wonder what this beautiful apparition could mean, till 
the youth bowing his head^ exclaimed, pardon tlits intru- 
sion, bravest of men ; I come to offer to you my heart, ray 
life,! To wash out by your side, in the blood of the ene- 
mlf^ of Scotland the stigma which now dishonors the name 
«f Bruce ! And who are you, noble youth ? cried Wallace, 
raising him from the gfrouad, surely my prayers are at last 
answered ; and I hear these sentiments from one of Alexan- 
der's race! 

I am indeed of his blood ; replied be, and it must now be 
my study to prove my descent by deeds worthy of my an- 
cestor. I am Robert Bruce, the eldest son of the Earl of 
Carrick and Annandale. My fkther, grieving over the 
slaughter that his valiant arm has made of his own people, 
{although till yoo,taught him otherwise, he believed that 
they sought to maintain the usurpation of an ambitious 
sUtfect i) walked out in icetaachtoly. I followed biai «t a 
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distance ; an4 I Heard unseen, all that has passed between 
you and him. He has retired to his tent ; aiid unknown to 
him t hastened across the Carron to avow my loyalty to vir* 
tue, and to declare my determination to live for Scot land^ 
or to die for her ; to follow the arms of Sir William WaU 
la<^ till he plants my father in the throne of his ancestors. 

I take you at your word, brave prince ! replied the Re. 
gent, and this night sliall give you an opportunity to re- 
deem to Scotland what your lather's swonl has this day 
wrested from her. What I mean to do, must be eflTected in 
the course of a few hours. That done, it will be prudent ' 
for you to return to the Carrick camp, and there take the 
most effectual means to persuade your father to throw him* 
selfat once into the arms of Scotland^. The whole nation 
will then rally round their kingp and as his weapon of war* 
I shall rejoice to fulfil the commission • with which God has 
intrusted me t He then briefly unfolded to the eagerly Us* 
tening Bnioe, (whose aspiring spirit, inflamed by the fer- 
vour of youth, and buoyed up by his natural courage, saw 
the glory alone of the enterprise) an attack which lie meant 
immediately to make on the sleeping camp of Edward^ 
while his victorious trpops deemed themselves secure of any 
chance of disturbance 

He had sent Sir John Graham to Stirling to call eut tt« 
garrison ; and Ker he had despatched on a similar errand 
to Dumbarton ; and expecting that by this time the troops 
would be arrived on the southern extremity of the carse, he 
threw his plaid over the prince's |^v apparel, to conceal 
him fmm notice, (for a discovery ot his being in the Scot* 
tibh camp might endanger the life of his father,) and re- 
turning to his men, who lay on the northern bank of the ri- 
ver, the Regent ordered one of the young soldiers, who 
seemed particularly fatigued, to give him his armour, as 
be had a use for it, and tlien retire to his repose in the ad* 
joinisg village. The brave Scot, not beings aware that his 
general meditated another attadc, cheerfully acquiesced ; 
and Wallace retiring amongst the trees with his royal com* 
panion, Bruce aoou covered his splendid hacqueton witK 
this rough armour, and placing the Scottish bonnet on his 
head, put a large stone into his golden helmet, and sunk it 
in the waters of the Carron. Being thus completely arined», 
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mhen WtUaccf put the trusty claymore of his country into 
band, be clasped him with a •oldter's warm embrace to his 
beart.--.Nov it is, cried he, that William Wallace iwf 
anew, since he has seen thiahouri 

They re<«merged together from the wood, acd met Sir 
John Graham, wlio had just arrired with five h«in4il^ ftigi- 
f ires from Isiord Bute's slaiig-btered division whom he had 
collected on the carse. He informed his friend that the 
Bar! of Mar was within half a mile of the Carroh, with three 
thoi^sand men, and that he was joined by the garrison from 
Dumbarton and other reinforcements to k similar amount. 
While he yet spoke, a squadron of armed men approached 
honi the Forth side, and Wallace advancing towards ihem» 
beheld the bishop of Dunkeldin his sacerdotal robes at 
tlieir bead* with a corselet on his toeast, and instead of his 
erosier, be carried a drawn sword ; (9)— We come to you, 
champion of Scotland, cried the prelate, with the prayers 
and the arms of the church, l*he swords of the Levites of 
•Id smote the enemies of Israel : and in the same ftith, that 
the God of justice will gpo before us thb night* we come to 
%ht for Scotland's liberties. 

His followers were the young brethren of the mopastery 
•f Gambuskenneth, and other neighboring convents, alto* 
gether making a stout and well-appointed legion. 

With this handful, cried Wallace, heaven directed, we 
aball yet strike our Goliah on the forehead. ^ 

Lord Mar and Lord Lennox now came up.; and Wallace 
marshalling his train, found that he bad nearly ^n thou* 
sand men. His plan of attack was immediately given to 
the different commanders, and placing Bruce with Graham 
in the van % hffyre he joined them he retired to the ruins 
near Dunipacis, (r) to see whether the mourning solitude 
of Murray had continued uninvaded. The pious youth sat 
silent and motionless by the side of hii dead parent ; and 
Wallace without arousing the violence of grief by any^ re« 
ierencetothe sight before him, briefly related hts project. 
Lord Andrew started on his feet \ I will share the dangers 
of this night f I shall find comfort in ae^n meeting the foe 
that has thus bereaved me. This dark mantle, cried he, 
turning towards the breathless corse, and throwing hia 
flaid over it, will sbioud thy hallowed remains tiU I return. 
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I go where thou voulii»t direct me— »Ob my father ! ^ud- 
d^ly exclaimed he in a burbt of grief, the trumpet shall 
sound, and thou wilt not hear ! — But I go to take vengeance 
for thy blood ! So saying he sprung from the place, and ac« 
companying Wallace to the plain, took his station in the 
silent hut swiftly moving army. 
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CHAP TER Xf 

THE troops of King Edward lay overpowered with wine. 
Elated with victory* they had drank largely, the royal pf>>- 
vil lion setting them the example; for though Edward was 
temperate, yet to flatter his recovered firiends, the inotdi* 
nate fiaehan and Sonlis, he bad allowed a greater excess- 
that night, than he was accustomed to sanction. The ban^^ 
quet over, every knight retired to his tent, every soldier to ' 
his pallet, and a deep sleep lay upon every man. The Icing 
himself, whose many thoi^hts had long kept walking, now 
fell into a slnmber. 

Guards had been placed arpond the camp, more for mili- 
tary ceremony than with an idea of its being requisite. The 
strength of Wallace, they believed broken for ever, and that 
they should have nothing to do next morning, but to chase 
him into Stirling and take him there. But the spirit of the 
the Regent was not s«i eairtty subdued : He ever thought 
that it was shameful to despair while it was possible to suc- 
ceed. And now leading his determined followers through 
the lower grounds of Cumbernauld, he detached half of his 
force under \f ar to take the Southron camp in the rear, 
while he should attack the front, and pierce his way to the 
royal tent. 

With soundless caution the battalion* of Mar wound 
round by the banks of the Forth to reach the point of its de* 
atination And Wallace, proceedjiiig with as noiseless a 
step, gained the hill which overlooked his sleeping ene- 
mies. Each of his men in front, shrouded by a braneh 
which in his march by Torwood he had torn from the trees, 
now stood still. Without this precaution, had any eye look- 
ed up, they must have been perceived i buAas it was^ their « 
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figures were so blended with vdjoifimg tliickets, tbat their 
appeantnce might easily be mistaken. As the moon, the 
fti^al of the attack, sunk in the horizon, they siole gently 
down the hill, afid scarcely drawing breath, were within a 
few paces of the^rst outpost when one of the centinels 
starting from bis rec fining position, suddenly crted, what is 
that ? Qnly the wind amongst the trees ; returned his com- 
rade, I see their branches waving. Let rac sleep, for Wal- 
lace yet lives, »nd we may have hot- wq«4c to morrow. Wal- 
did live, and the men slept to wake no more, (or a Scottish 
brand was through t* ry Southron heart on the otttpost— 
That done, he threw away his bough, leaped the narrow 
dyke which lay in front of the camp, and .with Bruce and 
Graham at the head of a thousand men^ cautiously proceed* 
ed onward to reach the pavilion. At the moment when be 
should blow his bugle, the divisions he had left with Len" 
BOX and Murray and with Lord Mar were to press forward 
to gain the same point. 

Still alt lay in profound repose ; and Uie dauntless Scots, 
guided by the lamps which burnt ai-ound the royal quarters, 
l«ached the tent. Wallace had already laid his hand upon 
the curtain which was at its door, when an ai*med man with 
a presented pike demanded, *• Who comas bore?" The Re- 
gent's answer laid the interrogator's bead at his feet : But 
the voice had awakened the ever-watchful king : and in one 
instant perceiving tlie fate of his guard, he snatched his 
sword and calling aloud on his sleeping train, sprung from 
bis couch ; and was imroediateiy surrounded by half a score 
of knights, who had started on their ft;et before Wallace 
could reach the spot. But short would have been their 
protection; they fell before his arm and that of Graham, 
and left a vacant place ; for Edward had disappeared. Fore- 
seeing, from the prowess of these midnight invaders, the 
Consequence Co^ guards, he made a timely escape by a 
passage which he cut for himself through the canrass of his 
tent. Wallace perceived that bis prize had escaped his 
bands : but yet he hoped to drive him altogeUier from the 
fiekl ; and immediately sounding his bugle, he caught one 
of the torches from themonavch^s table, and setting fire to 
the adjoining drapery, rushed from ita blazing volumes to 
meet his hvixe coleagues among the disordered lines. Gra. 
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Kam and his followtrs, ^ith firebrands in their handai^ 
ihreMT conflagration into the camp in a thou8and,dii%ction% 
and with the fearful war-cries of tlieir conntry, seemed Uth 
assail the terrified enemy from ksmany points. Men, half* 
dressed, and unairmeda fiew out of thebr tents« upon tha 
pikes of their enemies ; thousands fell without strilcing % 
blaw i and they who were stationed nearest the outpostp 
pa' 4c -struck* betook themselves to flight, and scattered 
themselves ia scared throngs over the amaaed plaiasof Lin- 
lithgow. 

"fhe king in vaift sottg4>t to raHy h% men, and to remindf 
them of their late victory. The fingiish alone stood by 
him • superstition liad laid lier petri^ing hand on all the 
rest : the Irish believed that a terrible judgment bad falles 
upon them for appearing in arms against their sister peo- 
ple } and the Welsh, as they descried the warlike bishop ot 
Dunkeld issuing from the mists of the river, and charging 
on his foaming steed along their flying defiles, could not' 
persuade themselves that Merlin had Hot arisen to chastise 
their obeience to the ravager of their country. Every su* 
perstitious, every panic fear took possession of the ha!f-in« 
tozicated, half-dreaming wretches t and falling in ^bloody 
and unresisting heaps all around, it was rather a slanghter 
than ti battle. Opposition seemed abandoned except where 
the king of England slood amoD^t his brave countryroefi, 
^nd the faithless Scots who had followed the Cummins to 
the fitrld, and who now fbugbt with fury of desperation. 
But where despair, and the madness of wine were the im- 
pulses which impelled his adversaries, Wallace perceived 
that steadiness would ultimately make them giVe ground ;' 
and Graham having seized some of their war engines, he' 
directed him to discharge on the Southron phaJanz, a 
shower of those blazing arrov^s which had wrought such 
dire effects among the Scottish legions. " 

"*he camp was now on fire In every direction, and Ed* 
^ ^ard putting all to the hazard of one decisive bk>w, order* 
Vd his men fiercely to charge the assailants, and to make at 
once to the point where, by the light of the flaming U nts» 
he could perceive the wavinj^ plumes of Wallace. With 
his ponderous mace held terribly in the air, the king him- 
self koce do#n to tiie shocks ana breaking through the in* 
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tifcr%ening 6miibat»»t9» UMttlted the chief. The might 0/ 
ten thousand seeined then to be in the aim of the re- 
gent of Scotland. The puisftant Bdward wondered at him- 
self as he shrunk from before his strokes ; a$. he shuddered 
at the heroic fierceoeas of a countenance which seemed 
more than mortal. Was it indeed the Scottish ohiefuin f 
or some armed angel that had descended to fight the bat- 
ties of the opfsressed 2— Edward trembled, his mace was 
struck from has band-*but immediately a (^Uttering fiiul- 
chion supplied its place, and with recovering presence of 
mind^ and redoubled detemunatioii, he renewed the com* 
bat. 

At the instant' the young Bruce who« in his bumble ar- 
mour, might have been passed by as an enem^ to be left to 
meaner swords, checking the onward speed ot March, piei^ 
ced bim at once through the heart; Uie, tliou disgrace to ^ 
the name of Scot, cried he, and with thy blond ^pe off* my 
stains ! His sword now laid hundreds at hia feet, and while 
the tempesi'of deatli blew around, the gn^^ns of the dying, 
^e shrieks of tlie wounded, and the outcries of those who 
were perishing^ in the flames, raised such distraction in the 
king's ranks, and s6 great a fear in the ihinds of the Cum- 
min clan, that, b^^king from the roya) line wiUi<horrible 
376118 of dismay, they fled inaU ditectioi^ after their already 
fugitive allies. ^ 

Edward seeing the earl of Harch fall, and finding him- 
self wounded in many places, with a backward step r^ 
celved the blows of Wallace ; but that determined chi^f 
following up his advantage, made a stroke at his head 
which threw him aitounded into t^e arms of his followers 

'just as Lincoln aimed his dagger &t tlie back of Wallace* ' 
and was sent by the valiant arm of Graham a motionless 

'body to tiie earth. The Southron ranks closed immediately 
before thellr inseo^ble monarb and a contest more desperate 
than any that had nreceded it took place. Hosts seemed to 
hii on both sides : and at last the Southrons (having Stood 
their ground 'till Kdward was carried far from tiarther dui* 
^r,) suddenly wheeling about, fled precipitately to the 
east. Wallace pursued them on full charge ; and driving 
them across tlie Liowlands of Linlithgow, teamtfrom aome 
prisoners he took, thut the earl of Garrick had retneated 
Vox.IL I 
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towards the Lotbianii as soon as tidings of the attack bad 
reached hb camp. 

^ow is your time, said Wallace to Bruccy to rejoin your 
fathier. Bring him to Scotland, and a free crown awaits 
him. Your actions of this night are a pledge to your couo* 
try of the virtues which will support bis throne 1 

The young warrior throwing on his rugged hauberk, ap« 
peared again in bis princely garb s and embracibg the Re« 
gent, if a messenger from myself, or from my i&ther, said 
he, meet you not at Steriing,^ you may be sure some evil 
has betides us ; for, if God speed us, ouramt>assador shall 
be there to» morrow night. Meanwhile, farewell} 

Bruce remounted his horse, and spurring over the banks 
of the Almond, was soon out of sight. 

The pursuit Wallace stiil led i and pouring bis trooptf 
through Ettrjck Forest ; (for pow the rising sun shone on 
these thronging auxiliaries from the adjoming counties, 
which his provident x»-ders had prepared to turn out on the 
first appearance of this martial chase) he drove the flying 
host of England across Tweedale nr into Northumber^ 
land ;— and there checl^ing hia triumphant squadrons, re* 
tume^ with abated speed into his own coimtry. Sending 
oft those which belonged to the border castles, be marched 
leisurely, that his brave soldiers, who had sustained the of 
weight the battle, might recover their exhausted strength. 

At Peebles be was agreeubly surprised by the sight of 
Edwin Lord Ruth win, though ignorant of the recommen- 
ced hosiilities of Edward, had been so impatient to resume 
his unties, that as soon as he was able to move,he set of on 
his return to Perth uii arriving at Hunting-tower he was 
told of the treachery of March ; that the Regent had beaten 
tile tnt.my on the banks of the Carron, and was pursuing 
him through Ettrick. Forest into Northumberland: Buth- 
ven was inauequate to the exertion of fbUowing the sue* 
cessful troops ; but Edwin, rejoicing at Uiis new victory, 
would not be detained : and crossiiig the Forth at. Mid ' 
Lothiar, speed his eager way until the happy moment when 
he again found himseli by the side of his first and dearest 
nci»d.. 

As they continued their route together, Edwin mquired 
the eTv nu of the pa«t time : and heard them related with 
wonder, horror and gratiitude. Gratdiil for the preserva* 
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lion of Wallace in all these dreadful scenes of carnage, 
grateful for the rescue of bia covntry from the very jaws 
of deat^-tuction : for some time he couid only clasp hia 
liriend's hand with alrong emotion fervently and often to his 
heart. The death of his uncle Bothweil made it tremble 
within him at the thought of how much severer migiit 
have been his deprivation . At last extricating his powers of 
speech from the spell of contracting feelings which bound 
tliem up; he said— '*^ But if my uncle Mar* and our brave 
friend Graham were in the last conflict : where are they, 
that I do not see .them share your victory ? — I hope, return- 
ed Wallace, that we shall rejoin them in safety at Stirlmg ? 
Our tpoops parted in the pursuit ; and after having serft 
back the Lowland chie^ins, you see 1 have none with me 
now but my own particular followers, and our dear Sturray 
with his ** 

■ According to the Regent^* expectations that be should 
soon fall iawith someot the chasing squadrons, the next 
morning, on crossing the Rathgate Hills, he met i re* 
turning battalions of Lennox and Lord \iar, and also Sir 
John Graham^s. Lord Lennox was thanke^l by W<illace 
for his good services ; a i.; Immedia^teiy dispatched to re* 
occupy his jurisdiction nver Dumbarton. But the captain^ 
of Mar and ot iraham could not give no other account of 
their leaders, than that they last saw them fighting valiantly 
in the Southron camp ; ana bad since^ supposed that when 
the pursuit sounded, they had joined the Regent's squad- 
ron. A cold dew fell, over the limbs of Wallace at these 
tidings ; he looked on \furray and on li^win. Theexpres* 
sion of the former's face told him what were his fears ; but 
Edwin, ever sanguine, strove to encourage him with the 
hope that all might yet be well. ** They may not yet have 
returned from the pui*s4>it, and jnost likely are in the 
Biiibop of Dunkeld's company, as he is not here ! Or they 
may arrived, and ^ne into Stirling 1" 

But these comtortin.^ were soon dispelled by the ap- 
pearance of Lord Ruthven himself, (who having been ap- 
prized of the Ilegeot*s. approach) came forth to meet him. 
Tjie pleasure of seemg the Earl so far recovered as. to have 
been enabled to leave Hunting tower, was checked bj^ t^ 
first glance of b^ &ce, on which was deeply characte^i?^^^^ 
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some tale of ^fief. Edwin thought thAlitwftt ttie recent 
disasters of Seotknd be mourned, and with a cheering 
voice he exclaimed, — ** Courage, my father ! our Regent 
again comes a conqueror! Edward has once more re* 
crossed the plains of Northumberland !" 

l^banks be to God, for that ! replied Ruthven i biit» my. 
dear son, what has not these last conflicts cost our country? 
Lord Mar is wounded unto death ; and lies in a chamber 
next to the unburied corses of Lord Bute and the daunt* 
less Graham.— Wall^ice turned deadly pale, a mist passed 
over his eyes, and staggering, he breathlessly supported 
himself on the arm of Edwin. Mui'ray locked on him ; but 
all ^as still in his heart ; his own beloved father had fallen 
and in that stroke fate seemed to have emptied all htf 
quiver. 

Lead me to the spot ! cried Wallace s shew me wheri 
tny frif-nds lie ; and let me hear the last prayer for Scot^ 
land, from the lips of the bravest of her veterans ! 

Ruthven turned the head of his horse *; and as he rode 
along, he informed the Regent, that Edwin had not left 
Hunting-tower for the Forth half an hour, when an expresi 
arrived, there from Falftirk. By it he learnt, that as soon 
the inhabi^nts of Stirling saw the fire of the Southron 
camp^ they had hat^tened thither in crowds to enjoy the 
spectacle. Som^ b Ider than the rest entered its deserted 
confines, (for the retreating squadrons were then flying 
over the plain,) and amidst uie dreadful slaughter house 
they, though they distinguished groans. Whether friend 
or foe, chey . stopped to render assbtance to the sufferer, 
and soon found it to be Lord Mar. He begged to be car- 
ried to some shelter, that he mig^tsee his wife and daugh* 
ter before he died. The people drew him out from under 
his horse, and a mangled heap, where he had lain pierced 
with, wounds and crushed almost to death. He was con* 
veyed to Falkirk as the nearest place, and lodged with the 
friars in the convent. A messenger was instantly dispatch- 
ed to me ; continued Ruthven, And indifferent to all per- 
sonal considerations, when so summoned, I set out imme- 
diately I saw my dying brother-m-law. At his request, 
th«t <2thers might not suffer, by neglect, what he hud en* 
iluired under the pressure of the slain^ the field had bead. 
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sought for the wounded. Many wefe conveyed inlo the 
neighborinsr houses ; and the dead was coosig^ed to the 
earth. Deep ha» been dojgr the graves of mingled Scot and 
English on the banks of the Carron. Many of our fallen 
noUes, amongst whom was the princely Badenoch, have 
been conveyed to the cemetryof their ancestors; others 
are entombed in the church of Falkirk : but the bodies of 
^r John Graham and my bfother Bothwell. said he, in a 
lower tone, I have i^Uined till you return —You have done 
right, replied V\rallace, and spurrin? forward, in a few min- 
utes he ascended the hill of the Falkirk and soon after en- 
tered the monastery where the Earl of Mar lay. 

He stopped before the cell which contained the dying 
noblemen, and desired the Abbot to apprize the Earl of his 
arrival. The sound of ihat voice, whose heartwionsoling 
tones could be matched by none other on earth, penetrated 
to the car of his almost insensible friend. Mar started 
ftom hb pillow, and Wallace, through the half open door, 
heard hini say—** Let him come in, Joanna ! All my mor- 
tal hopes now h^ng on him:" 

Wallace instantly stepped forward, and beheld the ve- 
tfiian stretehed on a couch, the image of that death to 
which he was so rapidly approaching. He hastened to- 
wards him ; and the dying man, who found friendship, and 
the hopes which still agitated him, give to his debiliUted 
nerves a momentary nvival, stretched forth his arm, and 
^claimed,-*" Come to me Wallace, my son ; the only hope 
of Scotland, the only human trust of this anxious paternal 
heart !•» . 

Wallace threw himself on his knees beside him, and 
taking his hand, pressed it in speechless anguish to his 
lips ; every presentgrief was then weighing on his soul, 
and denied him the power of utterance. Lady Mar sat by 
the pillow of her husband i but she bore no marks of Ihe 
sorrow which convulsed the frame of Wallace, She 
looked serious; but her cheek wore its freshest bloom. 
She spoke not ; and the veteran allowed the tears of enfee- 
bled nature to fall on the bent head of his friends Mourn 
not for me ; cried he, nor think that these are restful 
drops. I have died as I have wbbed, in the field of hsAtUi 
for Scotland. Time mast have soon laid my grey* h^itt': 

I '- ;' : 
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ifl^obly in the gravcLt wid tQ enter it thi»i,eiyr«n^ Witlt 
honorable woan^s, is g^ory ;— and it has long beefi mf 
prayer ! fiat dearest* most unwearied of friends ! Still the 
tears of mortality will (low, for Heave my children father* 
less in this faith leas world— > And my Helen! Oh.Wallaot 
the angel who exposed hev pteeiouff self th rough the dai^ 
gers of that midnight walk, to un^ Scotland, her father* 
and his friend* is l^t to me ' Joannaf^ telt the rest, said he» 
gasping, for I cannot. 

Wallace turned to Lady Mar. w|tb an enquiring kok of 
such wild horror^ that she found her tongue cleave to the 
roof of her mouth, aiwi her complexion faded irtto-the paU 
lidness of his. Surely, ex4slairoed he^ there is not to be a 
wreck of all that is estimable oA eartli ? The La^ Hel^ 
is not dead ?— No i said the Earl, btit-^he Gould proceed jk» 
farther, and Ijtdy Mar forced herself to •peak*<-'^' She hat 
fallen into tiie hands of the enemy i' My lord, on being 
bnyught to this place, «efit for myself and Lady Helen ; we 
obeyed hifl summona i but in passing by Dunipacia a ^uad* 
ron issued from behind the roound^ lind putting oar attend* 
ants to flight, aeized Helen, t escaped failber. Thereat 
son of this attack wat explained in an botr* afterwards by 
one of the Southrons, who ha:ving been wounded by our 
esoirt, and incapacitaAedfrooi following bis comrades, was- 
taken and brought to Fallilirk. He said, that Lord Aymet 
de Valence hsivtng been sent by his beset monarch to call 
Lord Carrick to his assistance^ fbund the BruceVoamp de- 
serted; but a confident of his bringmg him information that 
he had overheard some men who were g^ing to bring Lady^ 
Helen to Falkirk, he immediately stationed himself in am- 
buscade behind Dunipecis, and springing out as soov as our 
cavalcade was in view, seized her. She ohtsined, ^ retft 
w:ere allowed to escape. And, it seems, by what Lord Mar 
has lately told me, that De Valence loved Helen : hence 1 
cannot doubt that he will have honor enough not to insult 
the fame of her family, but to make her his wife." 

God forbid ! ejaculated Mar, holding up his trembliftg 
hands, God forbid that my blood should ever mingle with 
that of sny one of the people who have wrought suuch woe, 
to S&oflAnd ; Swear to me, valiant Wallace by the virtues 
t^^Vi^g^^faeart^ by yoor mf*L inmsculste hcmor, th^t 
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voii win reicae my Helen frotn the power 6f this SouthroD 

So help me heaven ! •mwered WallftGe, looking^ stead* 
ftttify upwarda. A groan burst Itom the lips of Lady Mar, 
and h«r head sank on the side of the couch.— What ?— 
Who IS that f exclaimed Mar, starting a little from his 
pillow.--*BeIieTe it your eoantry Donald ! replied she, ta 
what do yoa bind its only defender ? Are you not throwing 
hnn into the very centre of his enemieis, by making him 
swear to Fsscue Helen ? Think you that De Galence witt 
not foresee a pursuit, and take her into the heart of Eng- 
land } And thither nrnat our regent follow him !— Oh, my 
Oh, my lord, ^tract year demand 1 Release Sir Willkim 
Watla^ firom a row that will destroy hnn !-~Wallace ! 
cried the Aow soul struck Earl, What have I done ? Has » 
lather^s anxiety asked of you amiss ? If so, pardon me ! 
But if my daughter also must be sscrificed for Scotland, 
take her, O God ! undontaminated, and let us meet in beat* 
veo ! Wallaee, I dare not accept your vow. But I will lul* 
fit it, cried he. ^Let thy paternal heart rest in peace; 
and by Jei|i*s help. Lady Helen shall again be in her own 
country as free from Southron taint, as she is from all mor* 
tid tfifis ! IK Talence dare not approach her heavenly inno- 
cence with violence; and her faithful Scottish heart will 
never consent to give him a lawful claim to her precious 
self* Edward's legions are far beyond the borders : hut- 
yet I wil reach him t for th<s demands of the morning at 
Falkirk, a#e now to be answered in the hall of StiHingt*' 

Lord Rttthvan, fallowed by Edwin and Murray, entered 
the room. The two nephews held each a hand of their dying 
onde in theirs, when Lady Ruthven, who, exhausted with 
Mgoe and anxiety, had rdired about an hour before to 
take some KSt, appeared at the door of the apartment. She 
^ had been informed of the arrival of the Regent with her sodi 
ik. and she now hastened to give them a soroWful welcome. 
Ah, my lord ! cried s1ie> as Wallace pressed her matron 
cheek to his ; this is not as your trionuihs are w<mt to be 
greeted ! Tou are still K conqueror ( ana yet death, dread- 
mi death, lies all around us ! And our Helen too f shall be 
rcistored to you, returned he. What is left for me tb do, 
sl^aH be dwie ? and then— — ftepauseii and added/ the tliae^. 
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is not far distant, Lady Butbven, when we shall all meet in ^ 
the realms to which so many of our dearest friends have 
hastened. 

Edwin, with swimmings eyes, drew towards his masteiv- 
My uncle would sleep, said he, he is exhausted, and wiU re> 
call us when he awakes from his rest. Tbe eyes of the ve- 
teran were at that moment closed with heavy slumber. 
And Lady Huthven remaining with the cqntess to watch by 
him, Wallace led the way, and Ruthven, with the two young 
men, f Ulowed htm out of the room. 

Lord Loch-awe, with the bishop of Dunkeld, and other 
nobles, lay in different cells, pierced with m.any wounds* 
but not so grievous as those of I^rd ^lar. Wallace visited 
them all And having gone throu$rh the numerous places 
in the neifchborhood which were filled with his wounded 
men^ at the g-looming of evening he returned to Falkirk-r- 
Edwin, he sent forward to incfuire after the repose of his 
uncle ; and on re-entering the monastery himself, he re- 
quested the Abbot who met htm, to conduct him to the 
apartment where lay the remains of Sir John fSrahs^m. Tbe 
father obeyed, and leading him along aViark passage; open- 
ed a door and discovered the slain hero lying on a bier 
covered with a shroud. Two monks sat at his head, with 
tapers in their hands. Wallace, on entering, waved them 
to withdraw ; they set down the lights, and obeyed, 

He stood for some time with clasped hand, looking in* 
tently on the body as it lay extended before him. Graham ! 
Graham! cried he at last, in a voice of unutterable grief, 
dost thou not rise at thy general's voice ? XAi ! is this to be 
the tidings I am to send to the brave father that intrusted 
to me his son ! Lost in the prime of youth, in the opening 
of thy ren»^^^l• is it thus that all which is good is to be mar- 
tyrized by the enemies of Scotland f 

He sunk gradually on his knees beside him —and shall 
I not look once moi<e on that face, said he, which ever turn* 
ed towards mine vHith looks of faith and love ^ Tbe sh|t>ud 
was drawn down by his hand- He started on his feet at 
the sight The changing touch of death, had altered every 
feature ; and deepened the paleness of the bloodless corse 
into at^ ashy hue. - Where is the countenance of my friend * 

%?^dli^i where tb^tpii'i^ whJ^h onc^ iWYcd i^ beauty and 
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aaimating Hj^t over this lace l-^one ; and &U T tee be- 
fore me is a mass of moulded clay. Graham ! Grftham ! 
cried he^ lookine upwards* thou art not here. No more can 
1 recogrrise my friend in tliis deserted habitation of thy soul. 
Thine own proper s^lf, thine immortal spirit, is ascended 
up above • and there ray fond remembrance shall ever seek 
thee ! Again he knelt, but it was in devotion s a devotion 
which drew the sting from death, and opened to his view 
the victory of the Lord of Life over Ihe king of teyrors. 

ISd win having learn from his father thai Lord Mar still 
slept, and being told by the Abbot where the Regent was, 
followed him to the consecrated chamber. On entering^ 
Jie perceived him kneeling in prayer over the body of his 
friend. Edwipdrew near.-«He , loved the brave Graham^ 
and he almost adored Wallace The scene, therefore, smote 
upon his heart-7-He dropped down by the side of the Re- 
gent : and throwing his arms around his neck, in a convul* 
sive voice exclaim^, " Our friend is gone— but I yet live» 
and only in your smiles, my friend and brother !** Wallace 
strained him to his breast ; he ^as silent for some minutesi 
■and then said, **To every dispensation of God I am resign* 
ed, my Edwin. While I bow to this stroke, I acknowledge 
the blessing I still hold in you and Murray. But, did we 
not feel these visitations from our maker, they would not 
be decreed us.. To behold the dead is the penalty of man 
for sin ; for mor^ pain is it to witness and to occasion deaths 
than for ourselves to die. It is also a lesson which God 
teaches his son's ; and in the moment that he shews us 
death, he convinces us of immortality. Look on that face, 
Edwin !*' continued he, turning his e}'es on the breathless 
cla^. His youthful auditor, awe struck, and with the tears 
which were flowing from his eyes, checked by the solemn!- 
tv of this address, looked as be directed him ; " Doth not 
that inanimate mould of earth testify that nothing leas than 
an immortal spirit could have lit up its marble substance 
to she life and godlike actions we have ->*' it perform ? 
Edwin shuddered j and Wallace letting wiM. ^roud faU 
over the face, said, ** Never more will I look at it; for it 
BO longer wears the characters of my friend ; they are pie* 
tored on my soul. And himself, my Edwin, still eifuljeent 
i^beauty^and glowing with life, looks down on us mm 


^l06 THS SCOTTISH OUIBFA* 

heaven ?" He rose aa he apoke» and a!i|)enins^ the door, tJ»e 
monks re entered ; and placing themselves at the head of 
the bier, chanted forth the vesper requiem- When it vaa 
endeil, Wa>)lace kissed the crucifix they laid on hia friend's 
breast, and left the cell. 


CHAPl £R XL 

NO eye closed that night in the monastery of Falkirk* 
The Earl of Mar, who awakened about the twetftii hour» 
sent to call Lord Hutiwen, Sir William Wallace, imd his 
nephews to attend him. As the approached the, priests, 
who had just anointed his dying head with sacred unction, 
drew back The countess and Lady Rutfaven supported 
his pillow. He smiled as he heard the advancing steps of 
those so dear to him. I sent for vou, said he, to give you 
the blessing of a true Scot and a christian ! May all who 
are here in thy blessed presence. Father of Righteousness, 
cried he* looking up with supernatural brightness in his 
eye ; die as 1 do, rather than live to see Scotland enslaved | 
But rather may Uiey live under that liberty, perpetuated 
which Wallaoe has agam given to this, country ; peaceful 
will then be their last mements on earth, and iult of joy 
their entrance into heaven * His eyes closed as the conclu- 
diiTg word died upon his tongtie. Lady Ruthven looked in- 
tently on him ; she bent her faee to feel if he breathed ; and 
then starting, with a feeble cry, ieW back in a swoon. 

The 80u| of the veteran earl was indeed fteil. The<^oun- 
tess was taken shrieking out of the apartment : but Wal- 
lace, Edwin, and Murray, remained kneeling around the 
eoi^se. Anthems for the departed were now raised over 
the bodv ; and tlie priests throwing over it a cloud of in* 
cense, the mourners withdrew, and separated to tlieir chain* 
bers. 

By day break next morning, Wallace, who had never 
slept, met Murray by appointment in tike cloisters The 
remains of his beloved father had been discovered at Duni* 
pacis by the detachfhent sentout by the dying Mar to bring 
in the wounded ; and being carried to tbe convent^ Murray 
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nrow prepared to take them to Rythwell castle, ttiere to be 
entered iti the cemetry of hit anceatora. Wallace who had 
approved his design, entered with faHn into the solitary 
coon yard where the warn^arriage st<Mkl which was to 
convey the deceased earl ta Clydesdale. A party of his 
men brought the sacred corse of their lord from bis ceU* 
and laid him on bis martial bier. His bed waa the sweet 
heather of Falkirk, spread on the rugged couch by th& 
bands of his son. As Wallace laid the venerable chieftain's 
sword and helmet bn his bier, he eovered the whole witli 
a flag^ Which he he had taken from the sundard of ^^U^d« 
seized in the last victory. Only this shroud is ^orti^y-of 
thy virtues ! cried he^ dying for Scotland, thus let the me- 
morial of her glory,, be the witness of thine ! Oli ! my 
friend, answer^ Murray, looking on him with a smile, 
whieb beamed the fairer, shining' throli^h sorrow, tby 

graeioiis spirit Can divest even death of its gloom !«-My 
ther yet lives in his fame I 

Tbe aelemn procession, with Murray at its head, moved ' 
away towards tbe heights of Clydesdale ; and Wallace re« 
turned to bis chamber. Two hours before noon, be waa 
summoned to the chapel of the monaster)^ to see the Earl 
of Bute, and his dearer friend laid in their tombs, Wiih a 
spirit that did not murmur* he saw the earth closed over 
both gravea ; but at Graham's be lingered ; and wheh'the 
large ^neral atone abut even the sod that eovered bim 
from his eyes— with bis sword's point he drew on the sur^ 
Uiee these hiemorablewords s 

**iCeBteiiuiiivquepel«u^etWaUifidus Acfaatety 
Conditw bid Gnimiu, beUo inter&ctus ab Anglis." (s) 

^hile he yet leaned on the stone which gently gave way 
to the registering pen of fi icndship, a monk approached 
bim attetided by a Scottish youth Wallace tunit^d round 
at the sound of their steps. This young man, said the father, 
brings dispatches to the Lord Regent Wallace t<>se .* and 
the Touth bowing, presented to him a packet. 'Appityacbing 
the ligbtf be broke the seal and read to this effect : 

•• The messenger who takes this is a simple border shep- 
herd i he knows not who gave him the packet; neither i« 
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he acquainted that it is of farther impartaiioe than tcr soIi« 
oil your exertions for the exchanfi;e of prisoners in the hand* 
of the Southrons ; tlftrelbre» wTien you have read it, di8« 
miss him wiih wbm reward ypu pleaae ; but he can brinp 
me no answ^. 

« My father and myself are in the caatle of Durham, and 
both under an arrest ; in which situation we shall remain 
till our arrival in London renders Ha sovereign ih opinion, 
more secure. You are n*X leas his prisoner than ourselveg, 
though his conqueror,»and apparently iWe. I'he gold of 
Edward has found its way into the hearts of your counoikR 
Beware of them who with patriotism into their mouths, are 
purchased to betray you and their country into the hands of 
your enemy ! Truest, noblest, best of Scots, farewell ! I 
must not write more explicitly." 

Wallace closed the packet ; and putting his purse into 
the shepherd's hand, left the chapel. Uuthven met him in 
the cloistecs. He had just returned from Stirling, whither 
he had gone early in the morning to infi^rm the lords th^pre 
of the arrival of the Regent. When I summoned them^ to 
the council«haU, said Ruthven, and inlormed them that you 
had not only defeated £dward on the Carron but had driv6n 
him over ttie borders, and so had gained a double victory 
over a foreign usurper and domestic truitors ; instead ef th« 
usual gratuiations at such tidings, a k^ whisper murmur* 
ed through. the hall ; and the young Badenoob rising ^m 
his seat, gave utterance to so many invectives against the 
assassin of his father, as he chose to call you, that I should 
deem it treason to your sacred person even to repeat Uiem. 
But, suffice it to say, that out of above live bundled chief* 
tains who were present, not one of ttiose parasites who used 
to fawn 6n you a week i^, and make the love of honest 
men seem doubtful, now-breatlies one word for Sir William 
Wallace. But tiiis ingratitude, vile as it was, I fapre with 

Eitience, till Badenoeh, growing in insolency, declared that 
te last night. Sir Alexander Ramsay had arrived with dis- 
patches from the king of France to the Regent t and that 
he, assuming to himself, in* right of his birth, that dignity, 
had put Sir Alexander under confinement in the Keep, for 
having dared to dispute his authority and deteifminatipn to 
withhold th<m altoigether hxtm your view* 
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1 will r^ease. Ramsay; relied Waliace» and meet these 
violent men. But it must bis alone, my dear lord, c^ niinuedi 
he ; you and my chieitains may wait my retmrn at the city 
gates i but the sword of Edward, if need be, sball defend 
me ag^st his gold4 As he spoke, he laid his hand on the 
jewelled weapon which bun^ at bis^aide, and which he bad 
wrested Ji*oni that monarch m the last conflict. 

Aware that this treason aimed at him, would strike his 
country* unless timely .warded 06', he took bis resolution; 
a^d requesting Euthven not to comiaunicate to anyone 
what bad passeid, be mounted his horse, and struck int</the 
road to Stirling. He took the plume from bis cnest, and 
closing his visor, oiyeloped himself in bis plaid, that as he 
went along the people might not know him. ftat at the 
door of the keep, casting away his cloak, and unclasping 
his helmet, he entered the council-ball openly and abruptly* 
By an instantaneous impulse of respect, which even the base 
pay to virtue, almost every man arose at his i^>pearanoe« 
He bowed to the assembly, and walked with a composed 
but severe air up to his station^ as Regent, at the head of 
the roojm* Young Badenoch stood there ; and as Wallace 
approached, he fiercely grasped his sword, and said— **Prood 
upstart ! Betrayer of my father I seta foot further towaidi 
this chair, and the chastisensent of every arm in this coun* 
cil shall fall on you for your presumption t'' 

It is dot in the arms of thousands to put me from my rights 
replied Wallace, calmly putting forth his«band» and dniir-' 
ing the Regent's chair towards bim. 

Will ye bear this ? cried Badenoch, stamping with his foot, 
and dashing out bis sword ; is the man to exist who the* 
braves the assembled lords of Scotland ? As he spoke, he 
made a desperate lunge at him ! Wallace caught the blade 
in his bands, and wrenching it from his intemperate adver* 
sary, broke it into shivers, and cast the pieces down at his 
feet; then tumug resqjiutely towards the chieftains, who 
stood looking appalled on each other, he said, t, your duly 
elected Regent, left you only a few days ago, to rep^ tlie 
enemy, whom the treason of lord Much would have in* 
troduced to these very walls. Many brave chie^ains^ f<^- 
lowed me ; and more whom I see now» loaded me, as I^i^^^ ^ 
sed from the gates^ with beDedicUoqui. The lete loKt^ J^ * : 

Voi..n. K 
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denoch stood bt9 grouiid like » true Scot; but Athol Ami 
Buchan. destrted to CdMratd. ¥oung lord, said be» iid« 
dressiog. the furious Badenoch^ ^bo- stood gnashing hia 
teeth inr impotent rage, and listening to the in&ming whis- 
ptn of Macdougal of Lorn ; from their treachery cUite the 
fall of your brave father, and the whole of our grievous loss 
of that day. But the deaths of all I have a¥enged ; more 
than ehief for chief have perished in the Soutfi^m ranks, 
at>d thousands of tl^e ijneaner sort now swell the bai^ of 
Carron, Kd^ard himself fell wounded beneath my arm s 
and was taken by his flying squadrons far over the wastes 
of Northumberland. Thi|s then have I returned to you,^ 
With my duties achieved in a mamier worthy of your Re- 
gent!-— And what meaiis the arrest. of my ambassador-? 
What this silence, when the representatiye of your power is 
tlius insulted to your face } 

They mean, cried Badenoch, that my wordr are the ut- 
terai^ of their sentiments.-*They mean, ccied Lorn, that 
the prowess of the haughty boastec, !|rbom their intoxicated 
^titude has raised mm the dust« shall not avail him 
against the indignatioi| of a nation over which he dares to 
wrogate a right. 

Mean tbey what th^ will, returned .Wallace, they cannot 
dispossess me of the rights with which the assembled king- 
dom of Scotland invested me qn the plains iof Stirling.-*i 
Apd again I demand, by irhat authority do you andtney 
ptesume to imprison my officer, and withhold from me the 
tiapers sent by king Philip to the .Regent of Scotland ? 

By an authority that we will maintain, replied Badenoch ; 
liy tKe right of my royal blood ; and by the 8W0]:d of every 
brave $cpi who spurns at the name of William Wallace !— 
And as % p9)of that we speak not more than we will act, 
cried Lori|, n^tking a sign to soifieof the boldest chieftains, 
you are oui: prisoner! seyeral weapons were unsheathed at 
that moment, and theisr bearers hncried towards the side of 
i^ailenoch and ^jafp^ Mrho attempted to lay hands on Wal- 
lace ; but he drawing th^ brqad' iiword of Edward, with a 
sweep of his vuliant ajrm, which qiade the glittering blade 
feem a brand of fast* he s^t bis Wk against the wiuK and 
i^(aiJiied-4)<; ^at first makes a stroke at me shall find hia 
Imh ^a this Sottthron uteel ^This fwor^ I made the 
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paistant arm of Edward yield to me ; and this Atroihl shall 
defend the Regent of Scotland against his ungrateM 
countrymen! 

The chieftains '%ho piess^ on him, rec6ited at these 
vords : biit their leaders^ Badfooch and Lorn, waved them 
forward with vehement ethortations :— Desist, yoitng men I 
eontinued he, and provoke me not beyond my bearing In 
one moment, with a single blast of Iny bugle, 1 could sur- 
round this buildiifg with a band of warriors, who, at the 
first sight of their chief being thus assaulted, would lay you 
a breathless corpse at their feet.-— Let me pass, then, or 
Abjde the co&sequence ! 

Through my breast you must make your way ! exclaimed 
Bad^ioehy for with my consent you pass net here but upon 
your bier. What is in the arm of a single man, cried he to 
the lordsy that ye cannot fall on him at once» and cut him 
down. 

I would not hurt the son of the virtuous Badenoch, re» 
turned Wallace, but his life be on your heads, said he, turn* 
ing to the chieftainsrif one of you point a sword to impede 

my passage ^ And wilt thou dare it } usurper of my power 

and honors ! cried Badenoch ; Lorn, stand by your friend s 
r->all here who are true to the Cummin and Macdougal, 
bem in the tyrant.'' 

Many a traitor hand now drew forth its dagger : and the 
intemperate Badenoch^ drunk" with cboler and mad ambi- 
tion, made another violent phmge at Wallace with a sword 
he had snatched from one of his. accomplices ; but its metal* 
less approved than that which Wallace beld, Hew in splinters 
on the g^rd stroke of the Regent, and left Badenoch at his 
mercy. Defend me, chieftains, or 1 am slain ! cried he. 
But Wallace did not let his hand follow it» advantage ; with 
the dignity of his own conscious desert he turned away, and 
exclaimed while he threw the enraged Lorn from him-— 
*' That arm will wither which dares to point its steel at me.'* 
-i-The pressing crowd, struck in astonishment, parted be- 
fore him as they would have done in the path of a thunder- 
bolty and* unimpeded, he passed to the door. 

That their Regent had entered the Keep, waa*scM>n ru- 
moured through the city ; and when he appeared }r(j^*t)De 
gate,, he was liailed by the acclamations of tbt^jt^^l^. 
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Again he {bund his empire in the hearts of the lowly ; anfl 
they who^ he had restored to their cottages^ knelt to him 
in the streets, and called for blessings on bis name ; while 
they-^Oh ! blasting touch of envy !<— wlCom he bad restored* 
to castles, and had tlevated from a state of vassalage to 
the power of princes, raised against him that very power, 
to lay him in the dost. 

Now it was, that When surrounded by the grateful citi. 
'zens of Stirling, whom it would have been as «asy for him 
to have inflamed to the massacre of Badenocb and bis 
counciif as to hav^ lifted his bugle to his lip9--^that he 
blew the summons for his chieftains Every man in the 
Keep now flew to arms, expecting that Wallace was re- 
turning upon them with the host he threatened. In a few 
minutes the Lord Ruthven with his brave followers enter- 
ed the inner baliium gate, Wallace smiled proudly as they 
drew near.-—** My lords, said he, you come to witness thi6 
last act of my. delegated power ! Sir Alexander Scr^mgeour, 
enter into that hail, which was once the seat of cmmcil^ 
and tell the violent men who fill it, that for the sake of the 
peace of Scotland, which I v»lue more tl^an my life,i allow 
them to stand unpunished of the offence against me. But 
the outrage they have committed on the freedom of one of 
her bravest sons* 1 wi^ not pcrdon, Unless be be imme- 
diately set at liberty ; let them deliver to you Sir Alexan- 
der Ramsay^ and then I permit them to hear my final deci- 
sion. It' they refuse obedienoe, they are all nw prisoners, 
and but for my pity for their blindness, should perish by 
the laws.*' 

Scrymgeour, eager to open the prison doors of his friend 
Ramsay, and little suspecting tt) what he was calling' the 
insurgents, hastened to obey. Lorn and Badenoch gave 
him a very rough reception : and uttered such a rebellioua 
defiance of the Regent and his power, that the brave stand* 
ard-bearer lost all patience, and denounced the immediate 
deaths of the whole refractory assembly. Ihe Oourt yaM, 
cried he, is armed witl Sousands of the Regent's follow^ 
ers ; his foot therefore is on your necks ; obey, or this will 
be a piqre grievous day for Scotland than that of Falkirk, 
^a.^e: Castle of Staling will run with Scottish blood! 
BicklMtli only became more enraged at tbis menace i and 
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Serymgeour sending a messengtrpfivately to tell the result 
to Wallace^ The Hegent placed himself at the hekd of 
feiventy men, and re entering the Keep* made direct to the 
"warder^ and ordering him on pain of death to delirer to 
bim Sir Alexander Ramsay ; he Was obeyed, and Wallace 
with his recovered chieftain, returned to the platform. 
Scrymgeoar being soon apprized, that the knight was at 
liberty, turned to Badenoch, with whom he was still con« 
. tending in iVinoos argument; and said— Will you, or will 
you not attend me to the Hegent to hear your final sentence } 
He of you all, added he, addressing the chieftains, who in 
this simple duty disobeys, will receive the severer doom. 

BadenoCh and Lorn both affected to laugh at this menace* 
and replied, that they would not for an empire do the 
usurper the homage of a moment's volunTsry attentien, 
but lir any of their followers chose to view the mockery, 
thev were at Hberty. A very few, and those of the least 
turbulent ^irits, ventured forth ; they began to fear that 
they had embarked in a dekperate cause, and by their ac. 
quiescence, they were willing to deprecate the wrath of 
Wallace, while the^ should escape exciting the tesentment 
of Badenoch. 

When Wallace looked around him» and saw the plain be* 
fofe the keep, to the ballium wall illled with armed men 
and citizeos^ he mounted an elevated piece of ground which 
rose a little to the left, and waving his hand in token tha^ 
he intended to speak, a profound silence took place of the 
buzz of admiration and gntitu<te. He then aa<lreased the 
peop^ by the names of Brother scddietai.! Friends! And»,, 
am I so to distinguish Scots ? Bnemies ! At this word, i^ 
loud cry of *'. Perish all who are the enemies of our giofious 
Regent,'* shook the foundation of the keep to its centre 

Badenochy believing that the few .of his partizans ^hp 
had Ventured out were falling under the vengeance of 
Wallace, with a brandished weapon, apd followed by the 
re»t, Mdlied towards the door ; but these be stof>ped, for 
he saw his friends standing unmolested. 

Wallace proceeded and narrated the hatred^hat was now 
poured upon bim by a large part of that nobility w))ii<|iha4 
been so eager to invest him with the dignity he'U)tni>f>ld«: 
** Though they have broken their oat^^ cmd iie, 1 fas.f^i!^ 
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filled mine ! They vowed to xne all lawful obedience i X 
swore to free Scotland^ or to die. God haa enab*ednne so 
to do. Every castle in this kingdom is restored-to its an* 
cient lord ; everv fortress is filled with a native g^^Tiso1l 2 
the sea is coverea with our ships $ and the kingdom, one in 
itself, sits secure behind her weli defended bulwarks* SucU 
have I9 through the strength of > the Almighty arm, made 
Scotland I*' Beloved by a grateful people, I could wield 
half her power to the destruction of the rest* but I would 
not pluck one stone out of the building I have raised. To* 
daj I deliver up my commission since ita design is accom* 

Ehshed. I resign the regency ** As he spoke he took off 
is helmet^ and stood uncovered before the people. 
No» DO, resounded from every lip ; be oar prince and 
king ! We wUl acknowledge no other power, we will obey 
no other leader ! 

Wallace expressed his sense of their attachment, but le-i 
peatin£[ to them that he had fulfilled to theend of his office 
by settmg them free^ he explained that his retaining it was 
no longer necessary. Should I remain your liegeift, con^ 
tmued he, the country would be involved in ruinous dissen** 
tions. The majority of your nobles find a'vice in the virtue 
they once extolled ; and seeing its power no longer needful, 
€ven now seek to destroy my upholders with myself. I 
therefore remove the cause of contention. I quit tfaie re* 
gtncjr, and I bequeath your liberty to the care of your chie& 
tains. But should it be again in danger, remember, that 
while life breathes in this heart, the spirit of Wallace mil 
be with you still 1 

^ With these words, he dascended the mound, and mounted 
kis horse amidst the cries and tears of the populace — ^Tbey 
etung to his garments as he rode Uong } and the women* 
vith their children in their arms, throwing themselves on 
their kneea in his path, implored him not to leave them to 
the inroada of a ravager i or to the tyranny of their own 
lords, who unrestraint by a king or a regent like himself, 
ivould soon subvert his good laws, and reign despots over 
every district in the country. Wallace leplied to their en* 
treatiea with the lanjfuage of encouragement; and adding 
that he was not theur prince, to lawfully maintain a dia* 
|^u^fofier«vertbtkgkimite chieftains of the land, he 
• 1 ' 
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gaid, ** but a rightful sovereign may yet be yielded to your 
prayers r &nd t6 procure' that blessing, dsug^hters of Scot- 
land, night and day invoke the giver o^ every good and per- 
fectgift/^ . ^ 

When Wallace and his weeping train stopped to separate 
at the foot of Fulkirk Sill, he was met by Ker a'nd his brave 
LAnerkers, who, having heard of what had passed in the 
ciladely advanced tow^ds him to declare with one voice* 
that they never would fight under any other commander* 
Wherever you are, returned Wallace, my faithful friends* 
you shall still obey tny word This assurance quieted their 
fears ttntt be was going to consign them over to the turbu* 
lent lords in the castle. But when he entered the monaste* 
ry, the opposition that was made to his resignation of the 
regency, by the Btsliop of Dunkeld, Loch-awe, and others, 
was so vehement, so persuasive, that had not Wallace been 
steadily principled not to involve his country ih domestic 
war, he must have yielded, if not to their reasoning, to the 
affectionate eloquence of their pleading But seeing the 
public danger attendant en his provoking the wild ambition 
of the Qummins'and their clamorous adherents'^ with argu* 
ments, which their tdber judgitient saw conclusive, he at 
last ended the debate, saying, **t have yet to perform my 
vow to our lamented friend. I shall seek his daughter, and 
then, my brave compinions, you shall hear of me and see 
me again!** ' 


CHAPTER Xn. 

,. IT being^ T^y Ruthven's wish that the remains of her 
brother should be entombed with his ancestors, preparations 
Were made for the mournful cavalcade to set forth the next 
morning towards Braeitiar Castle, 'the Countess, supposinjg 
that Wallace would accompany them, did not object to this 
proposal, which Lady Ruthven ehforced with floods of tears. 
Had any one seen the two, and been Called upon to judge 
by their deportment, of the relationship in which each lady 
stood to the deceased, heVnust have decided that the sister 
vas the widow. "Xady Mar at the moment of her hustand s 
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death, bad felt a sboctc, but it wis not that of soitom^ for 
her loss ; she had long looked forward to this event, as to 
liie seal of her happiness ; it w^ the sight of nj^rtality ti»i^ 
appaUed het. The man she now doted on, nay» even her* 
self, would one day lie as he— ^ dead! insensible to all 
earthly joys or pains ! but awake,'perhap6 fearfolly awake* 
to the judgments of another world ! This conviction caused 
her shriel^ when she saw himezj^re. But the impression 
was evanescent. — ^Every obstacle between her and Wallace 
she now believ^ rembved. Rer husband was dead : Helen 
was carried away by a man devotedly enamoured of her» 
and most probably was at that titne his wife. The spectres 
of conscience passed from her eyes, she iio lon^r thought 
of death and judgment; and entirely estranging lierself 
from the bier of ner husband, under an ezeuse that her 
feelings 4M)ald not bear the si^ht, she determined to seclude 
herseuT in her own chamber Tbr a day or two, till the ibesh* 
ness of Wallace's grief for his friend should also pass jlway. 
But when she heard from tlie indignant Edwin of tne^re- 
bellious conduct of her kinsman, the young Lord Badenocb, 
and that the conse^tuence was*' the Regent^s abdication of 
his dignity, her consternation superseded all caution, and 
riding from ' her chair in a horror of disappointment, she 
commanded Edwin to send Wallace to her. *' I will soon 
humble this proud boy! exclaimed she, and let hira,know» 
that in opposing the elevation of Sir William Wallace, he 
treads down his own inteij^st. You are beloved by the Re* 
gent, Edwin 1 cried she, interrupting herself, and turning 
to him with one of her most persuasive looks, teach his en- 
thusiastic heart the true interests of his country !-— I am 
the first woman of the blood of Cummin : and^is not that 
family the most (;) powerful in the kingdom ? by the adhe- • 
rence of one branch to Edward, the battle pf Falkirk was 
lost ; by the rebellion of another the Regent of Scotland i» 
obliged to relinquish that dignity 1 it is in my power, at . 
any moment, to move the whole race to my will ; and if 
Wallace would mingle his blood wi^ theirs,^ would espouse , 
me, (an overture which the love I^bear my country impels 
me to make) every nerve would then be stnuned to promote 
the elevation of their nearest kinswoman— Wadace would . 
i^igh in Scotland^ «nd the whole land Hq at piece." 
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Edwin ef edlier witb astonishment as she spoke. All her 
late ccfhduct to his cousin Helen, to his uncle, and to Wal- 
lace, was now explained > &nd he saw in hejr flushed cheek« 
that it was not the patriot who desired this match'^ but the 
enamoured woman. 

You do not answer me ? I^id shCthave^ou any apprehen- 
sion that Sir WiUiam Wallace would reject the hand that 
would g^ive him a crown ? that would dispense happiness to 
so many thousand people ?-~No, replied he, I believe, tliat 
much as he is devoted to the memory of her whom alone he , 
can ever love ; could he purchase tru^ happiness to Scot- 
land by the sacrifice, be would many any honest Woman 
who could brin|^ him so blest a dowry. But in your case, 
my dear aunt, 1 can see no probability of such a conse- 
quence. In the first place» I know that now the virtuous 
Eart of Badenoch i$ no more, he neither respects nor fear* 
the Cummins, and that he would scorn even to purcbaie a 
crown, or the peopled happiness* by any baseness in himself. 
To rise by their means who will at any time immolate all 
that is sacred to man, to their caprice^ and fanojed interests* 
would be unworthy of him ! therefore, I ahi sure, that if you 
wish to marry Sir William Wallace* you mus^ not ui^ the 
Use he can make of the Cummins, as an argument. He need 
not stoop to cajole the men he can command. Did he not 
drive the one half of their clan, with the English host* to 
•eek a shelter from his vengeance ? And for them in the 
citadel : had he chosen to give the word, they would now 
be all numbered with the dust ! He lays down his power* 
lady j it'is not taken from him. Earthly crowns are dro^ 
to him who looks for a heavenly one. Therefore, dear aunt, 
I may hope that you now think it no longer necessary to 
wound your delicacy Ijy offering him a hand which cannot 
produce the good you meditate ? 

. The complexion of the Countess varied a thousand times 
diiring this answer ;— her reason assented to many parts of 
jit; biK the passion she could not acknowledge, to her ne- 
phew, urged her to persist. You may be right, my dear 
Edwin, replied she, but still, as there is notliing very repug- 
nant in me, tlie project is Purely worth trying '. Atany rate, 
a marriage with me woulfl, by allying your noble friend to 
^very illusti^ous house in the kingdom, make his interest 
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theirs ; and thou^ be disckums a aigfaer lionour^yet the^ 
Would all unite to maintain him in the regency. In j^bort, I 
am certain that Scotland will be wrecked when he leaves the 
helm. And also, as you love your friend; though your^ 
young heart is yet unacquainted with the strange inconsist* 
encies of the tenderer passion ; allow me to whisper to you 
that your fViend will never be happy till he again Uves in the 
bosom of domestic aifection.— — Ah ! but where is he Xe find 
it ?— criedi Edwin ; what will ever restore liis Marion to bis 
arms ?^— 1» cried she* I will be mo(e than ever Marion was 
to him ; for she knew not» O ! she could not, the boundless 
love that fills my heart for him ! Edwin^s blushes at this 
wild declaration, told her that she had betrayed herseI£-*> 
She nest attempted to paliate What she Wpuld, at this period* 
have wished to conceal; and covering her face with her 
hand» she drew several heavy sighs, and then said* ¥ou who 
love Sir William Wallace, cannot be surprised that all who 
adore human excellettce, should participate the sentiment. 
•^How could I see him, the bcunefactor of my family* the 
blessing to jiU Scotland, and not)ove him^— — Tme'; re* 
plied ^:dwin, but not as a wii» would love her husband !— 
Were you not married ? And was it possible for yoo to 
feel thus when my good uncle, lived } So strong a passion 
cannot have grown in your breast since he died' ; for love, 
surely, could not enter the lamenting widow*^ heart at the 
moment when her husband lay an unburied corse before 
her ! -—Edwin ! replied she, you who never felt the throbs 
of this tyrant, judge with a severity you will one dav re« 
Upret : when you love yourself, and struggle with a passion 
that drinks your very life, you will pity Joanna of Mar, and 
forgive her!-^*! pity you now, aunt, replied he ; but yoa 
bewilder me— 1 cannot understand the possibility of a vir* 
tUQUs married woman suffering any passion of this kind to 
get such dominion over her, as to cause her one guilty sigh, 
for guilty musi every wish be that militates against the 
honor of her husbancL Surely love comes npt in a whirl- 
wind to seize the soul at once ; but grows by degrees at^ 
cording to the devolcmement ti th(& virtues of the object, 
and, in consequence of the reins we give ourselves in indulg- 
ing in their contemplaUon ;— ana if it be virtue that yott 
love in Sif William Wallace, had you not virtues amounting 
n a saint in your noble husband. 
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The Countess perceived by the remarks of Edwin that 
be was (deeper reftd in the human beart than she had sus- 
pected ; that he was neither ignorant of the feelings of the 
passion, nor of what ought to oe its sonrce ; and therefore^ 
isdth a deep blush, she replied. *< Think for a moment be- 
fore you condemn me. I acknowledge every virtue that 
your uncle possessedi but Oh ! Edwin ! he had frailties that 
you know not of^ fraiHies that reduced rae to b^, what the 
world never 8)|w, the mpst unhappy of women • Edwia 
turned pale at this charge %ainst his uncl^> which she en- 
forced with tears ; and while he forbore to draw aside the 
veil which Covered the sacred dead, by inquiring what those 
frailties were, little did he ^nk ^at the artful woman 
meant a frailty in which she had equally shared^ and the 
consequences of which had constrained her to become his 
wife. S^e proceeded 3 I married your uncle whea I was a 
gbl, and knew not that I had a heart, I then saw Wallace : 
his virtues stole me from myself ; and | found— In short, 
Edwin, your uncle was of too advanced ^P*^ age to svmpa- 
Ibize Vith my younger heart. How could I then defend 
myself Hgainst the more congenial soul of your friend f 
He was cold during Mar's life ; but he did not repulse me 
with unWndness ; I therefore hope ; and do you, my Edwin, 
gently influence him in my favour, and I will forever bless 
you !— -Aunt answered be, looking at her attentively ; can 
you without displeasure, hearne, speak a few, perhaps un- 
grateful truths ? Say what you will said she trembling ; 
pnly be my advocate with the noblest of human beings, and 
nooght can I take amiss* 

f answer yon. Lady Mar, resumed he, with linqualified 
sincerity, because I love you and venerate the memory of 
my uncfe, whose frailties, whatever they mi^ht be, were 
visible to you alone. 1 answ^ you withsjncerity, because I 
would Sparc you much future paip, and Sir William Wallace 
a task that would pierce him to ttie spul. And as I know 
h\9 heart, perhnps better than I do my own, I venture to an* 
swer fer him. Tou confess he already knows you love him ; ' 
that be has received sudti demonstration with poldness. Re<r 
poHeet what it is you love him for, and then judge if be could 
do otherwisfj, Could he approve affections which a wife 
^raBsferred to him from her husband, and that huj^andbi,^ 
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friend ?«ff"Ab l.buthe is now dead ! interrupted she* that 
obstacle is removed. But the other, WhicI^ raised yourself^ 
replied Edwin, while a wife^ you shewed to *ir William 
Wallace that you could pot only indulge yourself in wishes 
inimical to your nuptial fftith. but you divulged them to 
bim. Ah ! my aunt \ what could you look tor as the con* 
sequence of this ? My uncle yet lived ; and you threw 
yourself into the arms of ailother man ! That act, were 
^ou youthfiil as flebe, and more tender than ever was 
fabled of the queen 'of love, I aip sure tlie virtue of Wal- 
lace would never pardon. He never could pledre bis faith 
to one whose passions could silence her sens^ of duty ; and 
did he even love you, he would not, for the empire of the' 
world^ repose his honour ill ydur keeping. 

Edwin ! cried she, at last summonin]^ power to speak ; for 
she bad 'sat during the latter part oi this address, gasp- 
ing with unutterable disappointment and rage ; and turnin|^ 
on him a lurid look of bate, are you not afraid to breathe 
all this tn me ? 1 bave given you my confidence, and do you 
abuse it ? Do you stab me when I ask you to heal ?-^Ko, my 
dear aunt/ replied he, I speak the truth to you, ungrateful 
as it is, to prevent your bearing it in perhaps a more pain- 
ful form from Wallace bimseU— O ! no; cried sbje, with 
contemptuous haughtiness ; he is a man, and knows how to 
pardon the excesses of love ! Look around you, foolish 
boy, and see how many of our proudest lords have nnited 
their fates with women, who not only le>ed them while 
their husbands lived, but told them so, and left their homes 
and children to join their lovers ! Have not these lovers 
since married them \ And what is there inlme, a princess of 
the bloods both of the crowns of Scotland and of Norway ; 
a woman, who has had the nobles of both kingdoms at her 
feet, and frowned upon them all itbat I should now be con- 
temned^ Is the ingrate for whom alone I ever felt a wish' 
ot loye, is he to despise me for my passion ? — You mistake, 
Edwin, you know not the heart of roan^^Not of the com- 
mon race of men, perhaps ; replied he, but certainly that of 
Sir Williair; Wallace. Purity and he are too sincerely one» 
for him to allow personal vanity to blind his eyes to the de* 
formity qf the passion you describe. And meaii as I ato, 
when comDared with him. vet I moat aver» thi^t were % 
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aoaiTiiBd voman to love me, and not only teO me of it» but 
•eek to excuse her frailty, I sfbould see her contempt of the 
principles which are the only impregnable bulwarks of in- 
nocence, and, isl^ould shrink from her, as I would from poU 
^tion. Then you declare yourself my /enem^, Edwin ? No ; 
feplied be, I upealt to you as a son : and if you choose to 
venture to say to Sir William Wallace what you bare said 
V> ne^ I abali not even observe on what has past, but leave 
you. mibappy Iady« to the pangs I would have spared you, 
i# He rose,-— Lady Mar wrung her hands in a paroxism of 
conviction that what he said was true. Th^ Edwm, I 
must despair !*^He looked at her with pity : Could you 
abhor the dereliction that your sool has thus made mm 
duty, and leave him (whom your unwidowed wishes now 
pursue,} to seek you ; then I should say that vou might be 
kappy : ibr penitence appeases Gqd, and shall it not find 
grace with man ?—»* Blessed Edwin ! cried she, falling cm 
his neck and kissing him ; whisper but my penitence to 
Wallace ; teach him to think I hate myself. O ! make me 
Uiiitin hiseyes wbicb you would wish, and I will adore you' 
OD my knees ! 

. The door opened at this moment, and liord Ruthveoren- 
tered. v The tears jshe was so profusely shedding on the 
bosom of his son, he attributed to some conversation she 
might be holding respecting her deceased lord, and taking 
her hand, after some words of condolence, he told her that 
lie came to propose her removal on the following morning 
from the scene of all these borrors.^ I, my dear sister, said 
he, will attend you as far as Perth. After that, Edwin will 
be yot^r guard to Braemer ; and my Janet shall stay with 
vou there, till time has softened your griefii. Lady Mar 
ip^k at him ;. and where will be Sir William Wallace ? He^ 
aodwer Ruthven, will be'' detained here. Some considera- 
tions, consequent to his receiving the French dispatches, 
will^hold him some time longer south of the Fortii. Lady 
Mar shook her head doubtftiUv 'at this, and reminded him 
that the cbleft in the citadel had withheld the dispatehea. 
l^ord Rutbven then informed her, that ^d LoclUiwe on 
hearing the particulars of the transaction in the citadel had, 
uiUniown to Wallace, sumnvmed the most powerful of his 
fiends thai near Sterling ; and attended by ^i«m ani^ * 
Vol. ll, L _ ' 
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ktrge body of «niied«n«n, he was carried in a titter to that 
city, fn the Mine manner he entered the council ball, and 
thQu^h on that bed of weakness, be threatened the assem- 
bly with instant death from his troops without, unless they 
would cqnsent immediately to swear obedience to Wallaney 
an<l to compel Badenoch to give up the French dispatches. 
Violent tumults were the consequence; but Loch^twi^s 
litter being guarded by a double rank of armed chieftains i 
and the Keep being hemmed round with men prepared to. 
put tothe^word every ftsot hostile to the proposition of 
their loi^ the insurgents at last complied ; snd used some 
coercion, to force Biidenoch to relinquish the rojral padcet.^ 
This triumph effected, Loch*awe and his train returned to 
the monastry. Wallace was resolute not to re-assume tfie 
dimity he had resigned, and the re-acknowledgment of 
which had been extorted^from the lords in the citiulel. Noe 
said he to Lochawe f it is indeed time that I should sink int* 
shades where I cannot be found since t am become a word 
oi contention amongst my countrymen. 

Finding him not to be shaken^ his friends urged him no 
farther : and Ruthven saying, that on opening the Pvench ' 
dispatches, he had found mattnr in them to prevent his seek* 
ing the repose of Braemar;— Thenwe will wait for him 
here, cried the countess That would be wrong ; answered 
Suthven, it is against the sacred laws of the church to de-* 
tain the remains of the dead so long from the grave. He 
will doubtless visit Mar; therefore to*morrow I advise your 
leaving Falkirk. 

Edwin seconded this council ; and her ladyship, foarfbl of 
making further opposi^on, sifiently acquiesced. But her 
spirit was not so quiescent.— At night when she went to her 
;ieH, her ever wakeful fancy aroue^ a thousand Images of 
alarm. She remembered the vow that Wallace had made 
to seek Helen. He* had already given up the Regency, 
which might have detained him from such a pursuit ; and 
might not a passion, softer than indignntlon against the un« 
grateful chieftains, have dictated this act f Oh ! should he 
love Helen, what is there not to fear ! cried she ; but should 
he meet her 1 am undone ! Thus, racked by jealousy, and 
goaded on by contradicting expectations^ she rose irom her 
bed,aRdpaced theroem in wild disorder. Atonemomeni 
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ghe strained her n^tid to recoUiect ai^ kind look or word 
from him ; and her imagination j^iowed wiUi anticipated de*- 
l^t« Again she thought of his address to Helen, of his 
▼ow in her &Tor^ and she was driven to desj^ir. All Ed- 
win's kind admonition^ were forgotten, passion was alone 
awake ; and forgetful of her rank and sex, and of her situ* 
ationt she determined to see and appeal to the heart of Wal- 
lace &r the last time. She knew that he slept in an apart- 
ment at the other end of tbe monastry : utd that shelnight 
Ipaas thither ijnobserved, she gliiled into an' opposite cell 
where lay a sick raoi^» and stealing away bis cloak, threw 
it oter her, and hurried along the cloisters. 

The efasjsel doors were open; and as she passed, she saw 
the bier of her lord awaiting tbe hour of its removal, and 
tttrrounded by the priests who were singii^ anthems for 
tbe repose df his soul. No tender idccJleotions, no remorse, 
knocked at the^heart of Lady Mar as she sped along — 
Abandoned to all but thoughts of Wallace, she felt not that 
she had a soul ; she acknowledged not that she had a hope 
hot what enter into the man she was hastening to find. 

His door was fastened with a latch she gently opened it^ 
and found herself in a moment in hisi chamber. She trem • 
'bled ; she scarcely breathed ; she approached hb bed, but 
he was not there.-^Disappointment palsied her heart, and 
she sunk upon a chair, almost iaintiog. Am I betrayed f 
taid she to herself t has that youthful hypocrite warned him 
hence ? and then again she thought t ** But how should fid- 
win guess that I should venture nere ? O, no ; my cruel stars 
alone are against me !" 

She now determined to await his return ; and nearly three 
hours she passed there, enduring all the torments of guilt 
and misery ; but he appea|ed not. At last, hearing the ma* 
tin^bell, she started mm ner aeat, fearful that the dawn of 
monting some one of her maids 'might, by entering her 
apartriti^t, miss h^ She, tlieremre, with a most unwil- 
ling mind rose to leave the shrine of idolatry ; and oitoe 
more grossing the cloisters, as she was drawing towards 
the jc^lipel* she saw Wallace himself issue €rom the door^ 
Sltppor^g ofi his bosom tbe Minting head of l*ady Rumvenv 
Bd#in followed them. Lady Mar pulled hor cowl oijer he» 
£use, a^ withdrew behind a pillar. Ah ! thought she, ah- 


nenting m^lf ftom my duty t fled from'Chee t She listened 
with breathless attention to what might be said. 

Lot^ Rathven met them at that instant. The exhaastioii 
of this nigfafa watching by the bier of her brother, saiA 
Wallace has worn out yonr gentle Isidy : we supported hc^ 
through the whole of these sad vigils, but at last she attfilb . 
What Rttthven daid in reply^ as he to^ his wife inhis arms, 
the countess could not hear; but Wallace answered, I have 
not seen her, I left her late in the evetUng, drowned in tearr^ 
replied Ruthven, in a more derated tone ; and therefore t 
suppose that she in iiecret offers thos^rayers for h^ faoa^ 
band, which my tender Janet pours over his grave ! 

^eh tears replied Wallace, are heaven's own hidm. I 
know tbey purify the heart whence they Sow. And the 
prayers we breathe for those we love, anite our souls the 
closer to' thein. liOok up ; dear Lady Ruthven, ^id he, mi 
sfae^ began to irevive ; look up, and hear liow vou maty yet oii 
on earth retain the society of your beloved brother ! Even 
by seeking his spirit at the footstool of God. Tis thii«: 
I live, sister of my most ^nerated friend ! My soul is eveiv 
on the wing for heaven,— >in banquets, av in the solkftry 
hour, in joy, as in sorrow. Vw 1 know wltere my treasure 
lives— in the bosom of her God ! So helieveof your bm 
ther ; and there, with prayer and thanksgiving, our rejo»> 
ii^ spirits shall meet those we love ! 

Wallace ! Wallace ; cried Lady Ruthven, looking on faia 
animated countenance with wondering raf^re : and art 
thou a man and a soldier ? Oh 1 rather say, an angel lent us 
here a little while to teach us to live and die 1 A glowinff 
Mudh passed over the pale but benign cheek of Wallace.-— 
**l am a soldier of him who was incteed hrouffbt into the 
world to shew us by his life and death, how to be virtuous 
and happy. Know me by my life to be his follower, and 
David himself wore not a more glorious title !" 

Lady Mar, while 6he contemplated the matchless form 
betbre her, ezelatmed to herself, why waa it animated by 
as faultiest a soul !— Oh, Wallace! Wert thoii less excellent, 
I might hope— but hell is in my heart, and heaven in thine. 
She tore ner eyes from a view which blasted while it 
eliaroied her, and irushed ih>m the cloisters. 
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CHAPTER XIII, 

TH£ sun rose as the funeral |iroee8sioii of tbe Earl of 
^ Mar movedlroro before the rates of ibe monastery at Fal- 

kirk. Lord Ruthven and^ Edwin mounted their horses.— 
The maids of the. two ladies led them forth towards the 
Jitters which were to convey them so king a journey. Lady 
I ttuthven came first, and Wallace phuced her tenderly in her 

i carriage. The countess next appeared; clad from bead to 

i\ foot in the deep weeds of her widowhood. Her cliild fol- 

lowed in the arms of its nurse. At sight of the innocent 
kabe whom he had so < ."ten seen pressed to the ibnd bosom 
of the father lie was now Allowing to his grave, tears rush- 
ed into the eyes of Wallace, L^dy Mjur at that moment 
lifted her veil, and meeting his commisseratttig look, ap- 
plied it to herself, aiul with a flush of joy sunk her bead 
upon tJie shoulder of her maid. WaUace advanced to her 
lespectfull^, and handing her to her vehicle, and urged 
her to cherish life for the sake of her child. She threw her- 
self back in violent agitation on her pilloa*, and Wallace 
deeming the presence of her babe the surest comforter, 
after Messing it with all the fervor of its Other's friend, 
kid it by her side. At that moment, before he had relin* 
quished ii, she bent her face upon bis hands, and bathing 
them with her tears, in a stifled voice, said, ** Oh ! Wal- 
lace, remember me l** Lord HutljVen rode tip to bid adieu 
to his friend, and the litters moved oti. Wallace promised 
that both he and Edwin should hear of him in the course 
of a few dayb ; and aftectionately grasping the band of the 
Utter, bade him farewell. 

Hear of him they should, but not see him ; for it was 
his determination to set off^tlut night for Durham, — 
where he was informed that Edward with tbe lemains of 
his ar/ity now lay, and joined by his youi^queeity meant to 
»ojoiirn till liia wounds were healed. WaUace believed that 
hia presence in .Scotland couhl be no loi^r servieeabl^ 
and might engender continual intestine divi»ioi» r he would 
ibti^ore seek to fulfil his vow to Usu, (for h© thought it 
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probable that Helen might be c&rried to the Enfflith court;) 
and then attempt an interview with youn^ Briice, to learn 
how far he had succeeded in persuading his father to leave 
the vassalage of Edward^ and to resume the sceptre of his 
ancestors. 

To adect his plan without hindrance immediately on the 
dbappearance of the calvalcade» he retired to his apart- 
ment) and addressed a letter to Lord RuUivenv telling him 
that he was going on an expedition which he trusted in 
heaven would prove beneficial to his country t biit as it was 
an enterprise of rashness, he would not load his soul with 
making any one £is connpanion : and therefore he beg- 
ged Lord fiuthven to teach his friends so to consider a 
flight, which tliey might otherwise deem unkind* 

All the brother wks in las lettev to Edwin ; conjuring 
him to prove his affection for his friend, by quietly abiding 
at home UU they should meet again in Scotland. 

Another epistle he wrote tq Andrew Murray, now Lord 
Bothwell t addressing him as the first chieftain who with 
him had struck a blow for Scotland, and as his dear friend 
and brother soldier^ he coi^d^ed to his care the valiant 
troop which had followed him from Lanerk ;-«*Tell them, 
said he, that in ob^ing you, they still serve with me ; they 
perform their duty to Scotland^ at home—I, abroad: our 
aim is the same ; and we shall meet again at the happy con* 
summation of our Uhonu , 

These letters he inclosed in one to Scrymgeour, with 
ciders to dispatch two of them according to their ditec- 
tions ; but that to Murray, Scrymgeour was himself^ at the 
head of the brave Lanerkers, to take to that noblemen, who 
would explain to him hirforther wishes. 

At the glooming of evening Wallace left the monastry, 
and at the door, put his packet into the hands of the por- 
ter to deliver to Scfymgeour when he should appear there 
at his usual hour. As the chief meant to assume a min. 
streVs garb that he might travel the country unrecognised 
at its once adored Regent^ he took his way towank a eaye 
in Torwood, where he had at noon^ deposited his means of 
disguise. When arrived there; he disarmed himsdf of all 
' isswordy dirk, and breastplate; he eorered his txe* 
^ihcwowi^ amiasticl's ouvooi and ataimiig its 
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bright isomplesion vitb the juiee of a beny, eoiiecded hit 
1>rigfhterlock|i benea^ a close bonnet* Beinff thua com- 
pletely equipped, be thiww his harp oi^rhis ahoulder; and 
Minng first in that deep solitude where no ejt beheld on 
ear heard him, but that of God, invoking a bwaaing on hia 
jl^erprise ; with a buoyant spirit rejoicing in theiMywer in 
Wose light be itiored, and under the sweet serenitjrofa 
aammer night, pursued his way along the broOm-cfaKl hills 
of Muiravenside. 

All lay in prolbund rest Not a human ereature crossed 
his path till the carol of the lark summoned the husband* 
man to his rural toil, and Q|nead'the thyrayliills and daisied 
pastures with herds and flocks. As the lowing of cattle 
descending to the water^and the bleating of sheep hailing 
the morning beam, came on every breese, and mingled with 
the joyous voices of their herdsmen calling to each other 
Ircmi afar $ aa all met the ear of Wallace, his conscious 
heart could not but whisper — ** I have been the happy in- 
strumetit to effect this f I have restored every man to his 
liatemal freldk : I have filled all these honest breatts with 
gladness." 

He stopped at a little mOss covered cabin on a bdm Mn 
beneath Craig Caatle, in Mid^Lothian, and was hospitably 
entertained by the simple inhabitants. Wallace repaid their 
. kindness with a few ballads which iie sang accompanied by 
hw harp. As he gave the last notes of JCHtj^ Jtrtkur*9 death 
in glvty^ the worthy cottar vaiaed biahead fVom the spade qa 
which he leaned, and asbed whether he could n6t singabout 
the present glory of Scotland ? Our renowned Wallace, said 
be, is worth King Arthur and all the knights of his round 
table s fbr he not only conquers for us in warv but esta- 
blishea us in happy peace. Who, like him, of all* our great 
captains, toob such cans; of the poor, aa to give them not 
only the bread that sustaineth the temporal, but that which 
supports the eternal life ? Sing us then his praises, min- 
etrel, and tarry with us days instead of hours The wifb 
ftnd the children, who dilng around their melndioua viai^ 
tant, joined in this request; but Walkee xising, with a 
saddened smile said, I cannot sing what you rectuire ; but 
you ^ay oblige Sir WilUam Wallace, if you will take a let. 
ter firbm bim^ wfaicbf am tfa» bMr«% tolittd IMmdaff -• 
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Berwick. I have been seeking for a faithful Scot to vhom 
I could intrust it, and now I have found one. Jt is to re- 
veal to the noble DundafT, the death of bis i^aUant son 
for whom all Scotland must mourn to the latest genera- 
tions. 

The honest shepherd gladly accepted this mission ; and 
his wife, loading their guest's scrip with their choicest 
fruits and cakes, accompanied him, followed bj the child* 
ren to the botlamof the hilL 

In this manner, sittii^ at the boaM of the lowly, and 
sleeping beneath the thatched roo( did Wallace pursue his 
Way through Tweedale and Etiric Forest, till he reached 
the Cheviots. From every lip he he^rd bis own praises ; 
heard them with redoubled satisfaction, Ibr he could hams 
no suspicion of their smceriiy, as they were uttered to « 
poor minstrel, and by persons without expectations th«t 
their expressions of gratitude would ever reach the Re- 
gent's ear. 

It was the Sabbath-day when he mounted the Cheviots.— 
He stood on one of tlieir summits', and leanii^ on his harp, 
contemplated the fertile dales he left behind.. The gay v&U 
lagerain their best attires, were thronging to their churches 
while the aged, too infirm for the wa&, were sitting cheer- 
fully in the sun at their cottage doors, adoring the A— 
mighty Benefactor in the sumblk&er temple of the universe 
All spoke of security and happiness. " Thus I leave yoo* 
beloved Scotland 1 And ntay I on my return over these hiUa 
still behold thy sons and daughters rejoicing in the heaven • 
bestowed peace of their land !*' 

Having descended into Northumberland his well reples- 
ished scrip was his oi^ provider $ and When it was e%' 
hausied, he purchased food from the peasantry. He would 
not accept the hospitality of a. country, which he had so 
lately tivdden down as an enemy. Here he heard hig name 
mentioned with terror u$ well as adniiration. While many 
related circumstances of misery to which the ravaging of 
their lands had reduced them, all concurred in speaking 
highly of the moderatiOQ with which the Scottish leader 
treated his conquests. 

Late in the evening Wallace afrived at the north side of 
the Hverthat surrounds the episcopal city of purham. tie 
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crossed Elvet Bridgpe* His minstrel garb (it bein^ « privi- 
leged character) prevented bis being ^topped by the gua'd, 
at the gate ; but as he entered itiider the porch» a horse 
that was g^ing through started at his «bropt appearance. 
Ita rider sodoenly exclaimedy ** Fool, though dost not see 
Sir William Wallace ?^ Then turning to the oMect of the 
animal's alanA, he called out : ** Harper, you frighten my 
borse ; draw bade tiU 1 pass/* 'Wallace, not displeased to 
find ^at the terror of him was do great amongst the ene- 
mies of Scotland, that they even ad£es8ed their animals as 
if they shared tlieir dread; stood ont of the way, and saw 
the speaker to be a young Southron knight, who now with 
difficulty kept his seat on the restive beast. Making a 
desperate plunge, it would have thrown him, had not Wal* 
lace put forth his hand and seised the bridle. By his as 
aidtaiice, the horse was soothed : and the young lord thank- 
ing him for his services, told himi that as a reward, tf he ^ 
^ose^ lie would introduce him to play befi»re the queen, 
wholiiat day held a grand feast at the bishop's palace.-^ 
Wallace, who thought it probable that he might either see 
or hear tid'tn£^ of Lady Helen in this assbnbly, and most 
likely find easier^ access to Bruce than he could otherwise, 
do, gladly accepted the oiler. Accordingly the knight, who 
was Sir Piers Gaveston, the son of a brave Gascon noble* 
Man ndio had joined the king of England*s party, ordered 
the mlhistrel to follow him. He turned his horse tcKrarda 
the city, and Wallace C(beying, was conducted through the 
IP&tesof the citadel to tiie palace within its walls. 

On entering the banqueting hall, he was placed by tlie 
knight in the musician's gallery, tnere to await his sum* 
noons to her majesty. The entertainment being spread, 
the room* was soon full of guests ; and the qiaten was lad in 
by the haugbty bishop ef the See, the king being toe ill of 
his wounds i0 allow of his joining so large a company.-* 
The beautiej^ of the lovely sister of Philip le Bel seemed 
to fill the gaze and hearts of all the bv standers, and none 
appeared to remember that Edward wis absent ; Wallace 
liardly elanced on her youthful charms, his eyes roamed 
Irom side to side in quest of a fairer, a dearer object ; the 
eaptive daughter of his dead friend ! But Helen was not 
there, neither, was De Yalenee \ but Buchao^ Athol and 
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SottUf 8At neftT tke royal MtfvgareC in all the pomp ot feudal 
grandeur^ but sullen and Teveii|^ful: for the defeat on 
the Carron had obiour^ the victory of PiUkirlB, and in- 
stead of their haying presented Edward to his young queen 
aa the Conqueror <a Scotland, she had found him and ihem 
fugitives iathe castie^bf Durham.' 

As soon as the royal band had finished their grand pieces, 
Goveston pressed forward towards the queen, and told her 
that he had presumed to introduce a travelling minstrel 
into the gallery, hoping that she would order him to per- 
form ^r ner amusement, as bfe could sing legeada from the 
descent «>f the Romans to the victories of Bdward I. With 
all the eagerness of her age in queat of novelties, tkt 
Commanded that he should be immediately brought ti> het. 

Gaveston having presented him, Wallace bowed with tho 
respect due to her sex and dignity, apd to the esteem m 
which he held her royal br6th^. Margaret desired him to 
place hia harp before her, ^and begin to aing. Aa he Imelt 
•none knee and struck its" sounding clkords, she stopped 
him' by the inquiry of whence he came ? Froiathe nortb 
country, was his reply. 

Were yon ever m Seotknd ? asked ahe. '* Often/* 

The young lords crowded round to hear this diidogue be* 
tween majesty and lowliness. She smiled, and fuming to 
the nobles, said, do not accuse me of disloyalty either 
to my king or my husband ; but I h«ve a curioaity to 
ask another questiua. Nothing your majesty wishes to 
knpw, said, Hishop Beck, can be amiss. Then teU me, 
cried she, (for you wandering ininstrela see all the great, 
good or bad, else how could you make songs about them f) 
did you ever meet Sir William Wallace in your travels ? I 
' have, madam. Pray tell me what he is like !^ for you will 
probably be unprejudiced; and that ia what I can 
hardly expect in this case, from any of these brave lords. 
Wallace, wishing to avoid further questioning on this sub- 
ject, replied, I liave iiever seen him so diatinct);^, as to be 
able to prove any right to your majesty's opinion of my 
judgment. Cannot you sing me some ballad about him ?«- 
mquii^d she, laughuig, and if you are a little poetical Mi 
your praise, I will excuse you, as my royal father thinks ho 
Would have shewn bright in a iairer cause. My songs aie 
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^diealed to g3orv iet in th^ gpraire ; returned WaH 
therefore$ir Wilham Wallace's &ults or virtues irill im 
sung^ by me. Theulie b a very young riati, I suppose, foi 
sre not very old, and yet 5^u talk of not surviving hin 
was in hopes, cr^d she, addressifig Beck ; that my 
the ki||t|? would have brought this Wallaee to haye 

^ ped with me here i but mr once rebellion overcam 

' laaster. 

Beck made some reply' which Wallace did no^ bear ; 
the <}ueen again turhing to him, said, my good minii 
we French ladies are very fond of beauty ( and you 
not a little reconcile me to these northern realms, if 
will tell me whether he is any thing like as lumdson 
any one of the gay knights with whom you see me surrd 
ed ? Wallace smiled, and replied, the beiuty i»f 3ir Wil 
Wallace lies in ^strong arm and a tender h^art ; a» 
these be charms in the eyes of female goodness, he 
hope not to be quite an object of abhorrence to the sist 
Philip oi France ! the minstrel bowed as he spoke, an^ 
young queen laugliing again, said; I wish not to come w: 
the influence of either. But sing me some Scottish leg 

tand I win promise, wherever I see the knight, to treat 
with all the courtesy due from a daughter of France. 

Wallace agaii>'Struck the chords of his harp t and 
n vmoe whose Ibll and melodious tones rblisd round 
t vast concKO^ of the hall, be sang the triumphs of Rem 
I C*0 '^^ queen, as he sang, fixed her eyes' upon him ; 
I when he ended, she turned and said to Gaveston, if 
j^ vmce of this man iiad been WaUaoe'« trumpet, I shoul"^ 
I now wonder at the^ilisdomfiture of England. He ali 
I tempted me from my allegiance, as the Warlike aninu 
of his .notes seemed to charge the flying Southrons. 8p 
iBg, she rose* and presenting a jewelled ring to the 
•treU left the apartment. 

The lords crowded out after her ; and the musicians < 
ing down from the gallery, seated themselves vntk n 
rude jollity to regime on the remnants of the feast. Wall 
who had before discovered the senachie.of Bruce, (t^) hj 
i , arms lan his coat, gladly saw him drawing towards hk 
lie came to invite. the stranger minstrel to partake of i 
f««e. Wallace did not«iH^ear to decUne it; and as 
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cpurt bard seemed rather devtoted ta the pleasure of winew 
he found it not difiicult to drsLW from btm what he wanted 
to know. H& learnt that young<<Bruce waa still in the cas« 
tie under arrest ; and« added the man^ I i^all feel no little 
mortification to be obliged, in the course of half an hoar« 
to relinquish these festivities for the glooraj^duties g^ his 
apartment. 

This was precisely tlie point to which Wallace had wished 
to lead him : and pleading fatigue* he offered to supply the 
senachie's place in the earl's chamber. The half-intoxicat* 
ed bard accepted the propositioo with eagerness : and^u' 
the shades of night had long closed in*he conducted his il)us* 
trious substitute through some vaulted passages which led 
fmm the palace to the large round tower (w) of the castles 
informing him, as they went, that he was to slet^ in a re* 
cess adjoining to Bruce's room ; but that he was to conti- 
nue playing Ui^« till the last vesp^ bell from the abbey 
in the neignborhood should give the signal for his layinj^ 
aside the harp. By that time Bruce would be fallen asleep* 
and he might then lie down on the palet in the recess. 

All this, Wallace promised punctually to obey ; and beings 
conducted by the senachie up a spiral staircase* was ^^ in 
the little anti-roora« The chief drew the cowl of his min- 
strel cloak over his face, and set his harp before him in or« 
der to play. He could see through its strings that a group 
of knights were in earnest conversation at the farther end 
of the apartment* but they spoke so low that he could not 
hear what was said. One of the party turned round, and 
the lamp, which hung from the middle of the roof shed- 
ding its rays upon his face, discovered him to be the brave 
Earl of Gloucester, whom Wallace had taken and released 
at Berwick Another the same light shewed to be F^rcy» 
Earl of Northumberland. Wallace found the strangeness 
of his situation. He, the conqueror of Edward, to have 
been singing as a mendicant in his halls, and having given 
l&ws to the two great men before him, he now sat in their 
view as unobserved as uufeared by them ! Their figures 
concealed that of Bruce; but at last, when all rose together, 
he heard IjUoucester say in rather an elevated voice, k^^ 
up your spirits.-^Xhis en^y of your base eountrytnen will 
M upon themselrei. It esanot he long befoce /king Edp 
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xf&fA diseoverg the motives of tlieir ftceufationfy and 
smble nature viti acquit yoa accordingly 

My acquHtala replied Brace in a firm tone, wUl not tw 
vfhM. Edward's late injcfttice hai rifled froin me : and, 
that 18 the ca^e, I am wilting to abide hy the teat of my < 
*ctiona» and byahem to open the door of my freedon 
Toor king may depetid on i^ added he» with, a sarea 
I smile, that I am not a man^ to be influenced against 

\ ' vight. Where icyWedaty, I will pay it to the uttern 
wthing. 

Fer6y, who did not apprehend the true ineaning of 
speech, immediately «nawered, I believe voo, and so n 
{ ftll the world : for did you not giire prooa of it in beai 
tktm9 against the triumphant Sir William Wallace ) 1 
indeed giye proofs of it, returned Bruce, which I hope 
world will one day know, by bearing arms a^inst the w 
per of my country's rights ! And in defiance of injustice 
treason, before men ami angels I awear, cried lie, to \ 
form niy duty to the end ; and to retrieve to honor, the 
suited, the degraded name of Bruce S 

The two cans fell a little back before the vehemeiRt 
lion which ^companied this burst firorn the sottl of Bra 
and Wallace caught a f^limpse of faia youtliftil form, wli 
Ktood pre-eminent in patriotic virtue, between the Soi 
ron lords \ his fine countenance g1c%ed, and hia brivre t^ 
seemed to emanate in light from everv part of hia bodj 
** My prince and brotlier !* exclaimeci Wallace ts hims 
i>^ady to rush forward and thfow himself at his foet, or i 
bis armsk 

Gloucester, as little as Northumberland, comprehend 
bis ambiguous declaration, replied, let not your heart, 
brave-friend, bum too hotly against the king for this arr 
He wHl be the more uigent to obliterate by kindness 1 
injustice, when he undmtands the aims ot the Gumm 
I bave myself felt his wrath ; and as it waa misplaced* i 
Is there in England more &vored by £#dward, than Ra 
de Monthermer ? My case will be yours. Good ni| 
Bruce. May kind angels give you propitious dreams, 
repeat the augury of your true friends ! Percy at the sa 
time shook hands with the young earl» aoi the two Soi 
ron nohlea left the room tegeihar. 
Voz. n. • M 
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Wallace 0ou1d now take a more kaaurly survey of Brace 
He no tongper wore the gay embroidered ac|)ueton ; bis tu- 
nic wasiilack velvet ; tfnd all the rest of bis garments ac* 
corded with the same mourning hue. Soon after the lords 
quitted him, the buoyant elasticity of bis figure which be- 
fore seemed ready to rise from the earth, se was his< soul 
elevated b^ his subUnle resolves, gave way to melancholy- 
retrospections ; and he threw himself into a chair, with his 
hands clasped upon his knee and his eyes fi^^ in musing^ 
gaze upon the floor, ft was now that Wallace touched the 
strings of his harp. The Death of CuthuUih rolled ever the 
sounding strings : but Bruce he&rd as though he heard 
them not : they soothed his mood, without his percetvin|^ 
what it was that calmed, yet deepened the saddening 
thoughts which possessed him. His posture remained the 
same : and sigh after sigh gate the only response to the 
strains of the bard. 

Wallace grew impatient for the chimes of that vesper- 
bell which» by assuring Brace's attendants that he was 
gone to rest, would secure from interruption the conference 
ne meditated. Two servants entered^— Bruce, scarcely 
looking up, bade them withdraw, for he should not need 
their attendance I he did not know when he should go to 
i>ed ; arid he desired to be no further disturbed. The men 
obeyed t and Wallace immediately changing the melancholy 
strain of his harp, strudc the chords to the proud triumph 
he bad (slayed in the hall. Not one note of either piece 
had he yet sung to Brace ; but when he came to the pas* 
sage in the latter, appropriated to these lines : 

'^ Ariie.fliiiy of Albim frrnn thy^liMid, 
And ihine apon thiiie own I" 

He could not forbear giving the words voice. Bruce 
started from his seat He looked toward the minstrel^ and 
walked the room in gfreat disorder of mind. The pealing 
sound of the harp, and his own mental confusion, prevented 
his distinguishing that it was not the voice of his senachie* 
The words alone he beard s and they seemed a call which 
his heart panted to obey The hand of Wallace paused 
upon the mstrament. lie looked around to see that aU ob- 
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servfttion was indeed at a distance. Not that he dreaded 
anything for himself; for his magnanimous fmind, coura- 
geous from infiuicy, by natural instinct had never known 
personal fear ; hot anxious that he should nut precipitate 
Bruc^ into useless danger, he first satisfied himself that 
all was safe ; and then as the youn|^ earf sat in a paroxysm 
of emotions occasioned by reflectiona too rackmg to he 
borne with equanimity, (for they carried self.bUme ah>ng 
with tliem ; or rather a blame on his &ther, which pierced 
bim to the heart,) Wallace slowly- advanced trom the re- 
cess. • The aeitated Bruce accidentally raising his head, to 
his surprise beheld a man in a minstrel's garb» who was 
much too tall to be his senachie, and who approached him, 
be thought, with a caution that .portended treachery He 
sprang on his feet, and caught his sword from the table ; 
and at the moment, when perhaps his voice, by alarming 
the attendants that slept in the next room, might have sur- 
rounded him with daiuwrr Wallace threw off his cowl.— 
Bruce stood gazing on nim stiffened with astonishment.*- 
Wallace in a low voice exclaimed, do you not know me, my 
prince ? Bruce, without speaking, threw his arms about hia 
neck. He was silent as he hung on him, but hia tears flow- 
ed : he had much to say, but excess of emotion rendered it 
unutterable. Wallaoe, as he returned the fond embrace of 
fir^ndship, said, *' How is it that I not only see you a close 
prisoner, but in these weeds ?" Bruce, at last forcing him- 
self to articulate, answered, **l have known misery in all 
its forms, since we parted, but I have not yet power to 
name my grief of griefs,, wlule I tremble at the peril to 
which you have exposed yourself by seeking me s the van* 
quisherof £dward, the man who snatched Scotland from 
his i^rasp, were he known to be within these walls, would be 
a prize foi> which the boiling revenge of the tyrant would 
give half his kingdom ! Think then, my friend, how I must 
shudder at this daring. I am surrounded by spies ; and 
shfj^ld you be discovered, Robert Bruce will then have the 
* curlies of his country' added to the judgments which alrea- 
dy have fallen on his head.'* As he spoke, they* sat 
down together on the couch, and he continued ; " Before I 
can answer your questions, tbll me what immediate cause 
could bring you to seek the alien Bruce in prison, and by 
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what 8tnitt|:e»yoa came in tbis disguise into my apart- 
ment ! TeU me tUe last, that I may judge, by the means olf 
yoar present safety. 

^i'aliiice bri^y related the events which sent him from 
Scotland* his rencontre with Piers daveston, snd tkU ar- 
nuj^gement with the senachie. To the first part of the nar- 
rative. Bruce listened vith ind^ation, I knewi exclaimed 
he, from the boasting of Athol and Buchan» that they bad 
left in Scotlakd some dregs of their own refractory spirits ; 
but 1 could noi have ^uesssed that envy had so faroblitera- 
ted gratitude in the nsarts of my countrymen* that so ma- 
»y could be persuaded lo follow the pernscioua councils of 
the Cummins' emissaries* The wolves have now driven 
the shepherd frtm the fold»eried he» and the sheep wUl 
soon be devoured ! Fatal waa tiie hour lor Scotland and 
your friendy when you yielded to the voice of faction* and 
relinquished the power that would have finally given tlie. 
nation peace 1 

Walkco then recapitulated hia neaaons. for having re* 
frained from enforcing the obedience of the younff Xord 
Badenocb^and his adherents, and for abdicating a. dignity 
which he oould no lor^r maintain witk^ out mddiog U)e 
blood «f the mis. ided men who opposed him. Bruce ac« 
knowkdged the wisdom of this conduct; and then proceed- 
ed to animadvert on the characters of the Cummms. He 
told Wallace that he had met the two sons of the late Lord 
Badenpch in Guienoe s that Jame^ who know pretended 
such resentment of hjs father's death, was ever a rebellious 
son, John* who yet remained in France, was of a less vio* 
lent teniper , but, added the prince* I have been taught lo 
believe, by one who will never^counsel me more, that all 
Uie Cummins, male and female* wouKl be ready at any tin* 
to sacrifice earth and heaven to their ambition.' It. is to 
Buchan and Athol that 1 owe my prolonged confinement i 
and to them I may date the premature (feath of my dear 
ihther. 

The start of Wallace declared his shock at this infor- 
mation. How ? exclaimed he. the earl of Carrick dead ? 
Fell* fell assassins of their country.!. The swelling emo- 
tions of his soul would not allow him to piooe^* *lmd 
Bruce aesumed-»<* tt is to bm I wear thuse sable gar* 
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ments, |>oor emblems of the mourning of my soal t mourn- 
ings, not so mueh ibr his loss, (and that is grievous as ever 
sop bore ,) but because he lived not to let the world know 
wbat he really was ; 4)e lived not to bring into light his 
long obscured honor ! There, tHere Wallace^ is the bitter* 
Dess of this cup to me T' 

. " Btft can you not sweeten it^ my dear prince,'' cried 
Wallace, *' by retrieving all that he was cut off fiiom re- 
deeming ? To open the way to you, I came. And I will en- 
ter where you point ; returned Bruce, but heavy is my woes' 
that knowing the same spirit was in my father's bosom, he 
should be torn fitim the opportunity to make it manifest : 
O ! Wallace, that he should be made to tie down in a dis- 
honored grave ! Had he lived, my friend, he would have 
brightened that name which rumor has sullied; and I 
should have doubly gloried in wearing the name which he 
bad rendered so worthy of being coupled with the kingly 
title Noble was he in soul : but he fell amidst a race <» 
men whose art was equal to their venality, and he bec;ame 
their dupe. Betrayed by friendship, he sunk into tlie sna^C} 
for he had no dishonor in his own breast, to warn him of 
what might be the vilany of others. He believed the ca- 
joling speeches of Edward ; who, on the first offence of Ba« 
liol, bad promised to plaice my father on the throne. Month 
after month passed away, and the engagement was unper* 
formed. The disturbances on the continent seemed to his 
confiding nature a sufiicient excuse for the various delays ; 
ttnd he waited in quiet expectation, till your name, mr 
friend, rose glorious in Scotland. My father and myself 
were then in Guienne. Edward persuaded him that you af* 
feeted the crown, and he feturl^ed with that deceiver, to 
draw his sword (br once against his people and their ambi* 
tious idol, as he believed you to be ; ana grievous has been 
the expiation of that fatal hour f'^Your conference with 
btm on the banks of the Carton, opened his eyes ; he saw 
what his credulity had made Scotland suffer ; what a wreck 
he had made of his own fame : and, firom that moment, he 
resolved to follow another course. But the hajbitof trust* 
ing the aifectton of Edward inclined^him ratliei^t6 rem<m«. 
atrate with him on his rights, than immediat^y to take 
Up- anttt against him : yet nesolved not to strU^a second 
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blow OQ bis pepple, wben you a8s«Ued tbe SoutboDn cam^ 
he fled. 1, oh quittiiig you, came up with him in MiOs 
Lothian^ and he, never haviog missed roe from the camp, 
concluded that 1 appeared thus late from having kept in the 
icar of my division. 

3nice now proceeded tonarrate to Wallace the particu- 
lars of his father's meeting with the king at Durham. "In^ 
ctead of that monarch receiving the ear) of Carricl|||irith 
bis wonted familiar, wekoroe, he turned coldly from him 
when he approached ; and suffered him to take iiis usual 
seat at the royal table, without deigning him tbe slightest 
notice. Bruce was absent from the banquet, having deter- 
mined never again to mingle in social communioa with the 
man whom he was now to regard as the usurper of his 
rights. The absence of bis heroic eye* which had once be^ 
fore looked the insolent voluptuary Buchan into his inhe» 
rent-insignificancy, emboldened the audacity of this enemy 
of his house, and supported by Athol on the one side, and 
Soulis on the other, he seiz^ a pause in the conversation,^ 
(that he might draw the attention of all present to the dis- 
grace of the earl of Cart'ick,) and, said with afiected care« 
lessness,— >" My l.ord, to-day you difte with clean hands i 
but the last time I saw you at meat, you ate your own 
blood r' The earl of Carrick turned on him a look^ 
which asked him to explain. Lord Buchan laughed, and 
continued : ** When we last met at table, was it not at.sup« 
per in his majesty's tent, after the victoiy at Falkbk ? You 
were then red from the slaughter of those people to whom, 
I understand, you- know g^ve the fondling appellation of 
sons ! When you recognized tb« relationship, it was npt 
probable that we should again see vour hands in their brave 
livery ; and their present piafllied hue conii|tioe& more than 
myself of the truth of the information." (jp) , 

And I, cried Edward, rising on the couch to which his 
wounda confined him, that I have discovered a trait«r 1— 
Tou fled. Lord Carrick, at the firat attack which the Soots 
made on my camp, and you drew thousands af^er you. I 
know you too well to believe that cowardice dictated the 
motion. It was treachery, accursed treachery to your 
friend and king; and you shall feel the weight of hia dis- 
pleasuxe !— -»To this hour, Ring Edwardi repUed the fiar)^ 
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starting from bis chair, I have heen more faithful to you, 
tlnn te my country or my God ! I he^d, saw, and believed, 
only what you determined : and liiecaroeyour slave ; your 
Tile, oppressed tslave 1— The victim of your artifice !— How 
often have you, preceding your Scottish battles, promised, 
~ were they' successful, that you ' would restore me to the 
crown of my ancestors ? I believed you ; and I engaged al) 
who yet acknowledged the influej^e of Bruce, to support 
your cause in Scotland ! Was not thisyour promise to al* 
lure me to Che field of Falkirk ? And when I had covered 
myself, as the Lord Buchan says, with the blood of my 
children ; when 1 asked my friend for the crown I had served 
for, what was his answer ? Nave I nought to dtkjntt to -mn 
kingdomt to jfive to you? Thus, then, did a king, a fi'iend, 
break his often repeated word 1 What wonder then that I 
should feel the indignation of a prince and a friend, and 
leave him to defenders whom he seemed more higlily to ap« 
prove ? But of treachery, what have 1: shewn ? Rather con« 
fidence, King Edward ; and the confidence that was awa« 
kened in the fields of Palestine, brought roe hither, to re- 

tionstrate with you to allow me to resume my rights, when 
might otherwise, by throwing myself into uie arms of my 
people, have demanded them at the head of a victorious 
army! 

Ed#ard, who had been prepared by the Cummins to d]S4 
credit all that Carrick might say in his defence, turned 
with a look of contempt towards him, and said, *' Toa 
have been persuaded to act like a madman ; and as such 
characters both yourself and your son shall be used, till I 
have leisure to consider any rational evidence you may in 
futuro have to offer in jTour defence." *' And is this the 
manner. King Edward, that you treat your friend ?"—»The 
vassal, replied Edward, whd presumes upbn the condescen- 
sion of his prince, and acts as if he rea^y were lus .equal,' 
ought to meet the punishment due to gu'ch arrogance. You 
saved my life on the walls of Acre ; but you owed that du* 
ty to the son of your liege lord In the fervor of youth, I 
inconsiderately rewarded you with myfHendship; and the 
return is treason* As he concluded, he turned from the 
earl of Carrick and a guard immediately seizing^ hii% toolt 
totta^Keepof thecastW y 
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His son, who had been sought in the Cgrrick quarters, 
and Uid under an arrest, met bis father in the guard cham-. 
ber. Carrick could not speak, but motioning to be -con 
ducted to the place appointed for h'ls priaoii| the men with 
equal silence led him trough a rang^ of apartments which 
occupied the middle st^ry, and stopping in the farthest, Jeft 
him th«*re with his son. Bruce, who was not so much sur- 
prised at his own arrest, as at that of his father, beheld all 
in speechless astonishment until the guards withdrew : and 
tfaien seeing lord Carrick with a cjianging countenance 
throw himself on the bed, (for it was in his sleeping room 
that they had left bim ,) he exclaimed. What is the mean- 
ing of this, my dear father ? has any charge against me 
brought suspicion on you ? No, Robert, no ; replied the 
earl, it is I who have brought you into this prison and into 
disgrace ; disgrace with all the world for having tacitly 
surrendered my birth right to the invader of my country. 
Honest men abhor, villains treat roe with contumely. And 
he, for whom I incurred all this, because I would not« when 
my eyes were opened to my sin, again embrue my hands in' 
the blood of my countty, Edward thrust me from him ! You 
are implicated in my crime: and for not joining the South- 
rons to repel the Scots from the royal camp^ Me are both 
prisoners. 

' Then, replied Bruce, he shall feel thai you hare a son 
who has courage to be what he suspects ; and from this 
hour, 1 proclaim eternal enmity to the betrayer of my fa- 
ther ; to tlte iRgrate who embraced you to destroy !•' 

The indignatien'oft^e youthful prince wrought him upto 
90 vehement a deciarattonof resolute, and immediate hosti- 
lity, that lord Carrick was obliged to give his, transports 
way i but when hs saw that his son had exhailsted Kis de- 
nunciations, though not the determined purposes of his sou}], 
for as he trod the room with a step which seemed to sbakieri^: 
the foundatkfi fm which he moiled with the power of bis ^^ 
.mighty mind, Carrick gazed on him with pride, yet grief, 
and si^in^ iteavily called him to approach him. Come to 
^bert ! said he, and hear and abide by the last in- 
of your tather ; for, from this bed I shall n^et 
h. too laie sens<;of the injuries which I have 
fiictin^ on the people 1 was born to pr&lcct, aad 
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UiQ ingmtitiideof bun for whom I have offended my God, 
and wronged nif counltv, have broken my he»rt. I shall 
^ie. Hobert, but you will avenge me ?— -May God «o prosper 
me ! cried Bruce, raising his anQs to heaven. Carrick re« 
filmed : '* Attend to me, my dear *a|id brave son, and do 
not mistal^e the nature of my last wish. Do not allow the 
perhaps too forcible word I have used, to hurry you into any 
personal revwge on Edward. Let-him live to feel and to 
regret the outrages he has commKted on the peace and ho- 
nor of his too faithful friend. Pierce him on toe side of his 
ambition ; there he is vulnerable ; and there you wiU hesl 
while you wound. This is my revenge, dear Robert, that 
you may one day have his life in jrour power, and that in 
memory of what I now say, you will spaie it^When I am 
Ipone, think not of private resentment. Let^our aim be 
the recovery of the kingdom which Edward rifled from your 
Others. Join the virtuous and triumplumt Wallace as soon 
4is you can mak^ ypur escape frop these walls. Tell him of 
my remorsei of my fate, and be ffuided only by his couii* 
4els. To insure the success of tiiis enterprise, mv son ; a 
fuccesSft tQ which I look sa the only means to recieem the 
liame I have lost, and to inspire my separated spirit with 
courage to meet the free-bom souls of my ancestors ; urge 
not your own destruction by any premature disclosure of 
j^QUr resolutions. For my sake, and for your country's sup* 
press vour resentment; threaten not the king of England; 
provose not the unworthy Scottish lords who have gain* 
ed his ear; but bunr all in your own bosom till you 
£an join Wallace, and by his arm and your own, seat your- 
i>^ firml]^ in the throne of your fathers. That moment 
will sufficiently avenge me on Edward !-*and in that fo- 
ment, Robert, or at least as soon as circumstances will al- 
low, let the English ground which will then hold my body, 
give Up its dead 1 Remove me to a t^cottish grave : an^ 
•tanding ovei my aalies, proclaim to them who might have 
been m^; people, that for every evil Tsu^red to fall on Scot- 
lane^ I have since felt answering pangs, and that dvin^, I 
beg ti>eir forgiveness, and bequeath them my best blessmg, 
Sny virttioos son, to reign in my stead !** 

These injunctions to assert his own honor and that of 
kis ^Ltheff were readily sworn to by gi'uce, but he cou|[4i. 
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not 80 easily 6e made to quell the imperious indignation 
which was precipitating him to immediate and loud re- 
venge. The dying earl trembled before the overwhelming 
passion of his son's wrath and grief. Treated with out- 
rage and contumely, he saw his &ther stricken to the earth 
befote him, and he couid not bear to hear of any tempori- 
sing with his murderers. But all this tempest of the soul, 
the wisdom-inspired arguments of the earlatliastbecalmedy, 
but did not subdue. He conyinced his son's reason, by* 
shewing him that caution would ensure the blow ; and that 
his ahn could only be effectciii by remaining silent till he 
could publish his father's honor, eTidenced by hb own he* 
roism. 

Do this, added Carrick, and I shalliive fairih the mem»* 
ries of men. But be violent, threaten Edward from these 
walls, menace the wretches who have trodden on the gi*ejr 
hairs ot their prince, and^our voice trill be heard no more; 
this ground will drink your blocyl, and blind judging infa- 
my will forever after point to our obscure graves! 

Such persuasives at last prevailed with Bniee ; and next 
day having written the lew hasty lines which Wallace re- 
ceived at Fa&irky he intrusted them to his senacbie, who 
was a Scot and loved his country, to convey safely to Scot- 
land He obeyed by means of a yoiith, who having stok^ 
from Annandale to see a brotlier amoiigsjt Brace's follow- 
ers, had now asked leave to return. Tlie senachie granted 
him permission, provided he would &ithfully and secretly 
deiivtsr a packet into the hands of the Lord Regent This 
the young man executed with fidelity. ^ 

Shortly after it was despatched, the prophecy of lord Car- 
rick Wito verified ; he was seized in the night with violent 
spasms, and died in the arms of his son. 

When Bruce related these particulars, his grief and in- 
dignation became so violent, that Wallace was obliged to 
enforce the dying injunctions of the father he so vehement- 
ly deplored, to mnderate tlie delirum of his soul. Ah! 
exclaimed the young earl, 1 have indeed needed some friend 
to save me from myself, some one to reconcile me to the' 
Robert Hruce who has so long stsept in- the fatal delusions 
which poisoned his father, and laid him low ! O! Watlaee ! 
-^^ times 1 am mad. 1 know not vyt^ether tliiaforbearaDcb . 
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be not cowardice. I doubt my father meant what be spoke, 
tliat he did not yet speak to preserve the lif^ of his son at 
the expense of his honor, and I have been ready to precipi- 
tate myself on the steel of Bdwardi so that he should but 
meet the point of mine ! 

Bruce tbfen added, that in his more rational meditations, 
it was his design to have attempted an escape some time in 
^ the course of the two following days ; for, that he under- 
* stood a •deputation ofEi^lish barons seeking a ratification 
of their charter, were to arrive in Durham on the morrow { 
the bustle attendant on their business, would, he hoped, 
draw attention from him, and afford, him the opportunity 
he sought. Then, continued he, I should have made di« 
reotly to Stirling ; and had not Providence copducted you 
t^me, I might nave unconsciously thrown myself in the 
midst of enenM«s. lames Cummin is too ambitious to have 
allowed my Kfe to have passed unattempted. 

While he was yet speaking,' the door of the chamber burst 
open, and BruceV two attendants rushed into the room, 
with looks ;|ghast. Bruce and Wallace started on their 
feet and laid their hands on their swords. But instead of 
any thing hostile appearing behind the servants, the inebri* 
ated figure of the senacbie staggered forward. The men, 
huadly awake, stood staring and trembling and looking from 
the senachie to Wallace ; at last, one, es&icating his terror 
struck tongue and^ falling on his kne^, exiclaimed, '* Oh ! 
blessed St. Andrew t is this the senachie and his wraith" 
(ff) Bruce perceived the mistadce of bis servants ; ^nd ex* 
plaining to them that a travelling minstrel had obliged the 
senachie bv petCorming his duty, he bade them retire to 
rest and think no more of their alarm. 

The intoxteatedbard threw himself without ceremony on 
his pallet in tlie ffooess, and the servants, though cenvia- 
ced; still shaking with Uie effects of t^eir fright, almost 
with tears entreated to be allowed to bring their heather 
beda into their lord's chamber. To deny them was impos* 
siblei and aP further converse with Wallace that right 
being put an end to^ a couch was laid for him in an intei;ior 
apiartinent, and with a gfateful pressure of the hands in 
which thetr hearts silently embraced, they separated to rc" 
pQset. ' i . ' • 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

THE second matin-bell bad sounded from the abbey be* 
fore the eyes of Wallace opened from the deep sleep which 
had sealed them. A bath soon retresbed him from. every 
toil ; and having renewed the stftin on his face and hands 
with the jttice of the nut which he carried about him» and 
once more covered his martial figure and golden hair with 
tiie minstrel's cassoc'and cowl, he rejoinednis friend. ^ 

Brttee had previously affectai to consider the senachie aa 
much disordered hy bis lakt night's excess ; and ordering 
him to keep from his presence for at least a day desired that 
the travelling minstrel should be sent to him when he rose 
to supply his place. 

The table was spread when Wallace entered, and • seve- 
ral servants were in attendance. Bruce, at sight of his 
friend hastily rose and would have embraced him, so did. 
1^ comforted heart spring forward to meet him ; but be- 
fore these people it would have been more than imfmident ; 
and hailing him with only one of his lovc'beaming looks* he 
made a sign to him to sit down at another board near to his 
own. While be es^ to remove all suspicion from the at« 
tendanis, (some of whom were spits of Edward's, as well as 
his own servants i) he discoursed with Widlace on subjects 
relative to Qcrthern literature ; and repeated to biro, with 
bursta of admiration, many passages opposite to his own 
heroic sentiments, from Ossian and other favorke bards of 
Scotland* 

The repast was just finished! and Wallace, to maintstn 
bis assumed character while the servants w<^re removing^ 
the table, was tuning his harp» when the Earl of Glouoester 
entered the room. The earl told Bruce that after much search* 
ing over tbetastle for the northern minstrel, the king's sen- 
eschal had at Ust discovered that he was in tftw keep 
With him. On this bemg intimated to Gloucester, he Ta« 
Iher chose to come himidlf to demand the harper of hia 
friend, than to sobject him to perhaps the insolence of aiHy 
df the coyal tervanta* On this being intimated to Ghnf- 
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ceftter, he rather chose to'comehimsetf to demand tiie har- 
per of his friend, than to subject him to perhaps the in* 
solence of any of the royal servants The king- desired to 
hear him sing the ^idmph witii which he had so much 
pleased the queen. Bruce turned pale at this message, and 
was opening his mouth to utter a denial* when Wallah, who 
read in his countenance what he was going to siy, and 
aware of the consequences, immediately spake, if my Lc^rd 
Bruce will grant permission, I should wish to comply with 
the King of England's request.— Minstrel ! replied Bruce; 
casting on him a powerful expression of what was passing 
in his mind ; you knew Hot perhaps, that the King of Eng- 
land is at enmity with mei and cannot mean well to any that 
has heen my guest or servant! The earl of Gloucester will 
excuse your atu ndance in the presence 

Not for my lite, or your minstrel's ! replied the ^^1* the 
king would suspect some mystery :* and perhaps this inno- 
cent man might full into periU But |is it is, his majesty 
merely wishes to hear him play and sing, and I pledge you 
my head he shall return in safety. 

Further opposition would only have courted danger; and 
Bruce, with as good a grace as he could assume, gave his 
consent; and a page, who followed Gloucester, taking up 
the harp, Wallace, with a glance at his friend which spoke 
the fearless mind with which he yent^ed intr) the power of 
his enemy, accompanied Gloucester out of the room. 

The earl moved swiftly forward; andjleadinghim through 
ft double line of guards, tiie folding doors oFthe royal apart^ 
ment werp thrown open by two nights in waiting, and Wal- 
lace found himself in the presence. The king lay perfora- 
ted with the wounds which Wallace's own hands had given 
him, upon a cduch overhung with a crimson velvet canopy* 
whose long golden fringes swept the floor. His cr^wn stood 
on a cushion at his head ; and his queen the blooming Mar- 
garet of France, uA^ full of smiles, at his feet. The young 
Countess of Gloucester occupied the seat at her side. 

The countess, who from indisposition had not been at 
eourt the preceeding day, fixed her eyes on the minstrel as 
he advanced into the middle of the room where the page, b^ 
Gloucester's orders, planted the harp. She obsearved the 
manner of his obeisance to the king and queen* and to her. 

Vol. n. JfiJ 
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self; »i^d the queen whispering, with a smile* sakt as he 
took his station at the harp, '* have your British 4rouba« 
dours usually such an air as that? Am 1 ri^ht; or am I 
wrong ^''— — Qvite right ; replied thetountess in as lo^ a 
Toice ; 1 suppose he has sung of kings and heroes «o long, 
that he cannot help assuming thair step and demeanor !— 
But how did he con^ by those eyes, I wonder ? answered 
the queen ; if singing of fieuther's beamy gate has so richly 
endowed him, I must, by getting him to teach me hia art, 
warble myself into a complexion as fair as ainr northehi 
beauty ! But then his must not be the subject of your song, 
whispered the countess with a laugh, for me tliinks it is 
rather of the Etbiop hue! 

During this short dialo|^e, which was heard by none but 
the two ladies, Edward ^as speaking with Gloucester, and 
Wallace leaned on his harp. 

< That is enough, said the king to his son-in-law, now let 
me hear him play. 

The earl gave the word, and Wallace striking the chords 
with the master hand of genius* called ibrth such strains, 
and uttered such ton^ i^m his divinely modulated voice, 
that the king listened with wonder, and the queen and 
countess scarcely allowed themselves to breatlte. He sung^ 
the parting of Reuther and his bride, and their souls seem- 
ed to pant upon hiaj^fotea ; but he changed his measure, 
and their bosoms heaved with the entho^asm which spoke 
from his lips and hands, for he urged the hero to battk, be 
described the conflict, he mourned the slain, he sung the glo- 
rious triumph ; as the last sweep of the harp rollea its lofty 
diapasm on the ear of the king, the monarch deigned to pro- 
* oounce him unequalled in his art. Excess«of delight so agi- 
tated the mote delicate frames of the ladies, that while they 
poured their encomiums on the minstrel, they wiped the 
glistening tears from their cheieks, and the queen ap* 
proacbing him, laid her hand upon the harp and touching 
the strings with a light finger, said with a sweet smile— 
** You must remain with the king's musicians, and teach 
me how to charm as you do !" — Wallace replied to this 
innocent speech with n smile as sweet as her own, and a 
"bow. 


'' 
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The ooQiiiess now drew near, ^hoagh not mueh oldei' 
than the youthfiil queen, (being Edward's eldest daughter,) 
«he had beeh'manded twice ; and being therefore more ac» 
quainted with the proprieties of life, her compliments were 
uttered in a form more befitting her rank and the supposed 
quality of the man to whom the queen continued to pour 
K>nh ber unrestrained praises. 

Edward desired Gloucester to bring the minstrel closer 
to him. Wallace approached the royal couch. Edward 
looked at him from head to foot before he spoke. Wallace 
bore this eagle gaee with an undisturbed countenance ; he 
neither witiidrew his eyes from the king, nor did he allow 
a conqueror's fire to emit from its glance. 

Who are you ? at leiigtii demanded Edward, who^ sur- 
prised at the noble mein and unabashed carriage of the min- 
strel, had conceived some suspicions of his quality. Wal- 
lace saw what was passing in the king's mind, and by frank 
ness determined lo uproot all doubt, mildly, but fearlessly 
answered, A Scot indeed, said the king, satisfied that no 
incendiary would, thus dare to proclaim himself; and how 
durst you, being of that rebel nation, venture into my court? 
Feared you not that you would have fallen a sacrifice lo mv 
indignation against the road leader who is hurrying yon all 
to destruction ? I fear nothing on earti, replied Wallace.— 
This garb is privileged ; none who respect the law dare 
commit violence on a minstrel ; and against them who have 
Jio law but their own wills, I have this weapon Ao defend 
ine. As Wallace spoke, he pointed to a dirk which stuck 
into his girdle. You are a bold man, and an honest man, I 
believe, replied the king; and as my queen desires it, I or- 
der yourienrollment in my travelling train of musicians — 
You may leave the presence. 

Then follow rae to my apartment, cried the queen.— 
Countess, yau will accompany me to see me take my first 
lesson. 

The page took up the harp, and Wallace bowing his head 
to the king, was conducted by Gloucester to the anti-room 
of the queen's apartments. The earl there told him that he 
waa returning to his majesty, but that when the ciueen di^ 
missed him, his page would shew him the way back to Lord 
Carrick. « 


' / 


The i<iyal Marganet herself opened the door, ao eager was 
she to admit her teacher; and pUcing herself at the harp, 
«he attempted a pathetic passage of ihe^Triumpk, which 
had particukrly struck her, but sh<b was wrongs Walhtce 
was a'Sked to set her rijght, he obeyed She was quick* ho 
clear in his explanation, and in no less than half an hour, h9 
made her play the whole of that^ovement in a manner tlmt 
surprised and entranced her. Why, minstrel* cried she» 
takin^j^her hand from the instrument «Ad looking him up 
in thefkce, either your harp is enchanted, or you are a ma* 
gician ; for I "have studied three long years to play the lute* 
and could never bring forth any tone that did not make me 
ready to stop my own ears. And now, countess, cried sbe« 
again running over a few barsj did you ever hear any thing 
so delightful \ 

I suppose, returned the coonteoi, that all your form^ in« 
•tractors have been dunces, and that this 8cot alone knows 
the art they pretended to teach. Do you hear what th< 
countess says ? exclaimed she, affecting t^ whisper Wal* 
lace, she will not allow of any spiritual agency in my won* 
derfuUy awakened talent ; and ifyou can contradict her, do« 
for I want rery much to believe in ftf iea« magicians, and all 
the enchanting world ! 

Wallace, with a respectful smile, answered, <* I know of 
no spirit that has xnternosed in your majesty's favor, but 
that of your own genius, and it is more potent in its effect 
than the agency m all fairy land." The queen looked at 
him very gravely, and said, ** If you really Uiink that there 
are no such things as faries and enchantments, for so your 
Words would imply, then every body in your county must 
have genius ; for they seem to be excellent in every thing. 
Your warriors are so peerlessly brave > s^il excepting these 
Scottish lords, who are such &vorite& with the king ! I 
Wonder what he can see in their uncouth faces* or find in 
their rough indelicate conversation to admire. If it had not 
been for their besetting my gracious Edward, I am sure he 
never would have suspected any ill of the noble Bruce !**— 
Queen Margaret ! cried.the Countess of Gloucester, giving 
ber a look of respecttul reprehension ; bad not the minstrel 
better vetire \ The queen bluabed* and recoUected that she 
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was giving too free a vent to her sentimentd ; but slle would 
• not suffer Wallace to withdraw. 

I hftvej^et to aakyou* resumed she, at Uie warriors of 
Scotland are "SO resistleais, and their minstrels so perfect in 
their art, whether all the ladles areas da2zlingly beautiAil 
^ as the Lady Helen Mar? 

The eagerness with whieh iVallace grasped at any ti« 
dtStgs of her who wj^ so great an object oi his enterprise, at 
once disturbed the. composure of his air; and had the pene* 
trating-€ye of the countess been then directed Awards him« 
she might have drawn some dangerous conclusions from 
the start he gave at the mention crif her name, and from the 
heightened colour, .which in spite of hit exertions to sup- 
-press all evident emotion, raaiatained its station on his 
cheek. 9ut perhapb^ou have never seen her ? added the 
que^i. Wallace replied, neither denying nor affirm mg her 
question. *' I hafve heard many praise her beauty, but 
inore her virtues.'''- Well, I am aorr^, continued her ma- 
jesty, since you sing so sweetly of female charms, 4hat 
you have tiot seen this wonder of Scottiah^ladies ; yoa 
baye now little chance of that good fortune, for 4Sarl De 
Valence has ^taken her abroad, intending to marry her 
amidst the state with which my lord has invested him.-^ 
Is it to Guiemie he has taken her f inquired Wallace ; yes, 
replied the -^ueen, rather pleased than offended at the min<« 
strel's ignorance of court ceremony, in >thus familiarly 
presuming to put a question to her ; while so near Scot- 
land he could not win her to forget her native country and 
her father's danger, who it seems was dying of his wounds 
when De Valence carried her awa^r* And, to prevent 
bloodshed between the Barl and Soulis, who is also mad- 
ly in love with her, my ever gracious Edward gfave the 
English lord a high post in Guienoe, and thither they are 
gone. ^ 

Before Wallace could answer this, and some remark 
which the queen laughingly added to her information, the 
countess thought it proper to giv« her gay mother-in law a 
more decisive reminder of decorum, and rising, she whis- 
pefcd someUiing which covered the youth&U Margaret 
with blushes. Her -mujesty rose directly,, and <pu8hitig; 

N2 . 
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away tbe hup, said, you may leave the rooiD» and tumini|^ 
her back to WaUace« she walked away through an opposite 
(door. 


tCHAFl*ER XV. 
LACB had hardly recounted 1||e particulart of hia 
royal visit to Bruce, (who had anxiously awaited his return, 
and received bim with open arms,) when the page who had 
attended him dnring^ this interview with the qu^en, a^ain 
appeared, and presenting him with a silk handkerchief ca« 
riousiy coiled up, said tfanit he brought it from her niajesty, 
who supposed it was his, as she found it in the room where 
he had been playing the harp Wallace was gx>ing.to say 
that it did not belong to him, when Bruce, seeing more in 
this than his friend did^ gave him a look tliat directed him 
to take the handkerchief. Wallace, without a word, obey- 
ed, and the boy withdrew. 

Bruce smiled ; there is more in that handkerchief than 
8ilk| my friend ! queens s^d not these embassies on tri* 
fling errands While Bruce spoke, Wallace unwrapped it. 
I told you so ! cried he, with a irank archness playing over 
bis before pensive features, and pointing at the slip of em* 
blazoned vellum which was now unfolded ; shall I look aside 
while you peruse it? look on it, my dear prince, replied WaU 
lace, mr in trifles, as well as things of moment, 1 will have 
but one soul with you. The vellum was then opened* and 
these words presented themselves. 

** Presume not on this condescension. This injunction 
nay be necessary, for the noble lady who was pt^sent at pur 
interview, tells me that the men of tiiis island are veiy pre* 
Burning. But you must redeem the character of your coun* 
trymen, and not transgiesa on a courtesy that only means to 
aay, I cUd not leave vou this morning so abruptly oiitof un« 
kindness. I write tkis» because always having the countesa 
with Rie» I shall not even dare to whisper it in her presence* 
Be alwavs fidtfafiil and vespectliil, nunttxel* and^oa shall 
ever'fiitdanindulgeQt niatiesf. 
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" A page will call for you when your attendance is d^ 
sired." 

Wallace and Bruce looked on each other with no littfe 
surprise at the contents of this billet. Bruce spoke first— 
had you vanity, my friend, this letter from so lovely and 
innocent a creature^ might be a gratification ; but in our 
case, the sentiment it oreathes i^ fulPof danger* She 
knows not the secret power that impelled her to write this* 
but we do. And I fear it wilL point an attention to you 
which may produce effects ruinous to our projects.^— 
Then, answered WalUce* our alternative is to escape it> 
by getting away this very ^ight. And as you persevere 
in your resolution not to enter Scotland unaccompanied 
by me^ and will share my attempt to i^scue lady Helen 
Mar» we most direct our course immediately to the conti* 
Dent. 

We shall be the more secure under a disguise, returned 
Bruce. I can furnish ourselves with priest's garments, for 
I have in my possession the wardrobe of the con&ssur who 
followed mv father's fortunes, and who, since his death, has 
shut himself up in the abbey of St Cuthbert to pass the re* 
mainder of his life in prayer o^er his remains. 

It was then sejttled between the friends that when it be- 
came dark' they should dress themselves in the confessor's 
robes, and by means of the queen's signet which she had 
given to Wallace at the banquet* pass the guard, as priests 
who had entered by some other gate, and were come from 
'shriving her majesty. Once wituout the confines of the 
city, they would make swift ptogtesa southward to the fir&t 
sea port, there to embark for France* well aware that the 
moment they were miased, suspicion would direct pursuit 
towards the borders of Scotland. 

In these arrangraients, and in planning their future move* 
ments in Guienne in rekUon to the rescue of Helen, they 
passed several hours, and were only interrupted by the ar- 
rival of a lute from the queen for her min8ti%l to tune-— 
Wallace obeyed, and returning it hy the page who brought 
it. congratulated himself that it was not accompanied by 
any neW; summons i and continuing to discourse With Bruce 
on the past, present,' and to come, their souls grew more 
cloaely •entwined as they more intimately recognized their 
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Icindred natures* and time moved on unmarked till the 
shadows of evening deepened into nig^ht. 

Now is our hour, cried Bruce, starting on his feet, go you 
into that room, and array yourself in the confessor's robes, 
while T call my servants to dispense with their usual night- 
ly attendance. In 1^. few minutes I will follow you. — Wal- 
lace M^ith determination, and hope before him, gladly ohey« 
ed.— At this instant the earl of Gloucester suddenly enter* 
ed, and looking round tlie room with a disturbed counte* 
nance, abruptly said, where is the minstrel ?— Why ? an* 
swered Bruce, with an alarm which he invain tried to re« 
press from shewing itself in his face. Gloucester advanced 
close to him, is any one within hearing ?--No one. Then, 
replied the earl, his life is in danger. Re is suspected to 
be not what he seems, and I am sorry to add, to have pre- 
sume^ to breathe wishes to the queen which are of a ntb- 
ture to insCire a mortal punishn^ent. 

Bruce was so confounded with this stoppage of alltheiK 
plans, and at the imminent peril of Wallace that he could 
not speak. Gloucester proceeded, my dear Bruce, from 
the circumstance of his being with you, I cannot i»ut sup- 
pose that you know more or him than you think proper to 
disclose.—- Wlioever he may be, whether he «came from 
France or really from Scotland as he says, his life is now 
threatened : and for your sake I come to warn you that his > 
guilt is discovered. A double guard is now set round the 
Keep, so no visible means are left for Ihs escape. 

Then what will become of him ? exclaimed Bruce in wild 
consternation, and forgetting aH caution in dismay for his 
friend, am I to see theijravcst of men, the saviour of my 
country, butchered before my eyes by a tyrant ?— I may 
die, Gloucester in his defence, but I will never behold him 
fall! 

* Gloucester stood aghast at this disclosure. He came to 
accuse the friend of Bruce, that Bruce might be prepared to 
clear himself of connivance with so treasonable a crime ; 
but now that he found his friend to be Wallace, the pre- 
server of his own life, the restorer of his honor at Berwick, 
he immediately resolved to give him freedom. Bruce, 
cried he, when I recollect the figure and deportment of this 
vninstrely I am surprised tliattn spite of bis disguibel did 
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not reco^ise the invincible Regent of Scotlj^nd ; but now I 
know him, he shall iind that generosity is not confined to 
his own breast. — Give me your woi'd tliat yoa will not at- 
tempt to escape the arrest in which you are now held until 
tbe court leaves Durham, and I will instantly find a way to 
conduct your friend in safety from the castle. I pledge you. 
my word^ofhonorj cried Bruce; nay, I would swear it to 
you, noble Gloucester, if an oath were necessary, that be- 
fore suspicion should fall on your head, I would die in chains. 
A child may keep me prisoner in Durham, when you release 
roy friend. Hip saved me at Berwick, replied GloucesteMr,'and 
I am anxious to repay the debt 1 owe. If he be near,'explain 
what has happened in a« few wovd» as possible* for we must 
not delay a moment, as I leA 9. council with the enraged 
king, settling wh^t secret death would be horrible enough 
for such a traitor to die< When he is safe«^answered Bruce, 1 
wil) attest his innocence to you : meanwhile, rely on vay 
tftith, that you are giving liberty to a guiltless man. 

Bruce hastened to Wallace, who had just completed his 
disguise. He briefly related what had past ; and received 
for answer th&t he would not leave his prince to the re* 
venge of the tyrant. But Bruce, urging Uiat tlie escape of 
tbe one could alone secure that of the other, implored him 
|iot to persist in refusing his offered safety, but to make di« 
reot for Guienne. I will rejoin you, added he, when the 
court leaves Durham ; that is roy , hour of escape ; and 
wherever De Valence is, there we will rendezvous. Before 
Lady Helen's prison, we will meet to set her free. 

Wallape had hardly assented to this, when a tumultuous 
noise broke the silence of the court yard ; and the next mo* 
ment they beard the great iron doors of the Keep tbrowa 
back on their hinges, and the clangor of arms and many 
voices in the hall You are lost ! exclaimed Bruce, with a 
cry of despair ; but We will die together !«- At that instant 
Gloucester hastened into the room : they are quicker than 
f'thought ! cried he, but follow me.-— Bruce remain where 
you are : — be bold, deny you know any thing of where the 
minstrel passess the night, and all will be well. As l)€ spoke, 
the feet of them who had come to seize Wallace, already 
sounded in the adjoining apartment. Gloucester turned in- 
|o a sUprt gallery, flew across it, holding the Scottish hero 
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firmly by the hand, and pulling the shaft of a stone pillar 
from under its capital, and apparent adhesion to the wall, 
let himseU and his companion into a passage excavated in 
the shell of the building 

The huge column closed af\:er them by a spring, into its 
forn^er situation ; and the silent pair descended b^va very 
long flight of stone steps to a square dungeon without any 
apparei\t outlet ; but the earl found one by raising a flat 
stone marked with an elevated cross, and again they penetra- ' 
ted lower into the bosom of the earth by a gradually de« 
dining path till they found themselves on leiiel ground.-t- 
This said "Gloucester for the ^rst time speaking since he 
commenced the escape, is a vaulted passage which reaches 
in a direct line to Fincklay Abbey'(«) It was diseovered to 
me tea years ago, by my uncle, the then abbot of that mo- 
nastery. He explored it with me, to satisfy my curiosity ; 
I having previously engaged never to betray the secret, as 
he told me that none but the bigbop of ' ^urbi^m, and the 
Abbot of Fincklay, were e^M* made acquainted with its ex- 
istence. Since my looming hititur this time, (which was an 
escort to the young; qoeen, not ^ bear arms a^^inst Scot- 
land ;) i one day took it into my head to revbit this re« 
cess ; and hapily for the gratitude I owe to you, I found alt 
as 1 had left it in my uncle's life time. Without any breach 
of my truth to the' abbot (for to do good being the first law 
of God, it supersedes all other engagements ;) I lay similar 
injunctions of secrecy upon you, both for the sake of my 
Word to the dead, and my honor with Edward, whose wrath 
Would fall upon me in the most fearful shapes should he 
ever know that I delivered his vanquisher as well as my 
own, out of his hands. But, noble Wallace, though the 
enemy -of my king's ambition, you are the friend of mankind. 
Tou were my benefactor, and I should deserve the rack 
could I suffer one hair of your head to fall with violence to 

the grounds ' ^ . €0 

Walb.ce, with answering frankness, declared his sense of 
the earl's generous gratitude ; and earnestly commended 
the young Bruce to his watchful friendship. The brave im- 
petuosity of his mind, continued Wallace, at times oven- 
thiows his prudence, and leaves him exposed to dangers 
which a little virtuous caution might a.void. Dissimulatioa 
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W a baseness th^t I should shudder at s«ein^ him practice : 
bat when the flood of indication swells his bostra, then 
teil him that I conjure him, on the life of his dearest wishea 
to be tOetU ! The storm which threatens him wiU blow over^ 
and the power which guides through perils those who trust 
in it, will ordain that we shall meet again ! 

Gloucester replied, What you say, I will repeat to firuce» 
-<-I know his claims. 4 am too sensible how my royal 
father>in-law has trampled on his ri|^hts ; and should I ever 
see him restored to the throne of his ancestors, I could not 
but acknowledge the hand of heaven in the event With- 
out any treastn to my own king, I might then rejoice in the 
restitution^ made to yours, as 1 now would not do any thing 
to impede your course ; for, in letting justice have its way^ 
I obey the King of kings. I should not even have bound 
our friend to remain a prisoner during Edwards sojourn to 
Durham, were I not certain, that from my acknowledged 
attachment to him, (should he escape at present;) my ene- 
mies would persuade the king that I had eflected his re- 
lease. The result would be my disgrace ; and a broken 
heart to her who has raised me by her generous love, from 
the rai^ of a private gentleman to that df a prince^ 

Gloucester then informed Wallace, that about an hour be-, 
fore he came to alarm Bruce for his safety, he was sum« 
moned by Edward to attend him immediately. When he 
obeyed, he found Soulis standing by the royal couch^ while 
bis majesty was talking with violence. At sight of Glou- 
cester, he beckoned him to advance, and sti'iking his hand 
fiercetf on a packet he M<^ he exclaimed, here my son, be- 
tiold the record of your father's shame! Of a king of £ngUnd 
dishonored by a slave \ As he spoke, he dashed the packet 
from him. Gloucester took it up. Soulis answered, npt a 
slave, my lord and king : can you not see through the ill 
adapted disguise, the figure and mien of nobility ? He is 
some foreign lover of your bride's, comer-Enough ! inter- 
rupted the king, I know I am dishonored ; but the. villain, 
shall die. — Read the letter, Gloucester, and say what shall 
be my revenge ! 

Gloucester opened the vellum, and read in the queesSs 
uand. 
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' «* Gentle miastrd ! My l»fy countess tells me I must not 
see you again. Were you old or ugly, as most bards are, I 
mighty she says ; but being young, it is not for a queen to 
smile upon one of your calling. She bade me remember 
that when 1 smiled, you smiled too ; and that you asked me 
questions unbecoming your degree— Pray do not d« this 
any more ; though I see no harm in it, and used to smile 
as I iiked when 1 was in France. i^Oh ! if it were not for 
those 1 love best who are now in England, I wish I were 
there again ! and you would go with me gentle minstrel, 
would ybu not ^ And you would teach me to sing so sweet- 
ly ! 1 would then never talk with you, but aUrays speak in 
song; how pretty that would be; ;and then we should be 
from. under the eyea^f this harsh jsountess. My ladies in 
France would let you come in, and stay as long with me 
as I pleased. Hut as 1 cannot go back . again I will make 
myself as happy here as I can, and in spite of the countess, 
who rules me more as if she were my step mother, than I 
hers ; but then, to be sure, she is a &w years ^Ider. 

" 1 will see you this very evening, and your sweet harp, 
shall sing all my heartaches to steep. My French lady of 
honor will conduct you secretly to my apartments. I am 
sure you are too honest to guess even at what the countess 
says you might fancy when I smile ot. you. Smile as often 
as I will,- or frown when she makes me, I shall still think of 
you the same ! But as she says you roust never come to 
see me again, she will never know whether I smile or 
frown ; but this I promise you, that all my smiles sh:Jl be 
yours,— all my frowns hers.— >(ientk minstrel, presume not, 
and ever shall you find an indulgent mistress in M-^-— . 

F. S. At the last vespers to night, my page shall come for 
you.** 

Gloucester knew the queen's hand writing, and not bein^ 
able to contt-adict that this letter Was hers, he inqmred how 
it came into bis majesty^s hands. 1 found it, replied Squli», 
as I was crossing the court-yard ; it lay on the ground ; and 
I suppose had been accidentally dropped by the queen's 
messenger. 

^Gioucesterwishingto extenuate as mochas possible for 
the young queen's sake, whose youth and inexperience he 
pitied, suggested that from the simplicity with whidi t|ie 
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note was written, from )ier inoocent references to the mm* 
strers profession, she merely ^addressed him in that cha- 
racter. Every line in the b'dlet seemed to him to hear tes- 
timony that the minstrel "was no other than he appeared, 
and that her majesty only wished to indulge her passion for 
viusic. 

If he be only a base itinerate harper, replied the kine, the 
deeper is my disgrace ; ibr if a passion of another kind than 
music, he not portrayed in every ¥h>rd of tilts artful letter, 
I never read a woman's heart! The king continued to com* 
ment on the fttal scrolt with the lynx eye of jealousy, and 
loading her name with every opprobrium, Gloucester in« 
wardl> thanked heaven that none other than Soulis and him- 
self were present to hear Edward fasten such foul disho« 
nor on his q^ueen. The generous earl could not find more 
arguments in her favor, with which to assuage the mounting 
ire of her husband. She might he iuitocent of actual guilt, 
or indeed of being aware that she had conceived any wisli 
that might lead to it ; hot. certainly, more than a queen's 
usual interest in a poor wandering minstrel was, as the 
king said, evident in every line* Gloucester remaining si« 
lent, Edward believed him convinced of the queen's crime, 
and being too wrathful to think of caution, he sent for the 
bishop and others of bis lords, to whom he vented his inju* 
ry^nd indignation. But all were not inclined to be of the 
same opinion with their sovereign : some thought with 
Gloucester; others deemed her quite innocent, that the 
letter was a forgerv ; and the rest adopted the severer re* 
ferencesofher husbands but all united, (whoever were de« 
termined to spare the queen) in recommending the imme* 
diate apprehension and execution of the minstrel. — It is not 
fit, cried Soulis, that the man who has even been sus^kcted 
of invading our monarch's honor, ihould live another hour. 

The sanguinary sentence was acceded to with as little 
remorse by the whdie assembly as they would have con- 
demned a tree to the axe. Earl Percy, who had ^iven his 
vote for the death of the minstrel more from inoonsidera- 
tion, than that thirst of blood which stimulated the voices 
of Soulis and Cummins, proposed, as he beiieved the queen 
nnocent, that the Coimtess of Gloucester and the French 

Vol. XI, O 
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lady of honor ^ould be esamined relative to the citcam- 

stances mentioned in the letter. 

' The king immediately ordered their attendance. 

The royal Jane of Acre appeared at the first siunmonar, 
with ao air of truth and freedom from alarm> which convin- 
ced every one, as far as her evidence went, of the innocence 
9f the aueen. Her tcstinipny wa8< that she believed the mm* 
strel toi>e other than ^^ seened» but that she was certaiiv 
from the conversation wbiob the queen had held with her 
after the bishop's feast, that this was the first time in which 
she had ever seen him ; and that she was ignorant of bis 
bb real rank. On b^mg questioiie^ by tlie bishop, the 
Countess acknowledge that her majdity had praised hia 
figure as well as his singing ; yet not moie, added she^ thaa 
she afterwiCrds did to tl^ kmg, when she awi^ened his ou« 
riosity to send for him« Her higness continued to reply Co 
the interrogatoi'ies put to her» by saying, that it was in the 
king's presence she first saw the minstrel, and then she 
thought his demeanor much above his situation ; bat when 
be accompanied the queen and herself into her majesty's 
apartment, ahe had an opportunity to observe him narrowly, 
as the queen engaged mm in conversation ; and by hia 
answers, questions, and easy, yet respectful deportment, 
she was convinced that he was not what he appeared. 

And why, Jane, asked the king, did you not impart these 
suspicions to your hu&band or to me ? Because, replied slie 
remembering that my interference on % certain public oc- 
casion, brought my late husband Clate, under your ma* 
jesty's displeasure ; on my marriage with Montbermer, I 
made jpsolemn vow before my confessor, never again to 
offend in the like manner.^-And besides the countenance of 
this stranger was so ingenuous, and his sentiments so na- 
tural and honorable, that I c6uld not suspect he oame on 
any disloyal errand. 

Lady, asked one of the older lords, if you thought so 
well of the queen, and of this man, why did you caution her 
against his smiles, and deemed it necessary to persuaue 
her not to see him again I 

The Ck)ttntess blusbed at thisv question) but replied, be- 
ciiuse I saw that the minstrel was a gentleman : he posses- 
cd a noble figure and a handsome face in spite of his Egyp- 
tian skin ; and like most young gentlemen, ue might be con- 
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scious of tiiese advantages, and attribute tlie artless ipprp- 
1>atio#i, tbe itinocent smiles of my grracious queen, to a 
source more flattering to his vanity. I; have known many 
lords not far from yvur majesty, make similar mistakes on 
as httle grounds ; added she, looking disdainfully towards 
Bome of the younger nobles ; and therefore, to prevent auch ' 
Bimlence, \ desired his final dismission. 

Thank you^ my dear J^ste, replied Uie king* relaxing from 
the severity of his mood ; you almost persuade me of Mar- 
l^aret's umooence. Believe it sire! cried she with anima* 
tion ; whatever romantic thoughtlessness her youth and in- 
experience may have led her into, #^ledge my life en her 
TJrtue. 

First let us h^ar what that French waman has to say to 
the assignation! exclaimed SouHs, whose polluted heart 
could not suppose the existence of true purity ; and whose 
cruel disposition eiculted in torturing and death ; question 
her ; and then her majesty may have full acquittlkl. 

Again the brow of Bdwaird was overcast. All the fiends 
of jealousy once more tugged at his heart; and ordering 
the countess of Gloucester to withdraw, he commanded the 
Baroness de Pontoise to be brought into the presence. 

When she saw the king^s threatening looks, aud beheld 
the fearful expression which shot from every surrounding 
countenance, she shrunk with terror. For her heart, long 
hacknied iri secret gallantries, fi^m the same inward whis- 
per which proclaimed to Sgulis that the queen was guilty, 
could not believe but that it had been the confident of an 
illicit passion : and therefore, though she knew i^thing 
really oadof her unhappy mistress, yet fancying that she , 
did she stood trembling bcforp the royal tribunal with the 
air, and aspect of a cnlprit. 

Repeat to me, demanded 'the king, -or answei^ it witli your 
bead, all that you know O'f Queen Margaret's intimacy 
whh the man who calls himself a minstreL 

The French woman, at liiese wotds, which were de* 
llvered in a tone that seemed the sentence of lier death, 
lell on her knees, and in a burst of terror eiclaimed, 8ire, 
I will reveal all — if your majesty will grant me a pardon 
fcr having too faithfully served my mistress \ 

3peak 1 speak ! cried tbe kkig gritb desperate impati- 


ence : 1 swear to pafdon you even if you have Joined in a 
conspiracy against my life; but speak: the truth, and all 
the truth, that judgment without mei^cy may fall on the 
guilty heads ! 

Then I obey, answered the baroness. Foul betrayer ! 
half exclaimed Gloucester^ turning disappointed away : O 
what it is to be vile, and to tru^t the vile !— But virtue will 
not be auxiliary to vice—and so wickedness fkWn by its own 
agents ! 

The baroness being raised frem her kneeling position by 
Soulis, began ; ' , 

'* The only time Idtlr be^ of» or saw titis man to my 
knowledge, Vas when he was brought to play before my 
lady at the bishop^s banquet ; I did not much observe him, 
being engaged in- conversation at the other end of the 
room, so I cannot say whether I might not have seen him 
in France ; for many noble lords adored the princess Mar* 
garet, though she appeared to frown upon them all* But I 
inust confess, that when I attended her majesty's disrobing 
after the feast, she put to me so many questions about what 
I thought of the ministrel who had sung and played so 
divinely that I began to tbiok her admiration too great to 
have been awakeued by a mere song. And then she asked 
me if a king could have a nobler air than he had : . and she 
laughed and said she would send your majesty to school to 
learn of him.** 

Damnable traitoress ! exclaimed the king.— *The baron- 
ess pausied, and retreated from before the sudden fury 
^'hich flashed from his eyes. Go on, cried he, hide nothing 
that my vengeance may lose nothing of its aim ! 

She proceeded ! *' Her majesty then talked of his beauti- 
ful eyes : so blue, she said, so tender, yet sq proudin their 
looks . and only a minstrel ! De Pontoise, added she, can 
you explain that I I being rather perhaps too well learned 
in the idle tales of our troubadours, heedlessly answered, 
** Perliaps he is some king in disguise, just come to look at 
your charms, and go away again !" She laughed much at 
this conceit, said he must he one of Pharoah^ race then, 
and that he had not such white teeth his complexion would 
. be intolerable, I being pleased to see her majesty in such 
spirits, thinkmg im> MU and being in a rallyi^ig mood, aa- 


TH£ saornjSH cihefs. 161 ' 

«wered, " I read once of a certain Spanish lovfr who went 
^o the court of Tunis to carry off the king's daughter ; and 
f)e had so black a face that none suspected him to be other 
than the Moorish prinee of Granada ; when , lo ! and befaoldl 
one day in a pleasure party oti the sea, he fell overboard, 
and came up with the fairest face in the world, and pre- 
rs«ntly acknowledged himself to be the christian king of 
Castile P The queen laughed at this story, but not an- 
swering me* went to bed— Next morning when I entered 
iter chamber, she received nr.e with even more gaiety, and 
fmtting -aside my hair^under my coiffure, said, let me aee^if 
1 can find thfe devil's mark Jtere ! 4^Vhat is the matter 'f *I 
?msked, does your majesty xafce me for a witch ? Exactly 
so, she replied, for a little sprite told me last night, that 
-all you said was true.' And then she began to tell me, with 
cnany smiles, that she had dreamt that the minstrel was the 
•trcry prince of Portugal whom unseen, she had refused for 
tlie king of England, and that he gave her a harp set with 
jewels. She then went to your majesty, and I saw no more 
•olher tin she sent tor m© Jsite in the evening. She seemed 
▼ejy angry.—You are faithful, said she to me, and you 
knom me, De Pontoise, you know me too proud to degrade 
myself, and too high minded to submit to tyranny, The 
Countess pf Gloucester, with the persuasions too much like 
commands, wi'l not allow me to see the minstrel any more. 
•She then declared her determination tliat she would see 
him, that she would feign herself sick and he should come 
and sing to her when she was alone : and that she wua 
sure he was too modest to. presume on her condesension, 
I said something to dissuade her, but she overruled me, — 
■»nd shame to myself, I consisted to assist her— She em^ 
■braced me, and gave me a letter to convey to bim which I '< 
did by slipping it beneath the ornaments of the handle of 
4ter lute, which I sent as an excuse for the nunstrel to time. 
It was to acquaint him with her intentions, and this night 
•lie was to have visited her apartments." 

It was immediately apprehended by the council (hat this 
was the letter which Sou lis found. 

And is this all you know of the affair ? inquired Percy, 
-seeing that she made a pause. And enough too ! cried 
$ouli#, to blast the most vaunted chastity la Christendom. 
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Take the wort an home, cried the kin^; send her to 
Frartce, and never let me see her face Jnore ! The baroness - 
withdrew inc terror, and Edward calling on Sir Piers "laves- 
ton< told him to head the double g^a^rd that was to surround 
the Keep ^hich heldthe object of his officious introduc- 
tion ; and taking a file of men with him, go in person to 
bring the minstrel to receive his sentence. For, cried the 
king be he prince or peasant, I will see him hanged before 
my eyes : and then return his wanton paramour* branded, 
with infamyi to her disgraced family ! 

SouUs now suggested, that as the delinquent was to be 
found with Bruce, most^ likely tl^t young nobleman was 
pri?y to Ws designs. — We shill see to him hereafter^ re*» 
plied the king, meanwhile, look that I ana obeye(|- 

l^e moment this'order passed the king's lips, Gloucester, 
now not doubting the xjueen's guilt, hastened to warn Bru<% 
of what had passed, that he might separate himself from 
the crime of the man he had protected; but finding that the 
accused was no other than the universally feared, universally 
*. beloved and generous Wallace, all other considerations 
were lost in the desire of delivering him from the impend-^ 
ing danger. He knew the means, and he did not hesitate to 
employ them. 

During the recital of this narratiret Gloucester narrowly 
^ observed bis auditor ; and by the ingenious bur^^ of his in* 
dignation, and tlie horror he evinced at tlie crimebe was 
susp^ted of having committed, the earl was fully convin- 
ced that the noble Scot had not possessed one wish with . 
regard to the queen, that angels might not have registered. 
This ascertained) he now saw that her sentiments of him 
^ had not g^ne fartlier than a childish admiration, easily to 
be pardoned in an innocent creature hardly moi^ than sik^t 
teen. 

See, cried Wallace the power that lies with the descri* 
ber of actions ! The chaste mind of your countess saw 
nothing in the conduct of the queen but thoughtless sim« 
plicity. The contaminated heart of the Baroness de Pon- 
toise described passion ib every word, wantonness ii) every 
movement ; and judging of her mistress by herself, she has 
wrought this mightv ruin. How tlien does it become vir- 
tue to fbdmitthe virtuous only to her intimacy » for the Ti« 
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-cious make ber to be seen in their own colours f ImpreM 
your king^ with this self-evident conclusion. Atid were it 
iiotibr endangering the safety of Bruce, the 6ope of my 
country, I myself wsuM return uid stake my life on proving 
the innocence of the Queen of Bnj^land.— But if a letter^ 
wkh my word of honor, could convince the King— ^ 

I accept the oifer, interrupted Gloucester ; I am too 
trarmly the friend of Bruce, too truly grateful to you, to 
l>etray either into danger ; but irom Sunderland ,wliltt\er I 
vecommend you to go, and to embark for some French port, 
\rrite the declaration you mention, a»ul enclose it to me.-*' 
This mean? of clearing the injured Margaret, makes me 
alter my first intentions { Bruce shall be set at liberty be- 
fore we leave Durham : and as sot>n as. he is beyond the 
reach of hahn from England,'! will contrive that (he king 
shall have your letter without suspecting by what channel ; 
and then I trust that all will be well. 

During this discourse, they passed on through the vaul- 
ted passage till arriving at a wooden crucifix which marked 
the hali'Way, and boundary of the domain of Durham^ 
Gloucester stopped ;— «* I must not go farther —Should I 
firolong my stay irom the castle during the search for you, 
auspiciofi may be awakened. You must, therefore, now 
pfToceed alone.— C»o straight forward, and at tiie extremity 
^ the vault you will find a flag-stone, surmounted like the 
«ne with a cross by which we descended ; raise it "ind it will 
let you into the cemetry of the Abbey of Fincklay. One 
«nd of this burying place, for some religious reason that I 
do not understand is always open to the east. l*hence you 
Btay emerge to the open world ; and may it, in future no^ 
l>Ie^allace, treat you ever according to your unequalled 
merits. Farewell !•* 

Wallace bade him adieu with similar expressions of es- 
teem,, and exchanging the warm embraces of friendship, 
the earl turned to retrace his steps ; and Wallace alone, 
pursued his way through the rayless darkness, with a swift 
pace towards ^he Fincklay extremity of the vault. 
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CHAPTER XVL 

Wallace having emerged from his subterranean journey^ 
■according to the advice of Gloucester made direct to Sun- 
derland, and ar|ived there about day -break. A vessel be* 
longing to France (which since the marriage of Margaret 
with Edward, had been at amity whii England as well as 
Scotland) was ^ere, waiting the first favorable wind to set 
sail for Dieppe Wallace secured a passage in her ; and 
going, on board, wrote his promise4 letter to Edward —It 
Iran thus ; > 

^•This testimony, ^signed by my hand. Is to assure Ed« 
ward. King of England, upon the word of a knight, that 
Margaret, Quqen of England, is in every respect guiltless 
pf the crimes alledged against her by the Lotid Soulis, and^ 
sworn to by the Baroness de Pontoise. I came to the court 
of Durham on an errand connected with my country ; and 
that I might, be unknown, I assumed the disguise of a min*' 
strel. By accident I encountered Sir Piers Gavestom and ig- 
norant that I was other than f seemed, be introduced me at 
the royal banquet It was there I first daw her majesty. And 
I never had that honor but three times : one I have named ; 
the secord was in your presence : and the third and last, in 
her^apartments, to which you yourself saw me withdraw. 
The Countess of Gloucester was present the whole time ; 
and to her highness I appeal' The queen saw me only as'a 
min&trel ; on my art alone as a musician was her favor be- 
stowed s and by expressing it with an ingenious warmth* 
which none other than an mnocent heart would have dared 
display, she has thus exposed herself to the aDimadversioiis 
of libertinism^ and to the f^ilse representations of a terror- 
struck, because worthless, friend. 

'' 1 have escaped the snare which her enemies bad laid 
for me :— and for her sake, for the sake of truth, and your 
own peace. King Edward, I declare before the searcher of 
all hearts, and before the world in whose esteem I hope to 
live and die, that your wife is innocent ! And should I ever 
meet the jnan whO| after this declaration^ dares to unite ber 
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name to mine in a tale of infamy,— ^by the power of truth I 
6we&r»U]UitI will make him write a recantation with his 
blood. Pure as a virgin^s chastity is, and shall ever be tlie 
iu>nor of Williaia Wallace." 

This letter he inclosed in one to the Barl of Gloucester, 
and having dispatched his packet by a hired messenger, to 
IXirham, he gladly saw a brisk wind blow up from the 
north west. The ship weighed anchor a&d under a fair sky, 
cut the waves swiftly towards the Norman shore. But ere 
she Beached them, the warlike star of Wallace, which still 
prevailed,, bore down upon his little bafque the terrific 
sails of the Red Beaver ^aa) a formidable pirate which then 
infesting the GaUic seas, swept them or their commerce 
and insulted their navy. He attacked the French vessel ; 
but it carried agreater than Cmwr and hiifirtungs ; Wal- 
lace and his destiny were there ; and Uie enemy struck to 
the Scottish|chi^. The Red Reaver, (so sumamed because 
of his red sails and sanguinary deeds,) was killed in the ac* 
lion: but his young brother, Thomas de LonguevUle, was 
ibund alive within the captive 4)jp> ^^^ ^^ ^^ astonish- 
ment of Wallaoe» accompanied by Prince Louis of France, 
whom the pirate had taken the day before on a sailing 
party. / 

Aaverse winds for some time prevented Wallace from 
reaching port with his invaluable prize, but the fourth day 
fronts the capture, he cast anchor in the harbor of Dieppe. 
The indisposition of the prince, from a wound he had re- 
ceived in his own conflict with the Reaver, made it neces- 
sary ^o apprize King Philip of the accident i— and in an- 
swer to Wallace's dispatches to that purpose, the grateful 
monarch repeated the proffers of personal fHendship which 
had |beea the principal subject of his last embassy, and 
addol to them a pressing invitation that he would imme- 
diately accompany the prince to Paris, and receive from 
the throne a mark of royal gratitude, that should re- 
cord his service done to France wiih due honor to fu- 
ture ages.— Meanwhile, P^iilip sent him a suit of ar- 
mour, with a request that he would wear it in remeid* 
tomce of France, and his own heroism. But no devoirs 
from a monarch, no offers of aggrandisement, could 
tempt Wallace from his duty. Impatient to pursue his 
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journey tofwai^t the spot where he hoped to m^et Bruee, 
(, whose interest wss now so united with Scotland, that iti 
serving one, he still proved his lo^e for the ether,) he 
wrote a reapectfiil excuse to the king i and ariuiyin^ him* 
•elfin the monarch's martial present^ (to convince him bjr 
the evidence of his son titat he had so far obeyed the royal 
Wish,) he joined the prince to bid him farewell. Louis wa* 
accompanied by young De Long^eville, (whose pardon 
"Wallace had obtained from the £ing« on account of the 
youth's ^abhorrence to the' use which his brother had coni<- 
pelled him to make of bis brave arm ;) and the two, from 
tlififerent feelings, expressed their disappointment when 
they found that their benefactor was going to leave them* 
Wallace gave his highness a packet for the king, contain- 
ing a brief statement of his vow to Lora Mar, and his pro- 
mise, that when he had ftiUilled it, Philip should see hin% 
at Paris. The royal cavalcade then separated from the 
deliverer of its prince, and Wallace mounting « richly 
barbed Arabian which had accompanied his splendid armor^ 
look the road to Houen., ^ 

Night overtook him on-a vast and trackless plam.' The 
sky was so thick with clouds that not a star was visible, and 
the horse, terrified at fuch impenetrable darkness, and the 
difficulties of the path which was over a barren and stoney 
moor, suddenly stopped. This aroused Wallace from n 
long 6t of musing, to look onward. But on which way 
lay the road to Kouen, he could have no guess. To pass 
the night in so dreary a spot, was no pleasant contemplation 
and spurring his animal, he determined to push forward to 
some lodging. 

He had ri£len nearly an hour, when the dead silence of 
the scene was broken by the roll of distant thunder. Forked 
lightning shot from the horizon, and showed a line un- 
marked by any vestage of human habitation. Still he pro- 
ceeded. The storm approached, and breaking in peals over 
his head, discharged such sheets of livid fue at his feet 
that the horse reared, and plung^g amidst the blaze, 
flashed an insufferable light from his rider's armor and his 
own, on the eyes of a troop of horsemen who stood iinder 
the tempest gazing with flSlfrigfat at the scene. Wallacet 
by the same transitory illumination, saw the travellers as 
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they teeing to start buck at^his ^peartnce r sn^ mistaking 
their sentiment, be csUed to tbem that his well tnanaged» 
Plough terrified tteed, sbowid do them no hurt. Oi^of 
them advanced and re$pectf(illy' inquired of him t}ie way 
to Rouen. Wallace replied that be was a stranger in this 
part of the country ; but as be also was seeking that city, 
hewould render them eveiy sssistance in his power to find 
tbe path. While he was yet speaking, the calps of thunder 
becamie mote tremendous, and the lightning seemed to 
i«ll in volumes along the ground, the horses of tbe troop 
became restive, and one of. them throwing his rider* gal- 
loped, scared away, across the plain. Cries of terror, min- 
gled with the grounds of tbe £dltfi person, excited the 
compassion of Wallace s be. rode towards the spot where , 
tbe latter proceeded, and asked the nearest by-«taDder (for 
several had alighted,} whether his firieod were much hurt ? 
The man returned an answer full of alarm fer the sufferer 
and anxiety to obtain some place of shelter, tor the rain 
now began ta fall In a few minutes it increased to 
torrents, and extinguishing the lightning, deepened the 
horrors of the scene, by preventing the likelihood of dis« 
covering any human abode» The . poor men now gathered 
round Uifeiriallen companion* and declaring that from ^is 
feeble state be must perish under such inclemencies : but 
Wallace cheered them* by saying he would seek a shelter 
for their friend, and that be wpuld blow his bugle when he 
had found one. As be spoke, he turned his horse, and cal- 
ling, as he galloped along, in the loudest tones olbis voice 
ibr any christian man who lived near; to open the doors to 
a dying traveller ! after riding about in all directions, dur- 
ing a time that seemed an age, while s poor suffering crea- 
ture was lying exposed to the torrents which were now rol* 
ling down bis armor, he saw a glimmering light for a mo» 
ment and then all was darkness » but a shrill female voii^e 
answered, (<* 1 am a lone woman, And a widow ; but for die 
Virgin's sake I will open my docnr to you, whoever you may 
be.'^ 1 he good woman re^Ut her lamp, which the rain had 
extinguished when she opened the casement ; and unlatch- 
ing her door, Wallace briefly- related what had happened 
and entreated permission to bring the unfortunate travel- 
ler to her cottage* Shereiidily coosentedt and giving him 
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ft lantern to g^ide his Wfty, he blew hU &iigle» and was an* 
swered by so gUd and loud a shouts that he was assured 
his companicfns could not be ff r distant, and that he muat 
have made many an useless circuit before he had arrived 
at this benevolent matron's. 

The men directed him through the darkness by tllei1^ 
voices for the kunp threw its b^ms but a very little way» 
and arriving at their side, by his assistance the braised 
traveller, wh(»n they said was their master, was brought 
to the cottage. It wa» a poor hovel i but the good woman 
had spread a clean woolei^ coverlid over her own bed in the 
inner chamber, and thither Wallace carried the invalid^ 
and laid him on the humble pallet. He seemed in great 
pain, but his kind coiuiuetor answered their hostea^s in* 
quiries'fttspecting him, that be believed no bones were bro* 
ken. Yet added He, I fear the effects of internal brui- 
ses on so emaeUted a frame. Wallace, then iniquired for 
some herbs which usually grow in the poorest, garden to 
make a decoction for the stranger.— The old woman cheer- 
fully went into her's to gather Uiem, and shewed the attend- 
ants where they might putthe horses under the sbelterCof an 
old mined shed wbich projected irom the hovel. Meanwhile 
the Sluttish chief, assisted by the man who had been the 
spokesman of the troop, disengaged the suilefer from his 
wet garments, and covered him with the blankets of the 
bed. ^covered to recollection by the comparitive com- 
fort of his bodily feelings, the strange opened his eyes.— * 
He fixed them on Wallace, then locked around, and Uimed 
to Wallace again. Tlie attendant in a few words hastily 
related the particulars of what had happened. Generous 
knight ! cried the invalid. I have nothing but thanks to 
offer for this kindness* You^seem to be of the highest 
rank, and yet have succored one whom the world abjures ! 
You have shewn charity to the' poorest, most, degraded o€ 
men !— Can it be possible that a prince of France has dared 
to act thns contrary to his peers ! 

Wallace, not apprehending what had given rise to this 
question, supposed the stranger's wits were disordered, and 
looked with that inquiry towards the atteudant just at the 
moment when the eW woman re entered with the herbs foU 
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lowed hy a man wrapped in a black mantle. Here, cried sl>e, 
is another tempest beaten traveller ; I hope your honours 
will give him room by your fire I — While she^ spoke, the, 
new-comer put up his visor , his^eyes met those gf Wallace* 
and the ejaculations, Wallacey^ Bruce! — burst at once from 
thv'ir hearts as they rushed into each other's arms. All pre- 
sent were lost to them in the joy of meeting so unexpectedly 
after so perilous a separation i a joy, not confined for its ob- 
ject to their individual selves, each saw in the other tliie hope 
of Scotland : and when they embraced, it was not merely 
with tlie ardour of friendship, but with the fires of patriot- 
ism rejoicing in the preservation of its chief dependance* 
While the friends in their native tongue, freely spoke be* 
fore a people who could not be supposed to understand 
ihem, the aged stranger on the bed reiterated hi»moans. 
Wallace in a few words, telling Bruce the manner of his 
rencontre with the sick man, and bis belief that he was dis- 
ordered in his mind, drew towards the bed, and offered him 
some of the decoction which the woman bad made. The 
invalid took it, drank it» and looked earnestly first on Wal* 
lace, and then on Bruce. Pierre, withdraw, crie<l he to his 
attendant. The man obeyed. Sit down by me, noble friends, 
said he to the Scottish chiefs, and reid a lesson which I 
pray ye lay to your hearts ! Bruce glanced a look at Wal- 
lace, that declared he was of his' opinion. Wallace drew a 
stool, while his firiend seated himself on the bed.'— The old 
woman perceiving something extraordinary in the counte- 
nance pf the bruised stranger, thought he was going to re- 
«Teal some secret heavy on bis mind, and out of delicacy 
withdrew. 

You think that my intelleets are injured, said he, turning 
to Wallace, because I addressed you as one of the house of 
Philip ! Those jewelled lilies round your helmet led me 
into the error. I never befoae saw them granted to other 
than a prince of the blood. But thii^ not, brave man, I 
respect you less, since I have discovered that you are not of 
the race of Philip, that yoa are other than a prince !«^ Look 
on me, at this emaciated form, and bdiold the reverses of 
all earthly grandeur ! — This palsied hand once held a scep^ 
tre, these hollow temples were once decorated with a crown ! 
-^He that uted to be fdlowed as the source of honottr« as 
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the foantaln of prosper ity» with slippHants at his feet«ii4 
flatterers at bis side, woiUd now be left t6 solitude, were it 
not for these few faithful old servants, who, in spite of all 
changes* have preserved their allegiance to the end Look 
OR me, chiefs, and behold hlm'^who was the King of Scots. . 
Both Wallace and Bruce, at this declaration, struck with 
surprise and compassion at meeting their ancient enemy, 
reduced to such abject misery, W'th one impulse bowed 
their beads to him with an air of reverence the>^ would have 
started from, had he been still the minion of Edward. The 
action penetrated the heart of Baliol i for when, at the mu« 
tual exclamation of the two friends on their first meeting in 
tlie hovel, he reco^ised in whose presence he lay^ he fear- 
fully remembered that by his base submissions, he iiad turn- 
ed the scale of judgment in his own favour, and defrauded 
the grandsire of the very Bruce now before him, of a fair 
decision on his rights to the crown ! and when he looked on 
Wallace, who had preserved him from the effects of his ac- 
cident, and brought him to a shelter from the raging terrora, 
of the night, bis conscience doubly smote him ; for, from 
the hour of his elevation to that of his downfall, he had ever 
persecuted the family of Wallifce; and at an hour momen- 
tous for Scotland, had denied them the right of drawing 
their swords in the defence of Scotland —He, her king, had 
resigned all into the hahds«)f an usurper : but Wallace, the 
injured Wallace, had arisen like a star of light on the deep 
darkness of her captivity, and Scotland Was once more free ! 
At first the exiled monarch had started at the blaze of the 
unknown knight's jewelled panoply ; now he shrunk before . 
the brightness of his glory— and falling back on his bed, he 
groaned aloud. To these young men, so strangely brought 
before him, and both of whom oe had wrong^»l, he deter- 
mined iipmediately to reveal himself, and see whether those 
he had harmed were equally resentful of injuries, as those 
he had served were ungrateful for benefits received. He 
spoke : and when, instead of seeing the pair rise in indigna- 
tion on his pronouncing his name, they bowed their heads, 
and sat listening in respectful, silence ; his desolate heart 
expanded at once to admit the long estranged emotion of 
pleastire, and he burst into tears. He caught the hand of 
Bruces ^l^o ^^ netfcat to him, and stretching out the other 
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to Wallace, exclaimed, " I have not deserved this goodness 
from either of you. Perhaps you two are the only men now- 
living whom 1 ever greatly injured, and yon, excepting my 
four poor attendants, are perhaps the only men existing who 
would compassionate my misfortunes !'* 

These are lessons, king, returned Wallace, in a respeet* 
ful tone of voice, to fit you for a better crown than the one 
you so lately wore. And never» in my eyes, did the descend- 
ant of Alexander seem so worthy of his blood ! — The j;rate- 
ful monarch pressed his hand. — Bruce continued to gaze on 
him with a thousand awful thoughts occupying his mind. 
Jlaliol read in- his expressive countenance the reflections 
which chained his tongue. Behold how low is laid the proud 
rival*of your grandfather! exclaimed he, turning to Bruce. 
I compassed a throne I could not fill— I mist- :ok the robes, 
the homage, for the kingly dignity. Ignorant of the thou- 
sand duties I was called upon to perform, I left them all un- 
* done- I bartered the liberties of my coufitrv for a crown I 
knew not how to wear, and the insidious tra^cker reclaim- 
ed it, and threw me into prison — There 1 expiated my 
crime against the gallant IJruce : not one of all the Scottish 
lords who frequented Edward's court, ever came to beguile 
a moment of sorrow from their captive monarch. — Lonely 
1 lived, for I was even deprived by the mandates of my ty- 
rant of the comfort of seeing my fellow prisoner Lord i)ou- 
glas, he whose attachment to my true mterekts had betrayed 
to an English prison. I never saw him after the day of 
his being put into the tower, until that of his death.— 
Wallace interrupted him with an exclamation of surprise. 
Yes, added Baliol, I myself closed his eyes ; at that awful 
hour he petitioned to see me, and^he boon was granted. I 
went to him ; and then, with his dying breath, he spoke 
truths to me which were indeed messengers from heaven ; 
they tavght me what I was, and what I might be. He died x 
but Edward being then absent in Flanders, and you, brave 
Wallace, triumphant in Scotland, and laying such a stress 
in your negotiationif for the return of Douglas, tlic South- 
ron cabinet agreed to conceal his death, and .by making his 
name an instrument to' excite your hopetf and fear, turn 
your anxiety for him to their own advantage.. 

The blood spread in deep scarlet over the face of Bruce. 
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'* With what a race have I been so long connected 1 — ^What 
mean subterfuges, what dastardly deceits, for the leaders of 
ji great nation to adopt f Oh ! king ! exclaimed he, turning 
to Baiiol, if you have errors to atone for, what then nnustbe 
the penalty of my sin, for holding so long with an enemy as 
vile as ambitious !--«Scotland ! Scotland ! I must weep tears 
of blood for this !*' He ro«e in agitation. Baiiol followed 
him with his eyes. ''Amiable Bruce! you too severely 
arraign a fault that was venial in you.. Your father gave 
himself to Edward, and his son accompanied, the tribute ** 
Bruce vehemently answered, ** If King fidward ever said 
that, he uttered a falsehood. My father loved him, confided 
in him, and the ingrate betrayed him t— His fidelity was no 
gift of himself in acknowledgement of inferiority : it was 
the pledge of a friendship exchanged on equal terms on the 
£elds of Palestine : and well did King Edward know that he 
had no right over either my father or me, for in the momenjt 
he doubted our attachment, he was aware of havinr forfeit- 
ed it ; he knew he bad legally no claim on us ; and fotget- 
ting every law, human and divine, he threw us into prison. 
But my fiither found liberty in the grave, and I am ready to 
show him my power in——*' he would have added, •• ScoW 
land,'* but he forebore to give, perhaps, the last blow to the 
•unhappy Baiiol, byishewing him that his kingdom had in- 
deed passed from him, and that the man was before him« 
destined to wield his sceptre. He stopped, and sat down ia 
generous confusion. 

Hesitate not, said Baiiol, to say where you will show your 
power ? I know that the brave Wallace has laid open the 
way. Had I possessed sudh a leader of my troops, I shoulil 
not now be lying a mendicant in this hovel ; I should not be 
a creature to be pitied and despised.— Wear him, Bruce', 
wear him in your heart's core* He g^ves the tlirone he might 
liave filled. 

Make not that a subject of extraordinary praise, cried 
Wallace, wliich, if I had left undone, would have stamped 
me a traitor. - 1 have 6nly performed my duty^ and may the 
Holy Anointe^f the hearts of kings, guide him to his king- 
dom, and keepfeim there in peace and honour. 

Baiiol rose in his bed at these words : Bruce, said he, ap« 
liroach oie near* He obeyed. The fee|9le monarch turned 


XHE soorrisH chirvs. ITS 

to Wallace ; you have supported what was my kingdom, 
through its last struggles for lijberty ! put forth your hand 
and support its exiled sovereign in his last regal act. Wal* 
lace ol>eying, raised the king so as to enable him to assume 
a kneeling posture. Dizzy with the exertion, Baliol for a 
moment rested on the shoulder of the chief* and then look- 
ing up, he saw Bruce gazing on him- with compassionate in- 
terest. The unhappy monarch stretched out his arms to 
heaven :— May God pardon the injuries which my fatal am- 
bition did to you and yours ; the miseries I brought upon 
my country — and let your reign redeem my errors ! May 
the spirit of wisdom bless you» my son ! His hands were 
now laid with pious fervour on the head of Bruce, who, at 
this benediction sunk on his knees before him. Whatever 
rights I had to the crown of Scotland, by the unworthincss 
of my reign they are forfeited, and I resign all unto you 
even to the participation of the mere title of Ring ; and wliat 
was as the ghost of my former self, an accusing spirit to me, 
will I tru&t, be as an angel of light to you, to conduct your 
people into all happiness ! Exhausted by his feelings, he 
sunk back into the arms of Wallace. — Bruce, starting from 
tlie ground, poured a little of the herb balsam into the king's 
moutli, and he revived. As Wallace laid him back on his 
pillow he gazed wistfully at him and grasping his hand, 
said in a low voice. How did 1 throw a blessing from me ! 
But in those days, when I rejected your services at Dunbar, 
I knew hot the Almighty arm which brought the boy of 
Ellerslte to save his country ! — I scorned the patriot flame 
that spoke your mission, and the mercy of heaven departed 
from me ! 

Memory was now busy with the thoughts of Bruce. He 
remembered his father's weak if not criminal devotion at 
that time to the interests of Edward : he remembered his 
heart wrung death t and looking At the desolate old age of 
another of Edward's victims, his brave soul melted to pity 
and regret, and he retired into a dbtant pact of the room to 
shed unobserved the tears he could not restrain. Wallace 
sopn after saw the eyes of the exhausted k^ftg close in sleep ! 
ana cautious of awakening him, he did not stir ; but leaning 
against the thick oaken frame of the bed, was soon lost in as 
ileep a repose. 

P 2 
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After some time of worldless stillness, (for the old d»ne« 
aiid the attendants, were at rest io the outward chamber) 
Bruce, whose low sighs were echoed only by the wmd which 
swept in gusts by the little casement, looked towards the 
abdicated monarch*s couch. He slept pro&undly, yet fte« 
quently started as if disturbed by troubled dreams. Wal* 
lace moved net on his hard pillow, and the serenity of per* 
feet peace rested upon all his features. How tranquil is the 
bleep of the virtuous ! thought Bruce, -as he contemplated 
the difference between his ftate and that|of BalioVs ; there 
lies an accusing conscience ; here rests one of the most 
faultless of created beings. It is, it is the sleep of inno*- 
cence ! — come ye slanderers, continued he, mentally calling 
on those he had left at Edward*^ court, and tell me if an 
adulterer oould look thus when he sleeps !'— ts there on^ 
trace of irregular passion about that placid mouth ? Does 
one of those heavenly-composed features bear testimony to 
emotions, which leave marks even when subdued I No ; vir. 
tue has set up her throne in that breast^ and well may kings 
come to bow to it ! 


CHAPTER XVn. 

THE entrance of the old woman about an hour after sun* 
rise, awakened Wallace ; but Baliol continued to sleep. On 
the chief opening his eves, Bruce with a smile stretched out 
his hand to'^him. Wallace rose, and «^ispering the widow 
to abide by her guest till they should return (for they in- 
tended to see him safe to his home) he said they would re- 
fresh themselves with a walk. The good dame curtseyed 
acquiescence ; and the friends cautiously passing the sleep* 
era in the outer apartments, emerged to the cheerful breeze. 
A wood opened its umbrageous arms at a littk distance, 
and thither over the dew-bespangled grass, they bent their 
way. The birds sung from tree to tree ; and Wallace seat* 
ing himself und«t an overhanging larch which canopied a 
narrow winding of the river Seine, listened with mmgled 
pain and satisfaction to the communications which Bruce 
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had to impart relative to what had passed lince his depar* 
ture ftom Durham He related, that the instant Wallace 
had followed the earl of Gloucester from the apartment in 
tbexastle, it was entered by Sir Piers Gaveston- He de* 
manded the minstrel Bruce replied he knew not where ' 
he was. Gareston^ anxious by his zeal to convince the king 
that he was no accomplice with the suspected person, again 
addressed Bruce in a tone which he meant should intimi« 
date him I. and a second time put the questions where is 
the minsti^l?-- 1 know not^ replied Sruce. And will you 
4are to teU.me, earl, asked be, that within this quarter of' 
an hour he has not been in this tower ? nay, in this very 
room ?— -The guards in your antl-chamber have told me 
that he wa| : —and can Lord Carrick stoop to utter a false- 
hood to screen a wandering beggar f 

While he was speaking Bruce stood eyeing him with in* 
creasing scorn. Gaveston paused.— You expect me to an* 
swer you, said the prince ; out of respect to myself, I will i 
for such is the nnsullied honour of Robert Bruce^ that even 
the a!r shall not be tainted with a slander against his truth* 
without being re purified by its confutation. Gaveston, you 
have known me five years : two of them we passed together 
in the jousts of Flinders, and yet you believe me capable of 
falsehood! know then, unworthy of the esteem I have be* 
stowed on you ! that neither to save mean nor gre^t, would 
I deviate from the strict line of truth. The man you seek 
roav have been in this tower, in this room, as yoa now are: 
and as little am I bound to know where be is when he quits 
it, as whither you go when you relieve me from an inquisi* 
tion which I hold myself accountable to no man to answer. 
— -*-'Tis well : cried Gaveston. and I am to esuny this haugh- 
ty message to the king ?— If you deliver it as a message, 
answered Bruce, you will prove that they who are ready to 
suspect falsehood, find its utterance easy. My reply is to 
you.— When King Edward speaks to me, I shall find an an- 
swer that is due to htii.— These attempts to provoke roe in^^ 
to a private quarrel, cried Gaveston* will not succeed* I am 
not to be foiled from my duty. I must seek, for the man 
throughout your apartments.— By whose authority! de- 
manded Bruce. By my own, as the loyal subject of my. 

<>utraged monareh. Hq bade me bring the tractor before; 
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him, and thus T obey. As Gaveston 8poke» he beckoned to 
bis men to foflow him to the door whence Wallace bad dis« 
mt>peared- Bruce threw himself before it : I must forget 
the duty I owe to myself, before 1 allow you or any other 
nan to invade my privacy. | have already given you the 
answer that becomes Robert Bruce ; and as you ure a knight, 
instead of compelling, I request you to withdraw Gaves- 
ton hesitated : but he Icnew the determined character of bis 
opponent ; and therefore with no very good grace, mutter* 
ing that he should hear of it from a more powerful quarter, 
he iefl the room 

And certainly his threats were not in this instance vadn ; 
fqr* in the course of a few minutes a marshal attended by a 
numerous retinue^ made his appearance, to force Bruce be* 
fore the king - 

*' Robert Bruce, Earl of Cleaveland, Carrick, and Annan- 
dale, I come to summon vou into the presence of your liege 
lord, Edward of England.'* , 

Jhe Earl of CleaveUnd obeys, said he, and with a fearless 
step he walked out before the marshal. 

When he entered the presence chamber. Sir Piers Gaves- 
ton stood beside the royal couch, as if prepared to be his 
accuiler. The king sat supported by pillows, paler with the 
mortiiications of bis jealousy and baffled 'authority, than by 
the effects of his wounds — Robert Bruce! cried he, the 
moment his eyes fell on him ; but the sight of his mourning 
habit made a stroke upon his heart that sent out drops of 
Bhame in l^ge globules on his forehead— he paused, wiped 
his Cace with his handkerchief, and resumed-^Are you not 
afraid, presumptuous young man, thus to provoke your 
sovereign ? Are you not afraid that I shall mike that auda- 
cious head answer for the man whom you thus dare to screen 
from my just revenge ? Bruce felt the many injuries he had 
suffered rrom this proud king rush at once upon his memo- 
ry ; and without changing his position, or lowering the lofly 
expression of his looks* he firmly answered— The judgment 
of a just king I cannot fear; the sentence of an unjust one 
I despise.— This to his majesty^s face ? exclaimed Soulis. 
Insolence— Rebellion— Chastisement— nay, even death \ were 
the words that were heard murmuring round the room, at 
ftbe honest reply. Edward had too much good sense to echo 
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Any one of them ; but turning to Bruce with a sensation of 
shame, he would gladly have repressedi he said, that in con* 
sideration of his youth he would pardon him what had pas- 
sed, and reinstate him in all the late £arl of Carrick*8 ho- 
noupb, if be wouid imifiediately deolare wnere he had hidden 
the offending minstrel I have not hidden him ; cried Bruce. 
nofr do I know where he is ; but had that been confided of 
me^ as I know him to be an innocent man, no power on earth 
should have wrenched him from me ! 

Self-sufficient boy ! exclaimed Carl Buchan, with a laugh 
of contempt^ do you flatter yourself that he would trust such 
a novice as you are, with secrets of this nature ? Bruce turn- 
ed on him an eye of fire. Buchan, replied he, I will answer 
you on other ground. Meanwhile remember, that the secrets 
^ good men are open to every virtuous heart; those of the 
wicked, they would be glad to conceal from themselves. 

Robert Brucej cried the king, before I came this northern 
journey, I ever found you one^of the most devoted of my 
servants, the gentlest youth in my court^; and how do I see ^ 
you now braving i^y nobles to my face! How is it that 
until now this spirit never broke forth ? Because, answered 
the prince, until now, I had never seen the virtuous friend 
wiiom you call upon me to betray. Then you eonfessi cried 
ifie king, that his was an instigator to rebellion \ I avow, 
answered Brucef that I never knew what true loyalty was, 
till he taught it me ; I never knew the nature of real chas- 
tity, till he explfdned it to me , and allowe<i me to see in 
himself, incorruptible fidelity, bravery undaunted, and a 
purity of heart not to be contaminated ! And this is the 
jQan on whom these lords would fasten a charge of treason 
and adultery ! But out of the filthy depths of their own 
breasts, arise the steams with which they would blacken his 
iairness. ^ 

Your vindication, cried the king, confirms his guilt. You 
.admit that he is not a minstrel in reality Wherefore then 
did he steal in ambuscade into my paiacet^hut to betray ei- 
ther my honour or my life, or perhaps both ? His errand 
here^ was to see me. Rash boy ! cried Edward, then yuu 
acknowledge yourself a premeditated conspirator against 
me ? Suulia now whispered in the king's ear ; but so low that 
Brace did not bear him ; {>enetrate farther, my Tiege ; this 
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may be only a false confession to shield the queen^s charac- 
ter. For she who has once betrayed her duly, finds it easy 
to reward such handsome advocates. I'he scarlet of inex- 
tinguishable wrath now burnt on the face of Edward. — 1 will 
iconfront them, th6ught be, and surprise them into betray* 
ing each other. 

By his orders the queen was brought in, supported by the 
' Coqntess of Gloucester. Jane, cried the king, leave that 
V^oman ; let her impudence sustain her./ ^Rather her inno- 
cence, my lord, said the countess bowin|^, and hesitating to 
obey. Leave her to that, returned the incensed husband, 
and she would grovel on the earth like her o^'n base pas- 
sions ; but stand before me site shall ; and without oiheiT 
support than the devils within her. For pity ! cried the 
queen, extending her clasped hands- towards Edward, and 
bursting into tears ; have mercy on me. for I am innocent! 
Prr.ve it then, cried the king, by agreeing with this confi- 
dent of your minstrel, and at once tell me by what name 
you addressed him when you allured him to my court ? Is 
ne French, Spanish, or Eni>>li3h t By the Virgin's holy pu^^ 
Hty I swear ! cried the queen, sinking on her knees, that I 
never alluren ijim to this court ; — ^I never beheld him till I 
flaw htm at ihe bishop's banquet ; and ibr his name^ I know 
it not O vilest of the TJle ! cried the ki|}g, in a paroxysm , 
of lury, throwing a missal which lay on his couch, at her 
head , and didst thou become a wanton at a glance ? — From 
iDy sijsrht this moment, or I shall blast thee ! 

The queen fainted, and dropt senseless into the arms of 
the Earl of Gloucestor, who at that moment returned from 
seeing >yttllace through the cavern. At sight of him, Bruce 
knew that his friend was safe ; and fearless for himself, 
when the cause of outraged innocence was at stake, he sud* 
denly exclaimed, •• 3y one word King Edward, I will coni 
firm the blamelessness of this injured queen Listen to me, 
not as a monarch, and an enemy, but with the unbiassed 
judgment of man with man, and then ask your own brave 
heart, i\ it would be possible ibr Sir William Willace to be 
a seducer ?" 

Every mouth was dumb at the enunciation of that name. 
Xone dared open a lip in accusation; and the king himself^ 

nderstrudk alike with the boldness of his conqueror 
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tenluring within the grasp of hi» revenge, and at the da- 
irinfjfness of Bruce in thus declaring' his connexion with 
him : for a few minutes knew not Vbat to answer ^ only, he 
. iiad received conviction of his wife's innocence ! He was too 
well acquainted with the history and uniform conduct of 
Wallace, to doubt his honour in this transaction , and though 
a transient fancy of the queen's might have had existence, 
yet be had now no suspicions of her actions. Bruce, said 
he, your honesty has saved the queen of England. Though 
Wallace is my enemy, I know him to be of an integrity 
which neither man nor woman can shake ; and therefore, 
added he, turning to the lords, I declare before all who 
have heard me so fiercely arraign my injured wife, that 
I believe her innocent of every offence against me. And 
whoever, after this, mentions one word of what has passed 
in these investigations, or even whispers that they ever 
^ have been held, shall be punished as guilty of high treason. 
Bruce was then ordered to be re-conducted back to tho 
round tower ; and the^st of the lords withdrawing by com* 
mand, the king was left witji Gloucester, his daughter Jane, 
and the now reviving queen, to make his peace with her, 
even on his knees. 

Bruce was more closely immured than ever. Not even 
bis senacliie was allowed to approach him, and double 
guards were kept constantly on the watch around his pri- 
8pD. On the fourth day of his seclusion, ah extra row of iron 
bars was put across his windows. He asked the captain of 
the party, the reason of this new rivet on his captivity, but 
he received no answer. His own recollection, however, solv- 
ed the doubt ; for he could not but see that his declaration 
respecting bis friendship with Wallace, had so alarmed Ekl« 
ward, that his present confinement was likefy to terminate 
in death. One of the sentinels, on having the same inquiry 
put to him which Bruce had addressed to his superior, in 
a rough tone told him that he had best not ask too many 
questions, lest he should hear that his majesty had deter- 
mined to keep him under IS^ishop Beck's padlock for life -^ 
Bruoe was not to be deprived of h(^ by a single evidence, 
and sthiling, said— ^There are more ways of getting out of-a 
tyrant's prison, than by the doors and windows ! Why, yon 
Would not eat t^Lrou^h the walla ? cried the man. Certainly 
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ceplied Bruce, if I have no other way ; and through' the 

guards too. We'll se^ to that, answered the man. And 

ieel it tcp, my sturdy soldier, rkiui ned the prince, so look 
to yourself. Bruce ihrtw himself carelessly into a chair as 
he spoke ; and the man eyeing him askance, and reroem* 
bering bovf strangely the minstrel h»d disappeared from 
within the walls of the tower, now began to think that 
people born in Scotland mherited some natural necroman- 
tic power of executing whatever they determined. And 
I am determined* muttered he to himself, never again ta 
take this guard while a Scottish lord retnains in the castle ! 

Bruce, though careless in his manner of treating the soU 
dier's information, tlipughtof it with some degree ofanxie- 
ty ; as certainly the additional barricadoet did argue a lon- 
ger sojoMi^i in his prison than he had at first anticipated.-** 
Lust in reflections chequered with hope and doulits of his 
ever effecting his e^ape from such an iron prison, he re- 
mained immoveable on the spot ¥^here the smiths and the 
soldier had left him» till another sentinel brought in his 
lamp. He set it down in silence, and withdrew ; and theft 
Bruce heard the bolts on the outside of bis chamber door 
pushed into their guards. There they go \ said he to hlro« 
self; and those are to be the morning and evening sounds to 
which I am to listen all my days ! At least Edward would 
have it so. Sueh is the gratitude he shew^ to the man who 
restored to him his wife ; who restored to him the con- 
sciousness of yet possessing that unsullied honor, which is 
so dear to evei7 married man ! — Well, Bdward ; kindness 
might hind generous minds even to forget their rights ; but 
thanks to you, neither in my "own person, nor for any of 
my name; do 1 owe you ought but a sight of me as king 
of Scotland ; and, please God, that you shall see s if the 
prayers of one who trusts in him can, like the ministering 
angels of Peter, open these doubled steeled gates to set me 
free! 

While invocations to the power in which he confided, and 
resolutions respecting the consequences of his hoped for li* 
berty, by turns occupied his mind, he heard the light tread 
of a foot in the adjoming passage. He listened breatfTless* 
.ly, foTuo living creature, he thought, could be in that quar* 
ter of the building, as he had sufimd nose to eoier ix since 
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by it Wallace had disappeared. He half rose from his 
couch, as the door at winch he had seeit him last, gently 
opened. He started up, and Gloucester, with a Uiitem iii 
Jiis banU, stood before him. Ttie earl put his finger on his 
lip, and taking Bruce by the hand, led him» an he had 
done VVallace, djwn in the vadjt which IcSids to Finckiay 
Abbey. 

When once in that subterraneous ^cloister, with the en- 
trance firmly secured behind them, as they advanced along, 
the earl replied to the impatieni gratitude of liruce, (who 
saw that the generous Gloucester meant thus he should lol- 
low the steps of his friend () by givihg hitn a succinct ac- 
count of his motive, for changing bui UNt determination, 
4ttnd now giving him liberty. He had not visited Bruce 
since the escape of l^allace, that he might not excite any 
new suspicion in Bdward ; and the tow^ being fast locked 
jaX every UbUal ^jienue, he had now enteredf it from the Fin- 
clay side, lie then proceeded to inform Bruois, that after 
his magnamroous forgetfulness of his own «afety to i isure 
titat of tlie queen, had produced a reconciiiatioti between 
ber and her husband, Lord Buchan, Soulis» and Athol, and 
one OP two English l^rds, joined next day to persuade the 
kiiig that Bruce*s avowal respecting Wallace having been 
really inthe castle^ was an inventipn of his own to Screen 
BvrmG^ baser friend and his royal i^istress. Tliey succeeded 
in re-awakeoing some doubts in liVdward, wiio semlmg tor 
Ciloucester, said to- him, '* Ul^iess I coulil hear from Wal- 
lace's own lips, and (that in my case is im})0S8ible,) that be 
has been here, and that my wife is guiltless of this foul 
stain, i must ever remain in horrible, suspense. These 
cruel Soots, ever fertile in maddening suggestions^ have 
made me even suspect that Bruce bad other reasona; tor 
his apparentiy generous risk of himseiff than a lov«. uf jus* 
tii»/» 

Wilde these ideas floated \n the mind of Edward, Brnce 
was more closely immured. And Gloucester having re- 
ceived the promised letter f^m Wallace, determined to.lay 
it betbre the king. Accordingly, on the first opportim^y* 
tbe earl, one mcming, st(He unobserved into the presence 
chamber before Edward was brought in. He laid tlie letter 
under bis m»i«;|ity'i ousbion. Aa Olovcefter expeeto^, tb» 
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moment the Icing saw the superscription, he knew the hand^ 
and read the letter twice oyer to himself without speaking 
a word. But the clouds which had hung on his counte- 
nance all passed away ; and with a smile reaching the pack* 
et to Gloucester, he desired him to read aloud that silencer 
of aO doubts res^ting the honor of the queen. Glouce** 
ter obeyed i' an4 ^e astonished nobles looking on each 
other, one and all asseiited to the credit that was to be given 
to Wallace's word, and deeply regretted having ever joined 
in the suspicion against her majesty .-^Thus then all ap- 
peared amicably settled. But the embers of discord stilt 
glowed. The thrte Sluttish lords, afraid that Bruce would 

Xin be taken into Ikvor, labored to shew tl>at his 'friend- 
,) With Wallace pointed to his throwing off the English 
yoke and independently assuming the ^pottish crowit Ed* 
ward ^ve too re^dy credence to these insinuations ; and 
complied with Bishop Beck'n request, to allpw him to hold ^. 
the royal youth his prisoner.' But white the Cummins wou 
tiiis victory over Bruce, they gained nothing fbr tbemselvea. 
They had ventured, during the king^s v»in inqviriea re* 
ftpecting the manner in which Wallace's letter had been 
conveyed to his apartment, to throw out some hinta of 
Bruce having been the agent by soine secret means $ and 
that he, however innocent the queen mi^t be^ certainly* 
1^ such solicitude for her sieulpation, evinced' an interest 
in her person which might prove dangerous. These lattcv 
inucAdoes, the king orushea in the first whisperi I have 
done enough with Robert Bruce» said he i he is condemned 
a prisoner for life : ami mere suspicion shaU never provoke 
rae to give sentenoe for his death. Irritated with this ve* 
ply, and the contemptuous glance which accompanied it, 
the vindictive triuniverate turned from the king to his 
court : and having failed in compassing the the destruction 
of Bruce and his mere renowned friend, they determined at 
least to make wreck of their moral frame. The guilt of 
Wallace and the queen, and the participation of Bruce, 
wcrt now whispered through erery circle ; and credited in 
proportion to the evil di^positiQns of the hearers. 
I One of his pages at last brought to the ears of the king 
tihie stories which these lords so bnsily circulated ; and send* 
kigior them* he gmeihen so severe a iepriiiuind« that rs« 


> ** 


"'•- -^-rr 


tiring from his pfesence in stifled wrathi ihej determined 
to uccepi the inviiation of young liord Badenoch, return to 
their country, and support nim in the regency. Ne»t morn- 
ing, Edward was informed that they had secretly left Dur- 
ham, with atl their foUowers : and fearing that Bruce might 
also make bis escape, a consultation was held bet wen ihe 
king and Beck, of so threatening a complexion, that Glou^ 
cester no longer hesitated immediately to fulfil his p)edg<^d 
word to WaiLce, and give the Scottish prince hts liberty. 
When he was free the utmost that he could effect aj^ainst 
Bdwai'd, would be to assume the crown of Scotland : and 
that, thought Gloucester, is only his i^ight. Hence I cannot 
believe 1 am doing a disloyal thing to my king, when I 
obey tbe holy injunction : Mp the otfirened f kit own / and 
partake not in the mguity of the evtl doete f 

Impelled by the^ sentiments, Gloucester led Bruc« in 
safely through the vaulted passage ; and taking an affec- 
tionate leave of him» they parted in the cemetry of Finck* 
lay *t Gloucester to walk baick to Uurbam by the banks of 
the Wear i and Bruce to mount the horse the good earl had 
prepared and left tied to a tree, to convey him to Harile* 
pool There he embarked for Normandv. When he arri* 
ved at Caen, he did not delay ; but pursmng his way across 
the country towards Guienne, where be hoped to meet Wal* 
lace, night and the storm overtook him ; he lost his way ; 
andafjter much wandering, at last, directed by the lights 
which glimmeitid from the cottage windows, he reached the 
door, begged for shelter-^ And, added he, was compensated 
for every toil atid suffering, by the sight ot my best and 
dearest friend ! 

The discourse next turned on their future plans. Wal* 
lace, having mentioned his adventure with the Red Reaver, 
and the acknowledcrm^tnts of Philip for the rescue of bis 
son, proposed that the favour be should ask in petum* ^as 
the King of France set^med verv eame&t to bestow on ban 
some especial mark ef gratitude ;) would be his interfe* 
rence with Edward to grant the Scots a peaceable retention 
of their rights, and then said he to finice, yoa will take 
possession of > our kingdom, with the olive branch in your 
Land. Bruce smiled, but shook his bead t " And what 
IChen will Robert Bruce be f A king, to be auie ! But a king 


without a name. Who won me my kingdom ? Who accom- 
plished this peace ? Was it not William Wallace ? Can I 
then coosent to mount the throne of my ancestors, so poor, 
so inconsiderable a creature ? Xam ntit jealous of your fame, 
Wallace, I glory in it; for you are more to me than light 
to my eves : but I would prove my right to tl^e crown by 
deeds worthy of a sovereign, Till I have «o shewn myself 
in the field aga'mst Scoti^^nd'tj enemies, I cannot consent to 
be restored to my inheritance, even by you.** 

Andisitin waralgne, r-etuirned Wallace, that you can 
shew deeds M^orthy of a sovereign ! Think a momenj. niy 
deal? friend, and then^corn your objection. Look aroun4 
on the annals of history; nay before your eyes, on 
the daily occurrences of the world, and see how m;my are 
brave and complete generals ; how few, wise legislaloi-s, 
and such efficient rulers as to product obediai»e to the 
laws, and happiness to the people. This is the commission 
of «k kiftg : to be the representative on earth of our Father 
who is in heaven. Here is exercise Tor courage, far enter- 
prise, for fortitude, for every virtue which elevates the cha- 
racter of man : this is the god-like jurisdiction of a sove* 
reign. To go to the field, to lead his people to scenes of 
carnage,, is often a duty in kings ; but it is one of those ne- 
cessities whicli, more than the trifling circumstances of sus- 
taining nature by sleep and food, reminds tl*; conqueror of 
the d<. graded state of mortality. The one shews the weak- 
ness of the body, the other the corruption of the soul. For 
bow far must man have fallen beneath his former heavenly 
nature, before he can delight in the destructiim of his fel- 
low men ! Lament not then, brave and virtnoui» prince, that 
I have kept your hands from the stains of blood. Shew 
yourself beyond thp vulgar uppreciation of what is fame; 
and conscious of the powers with which the Creator has en. * 
dow^ you, assume your thi'one with the dignity tha* is 
their due : — and whlether it be in the cabinet or in the field 
that b€ calls you to act, there obey, and rely on it that a 
name greater than that of the ^ero of Macedon will await 
Robert, Kin^ of Scots ! You almost persuade me, returned 
Bruce. But let us see Philip and then I will decide. 

As the morning was now advanced, the friends turned to- 
wards the cottage, intending to see fiaiiol safe at lioaeng 
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and tben proceeded toother to Guienne to the rescue of 
Lady Helen; after which, they hoped successful enterprise* 
they would visit Paris, and bear its monarch's deteniiini« 
tion. 

On enterino^ the hovel they found Baliol awake, and anx« 
lously inquiring of the widow what was become of the two 
young- knights. At sight of them he stretched out his hands 
to both, and said he was so revived by his sleep, that be 
should be able to travel in a few hours Wallace proposed 
sending tp Rouen for a litter to carry him the more easily 
thither No, cried BsA\ol with a frown, Rouen shall never 
again see me within its walls. It was coming from ther^ce 
that I lost my way last night; and though my poor servants 
would have gladly returned thither with me« sooner than 
suffer me to perish in the storm s yet, rather would I have 
been found dead on the road, a reproach to the kings who 
have betrayed mcs than have taken an hour's shelter in that 
inh'>8pitable city. 

After some questions from the friends, Baliol, while they 
took the simple breakfast prepared for them by the widow, 
related, that in consequence of the interference of Ptii lip 1e 
Bel with Edward, he had been released from the Tower of 
Iiondon, and sent to France, under an oath never again to 
leave that country. Philip then gave the exiled king the 
Castle of Galliard fer a residence, where he was soon joined 
by several of his old adherents from Scotland. But his lux- 
urious son, unable to exht divided &afli the pleasures of a 
gay court, abandoned his father^ ind went to Naverre; 
^i^dly hoping to be elevated to the hand of its sovereign's 
daugtiter. . Baliol for some time enjoyed his shadow of roy. 
ally at Galliard ; as he still had a sort of court, composed of 
tbrfollowers who were with him, and of the barons in the 
neighbourhood. Philip allowed him guards, and a splendid 
table. But on the p^ace being signed between France and 
England ; that Edward might give up his ally the Carl uf 
Flanders to his o/fended Vief^e lord, Philip consented to re* 
linquish the cause of Baliol, and though be sh'ould^fill give 
htm shelter in his dominions, remove from him all the ap- 
pendi^s of a king. 

Accordingly, continued Baliol, the guard was taken from 
my gates, my establishment was reduced to that of a private 
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nobleman ; ami no longer having it in my power to gratify' 
the avidity, or to flatter the ambition of those who came 
ilbout me, I was soon left alone Ah but the poor oM meik; 
trhom you see, and who had been faithful tome through eVc 
er}' change of my life, inatantly deserted the forlorn Biiliol. 
But they remained: and from being servants, they became 
my companions; for none other ever appear^ within the 
walls of Galliard. In vain I remonstrated with Philip : ei- 
ther my letters never reached him, .or he disdained to an- 
swer the man whose cause he could abandon. Thiflga were 
in this state, when the other day an English lord, who had 
been stranded off the coast, brought his suit to my castle.<«» 
I received him with hospitality; but spcm fo^nd that what t 
gave in kindness^ be seized as a right.— in the true spirit of 
his master Bdward, he treated me more like the keeper of 
an inn t^an a generous host: and sucli was his insol^ce, on 
my attempting to plead with him for a Scottish lady whotti 
his turbulent passion has forced from her country and re*- 
duced to a pitiable state of illness, that he U^ghed at my 
arguments, and told me, that had I taken more care of my 
kingdom, the door Would not have been left open for him to 
steal away its fairest prize—. ' 

Wallace interrupted him^Heayen grant tliat you may be 
speaking of Lord I)e Yallence aind U^y Helen Mar ! I am, 
replied Baliol, but surely Sir William Wallace cannot re- 
joice in his countrywoman being likely to be made, the com- 
pulsive property of any Southern lord ? No: replied he, but 
I rejdice in finding them so near, 1 rejoice in the opportunity 
of so soon performing my word to her dying father, in rescu* 
ing her from the viluin's arms. They are now at GaUiard, 
returned Baliol, and as her illness seems a lingering one. I^ 
Valence declared to me his intentions of continuing there. 
He seized upon the best apartments, and carried himself^' 
with so much haughtiness that provoked beyond endurance, 
I ordered my horse, and accompanied by my honest men 
i*ode to I^puen to obtain redress from the govei^ior. But the 
unworthy Frenchman told me with a look of wision, tbat 
bis master-having more respect for one English earl than for 
all th6 dethroned monanchs in Christendom, he advised roe 
to go back, and by flattering de Valence, try to regain the 
fiivour of EdVtfd. I retoied in indignation, determining to 
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u«pri my own rights in my own castle; bwt th6 «tnrm ovei^- 
took fne» and after beipg* abandoned by my friends, J[ was 
saved by my enemies— 't'hen you mean now to return to 
palliatrd f inqnirrd WMUace. Immediately: and if you will 

fo with me, I will engage, if the lady consent, (and that T 
o not doubt, for she scorns all his prayers for her hand, 
and passes nigiit and day tn tears ;) to assist in her escape* 
That, Wallace replied, was precisely what I was going to 
request. 

Baliol advised that they should not all return to the cas« 
t^e together, as Uie sight of two knights of their appearance 
accompanying his host, would alarm De Valence ;— and so 
some bloody fra3^ight succeed The quietest way, saul 
the deposed king is the surest Follow me at a short dis« 
tance; and towards the shadows of evening knock at the 
^ates, and' request a night*s entertainment I will grant It ; 
and then your happy destiny, every fortunate Wallace, must 
do the rest. 

This scheme being approved, a litter of hurdles was soon 
formed for the invalid monarch, and the old woman's pallet 
spread upon it. 1 will return it to you, my good widow, 
said Baliol, and with other proofs oi my gratitude. The 
two friends then assisted the kin^ to rise And when Ba j 
liol sat his foot to the floor, he felt so surprisingly better^ 
that he thought he could ride the journey- Wallace over- 
ruled this wish for fear of further delaysi ; t^nd with Bruce, 
supported his emaciated figure towards the door. The wU 
dow stood to see her guests depart. Baliol, as he mounted 
his travelling machine, put a piece of gold intp her hand. 
Wallace saw not what the king had given, and gave a purse 
asJus reward. Bruce had nought to bestow. He had left 
DuVfiam with little^ and that little was expended !\1y g^ood 
widow, said he, I am poor in every thing but gratitude. In 
Ijfeu of gold you must accept my prayers ! May they, sweet 
youth, replied she, return on yoiu* own head, and give you 
bread from the barren land, and water out of the sterile 
rock ! And have you no blessingfor me, mother ! said Wal- 
lace, turning round, and regarding her with an jni^pfessive 
look« some spirit that you wist not of, speaks in your 
words. Then it must be a good spirit, answered she, 
for all thsA is around me betokens gladness. The scripture 
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saitb. Me kind to fj0 va^ faring wfln, f»r many have to en- 
tertained an§ret$ unuxoare* ! Yeaterday at this time I was 
poor and in misery. . Last Dig^t 1 opened my doorik in the 
storm, you entered and gave me riches, he foUou s and en« 
dows me with his prayers ! Am I not then greatly favored 
by him who giveth bread to all who trust in him ? From 
this day forth, I will light a fire each night in a part of my 
iiouse where it must be seen on every side from a great dis- 
tance. Like you, princely knight, whose gold win make it 
bum, it shall shine afar, and give li^ht and comfort to all 
.who approach it. And when you look on it^said Wallace* 
tell your beads for me. I am a son of war ; and it may blaze 
when my vital spark is just expiring. 1'he widow paused, 
gazed on him steadily, and then burst intcTtears. And is it 
possible that beautiful face may be laid in dust, that youth- 
ful form lie cold in clay, and these aged limbs survive to 
light a beacon to your memory ! and it shall arise ! It shall 
bum like a holy flame, an incense to heaven for the soul of 
him who has succored the feeble, and made tbe widow's 
heart to sing for joy ! Wallace pressed tbe old woman's 
withered hand ; Bruce did the same. She saw them mount 
their horses'; and when they disappeared from her eyes^ she 
vetumcd into her cottage and wept 


CHAPTER XVllI. 

WHEN Baliol arnved within a few miles of Chateau Gal« 
Hard, be pointed to a wood, and told Wallace that un^r 
its groves he bad best shelter himself tUl the setting sun ; 
soon after which he should expect him and Brace at the 
castle. 

Long indeed seemed the interval. Tt usually happens 
that in contemplating a project, while tbe period of its exe- 
cution appears distant, we think on it with composure ; but 
when the time of action is near, when we only wait Uie ap- 
proach of an auxiliary, or the lapse of an hour i every pass- 
ing inoment appears an agCf ai4 the impatient soul seems 
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ready to break every boqnd to grasp tHc completion of its 
entei'prise. So Wallace now felt ; felt as he had never done 
before : for iu all his warlike je^ploits, each achievement 
had followed the moment of resolve ; but here, he was de- 
layed to grow in ardor as he contemplated an essay in 
which every generous principle ef man was summoned into 
action Ue was going to rescue from the hands of a ravish* 
ei\ theda\igtherof a brave veterigi, his first friend in ilie 
great struggle, one who had fallen in %Ue c^use. A daugh* 
ter who, by her intrepidity had once saved Scotjaml; a 
helpless woman in the hands pf a man Sf violence ! Glad 
was be then to see the sun sink behind the western hills, 
Bruce and he cl<feed their visors, mounted, their horses^ and 
set out on full speed towards the chateau. 

When tliey came in view of the antiqne towers of Galii- 
ard, they slackened their pace and more leisurely advanced 
to the gates. The bugle of VValJace demanded adtnittance ; 
a courteous assent was brought by the warder, and the 
friends were conducted into a room where Baliol sat in a 
large chair, lie Valence was walking \o and iro in a great 
chafe ; he stiVted at sight of the princely arma*ir of Wal- 
lace, (for he, as Baliol had done, conceived from the lilied 
diadem that the stranger mtist be of the royal house of 
France,) and composing his turbulent spirit, he bowed ^re» 
spectfuHy to the supposed prince Wallace returned the 
salutation ; and Baliol risit)$r, accosted him with no incon- 
siderable degree of animraion. He at once saw the mistake 
Oi' Ue Valence, and perceived how greatly it would facilitate 
the execution of tlieir project. 

On his return to the chateau, De Valence had received 
him with more than his usual insolence ; for the governor 
of Rouen had seitt him an account of the despised mo. 
iKirch's complaint to him. — And when the despotic lonl 
heard the sound of tl»e bugle at the great gate, and learnt 
that it Was the request of iwo travelling knights to be ad- 
mitted to lodging, he flew to Baliol in displeasure to com- 
mand him to recall his granted leave. — At ihe moment of 
his wrath, Wallace entered, and covered him witli confu- 
sion Struck with seeing a French prince in one of the per- 
sons he was going to treat with' such indignity, he shrunk 
mio himself, and bowed before hiro, with all the cowering 
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meanness of his base and haughty soul. Wallace felt bis 
pre eroiiience, and bent his head in acknowledgement, with 
a mujesty which convinced the earl that he wms not mista- 
ken. Ualiol welcomed his guest in a manner nut to dispel 
the earl's errori 

Happy am I, cried he« that the hospitality whicb John 
^lioimtended to shew to a (nere traveller, ct-nfers on him 
the distinction of serving one iof a race whose favour confers 
protection, and its friendship honor, Wallace returned a 
gracious reply to this speech s for though he might well 
apply it*to*hi|psefl^yet he guessed that it was intended U> 
m s&ad I>^ Valence, and turning to Bruce, he said, ; Thia 
knight is my friend i and though neither of6s» from particu* 
lar circumstances choose to disclose our names, whatever 
they mav be, during this journey, yet you wiO confide in 
the word of one whom you have honored by the address 
you have now made, and believe that his friend b not 
unworthy the hospiulities of him who was onee King of 
8coU 

Ue Valence now approached, and announcing who he was, 
assured the knights, in the name of the king of EngUnd, 
whom he was going to represent in Guieime, of every re- 
spect from himself, and assistance from his i*etinue, to bring 
them properly on their way I return you the tlianks due 
to your courtesy, replied Wallace, and sliall certainly re- 
main to night a burthen to kin^ fialiol, but in tl)e morning 
we must depart as we came, havmg a vow to perform which 
excludes the service of attendants 

A splendid supper was soon served, at the board of which 
De Valence sat as well as BalioL The English earl never 
withdrew from the moment that the kirangers entered, so 
cautious waa he to prevent Baliol mibrming his iliustnoua 
guests of the captivity of Lady Helen Mar. Wallace ate 
nothing j he sat with his visor still closed, and almost m 
profound silence, never speaking but when spoken to, and 
then only answering in as few words as possible. Oe Va« 
knee supposed that this taciturnity was connected with his 
vow, and did not further remark it; but Bruce twho at 
Caen had furnished himself with a complete suit of BlacJC 
armour) appeared, though equally invisible under his Vjspr, 
infioitcl/ more acoessible^ TUa humbler fashion of bis 
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tn&rtial accoiitreineht did not annoonce the princct but his 
carriageVas so noble, his conrersati^ bespoke co accom- 
plished a mind and brave a spirit, that lie Valence did not 
doubt that both the men before him were of the royal fami- 
ly. He had never seen Charles de Vatois» and beHevin{^ that 
he now saw him in Wattaoe» he directed all that discourse 
to Brace whieli he meant shoutd reach the ear of Do Valoisa 
and from him pass to that of the king of France. Bruce 
saw what was passing in his mmd, ancfwith as much amuse* 
ment in the scene, as design, he led forwmrd the earPs mis* 
lake, but ratlier by allowing him to deceive liimself, than 
by allowing him. to deceive himseif, than by any active 
means on his side to increass the deception. De Valence 
threw out hints respecting a frontier town m Guienne^ 
north of the Garonne, which he thought his royal master 
could be persuaded to yield to the Frenqh monarch, as na- 
turally belonging to Gascony. But then the affair must be 
{>roperly laid before him s and that De Valence said he be- 
lieved, had be motive to investigate some parchments in his 
possession, he might be able to do, and to convince Eklward 
of the superior claims of the French king. And then cast- 
ln|^ out hints of the right he had by his ancestors, to the 
seigniory of Valence in Dauphiny ; he, in short, after much 
circumlbcution, gave them to understand, that if Philip 
would either invest him with the revenues of Valence on 
the Rhone, or give him some equivalent, he would engage 
that the town in question should be delivered to France. 

Baliol, notwithstanding his resolution. to keep awake and 
lissist bis friends in their enterprisct ^As so dvercome by 
his late fatigue, that he had fallen «sleep soon after supper, 
and so gave De Valence full opportunity to unveil his wide- 
ly grasping mind^ to Bruce. Wallace now saw that the exe- 
cution of his project rnubt depetid wholly on himself s and 
how to inform Helen that he was in the oastle, and of his 
plan to get her out of it, hardly occupied him more than 
what to devise to detain de Valence in the eating room 
while he went out to prosecute his design. As these 
thoughts absorbed him, by an unconscious movement he 
turned toward the Bnglish eftrl* De Valence paused, and 
looked at htm« supposing be was going to speak ; bat find* 
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ing^ that he did not, theeari addressed him with aome hesi- 
tation, feeling" an inexplicable awe of directly saying to him 
what he had so easily ifltered lohia more approachable conn- 
, panion ; 1 seek nut/Ulustrious stranger, said he to inquire 
the name you have already intimated niust be concealed ; 
but 1 have sniRcient iaiih in that brilliant circlet round your 
brows to be convinced (as nene oth«r than the niyal hand 
of Philip could bestow ii) that it distinguishes a man of tbe 
first honor You now know my sentiments prince ; and for 
tlie advantage of both kings, I confide tbem to your services. 
Wallace roee : whether 1 am prince or vassal, replied he, 
my services shall ever be given in theeause of justice, arid 
of that, Karl De Valence, you will be convmced when next 
you hear of me. My friend,, cried be» turning to Bruce, you 
will remain with our host, while I go to tlie vigils of my 
vow ! 

Bruce understood him. It was not merely with their host 
he was to remain, but to detam De Valence ; and opening 
at once the versatile powers of his abundant mind, his viva- 
city charmed the earl, while the magnificence of his views 
in policy, corroborated the idea to De Valence that he was 
cofiversmg with one, whose birth had placed him beyond 
even the temptations of those ambitions whtth, in the midst 
of the earl's passion for Helen, were at that moment sub- 
jecting his soul to every specie^ of flattery, meanness, and 
in fact, disloyalty. ' Bruce, in his turn, listened to all De 
Valence's dreams of aggrandizement with much apparent 
interest i and recollecting his reputation for alove of wine« 
he replenished his^ss so often that the fumes made him 
forget all reserves ; and after pouring forth the whole his- 
toid of his attachment to Helen, and his resolution to 'sub* 
due her abhorrence by love and grandeur, he gradually low- 
ered his key, and at last fell fast asleep. 

Meanwhile Wallace as soon as he quitted the banquet 
ing chamber wrapped himself in Bailors blue cloak which 
lay in the anti room, for he bad observed that -De Valence 
Wore a similar one at supper) and. determining to pass to 
Helen's apartment as the earl, he enveloped even his heU 
met m the friendly matitle, and moving swiftly along the 
gallery was met by the page. Precede me with a light, said 
ii- "Meeting tlic rough voice of De Valence, first to tlie 
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ftranger kmghi's apartment and then to roy lady's. The 
boy, who conceived him to be the earl, obeyed ; and Wal- 
lace, having seen that all was, a& lie bad planned with Baliol, 
in the chamber appointed for him, followed liis conductor 
to Lady Helen's door. There he toade a sign to be left.— 
It was now within an hour of midnight. He opened the 
latclu Two women lay on couclies on each side of the 
door. These uere creatures of Oe Valence* They surted 
up at the noise, but he, waving his hand to them to be quiet, 
Ihey supposing it was their master, again composed tiiem* 
selvea to rest. He then took the lamp that burnt on the 
table, and approached tlie bed of Helen He covered the 
' V light with his hapd, that it might not glare in her ms 
while be observed her. She was in a profound sleep, but 
pale as the sUeet which enveloped her ; her countenance 
«eemed troulrled, her brows frequently knit ihemselves, and 
nbe started as slie dreamt, as if in apprehension. Once he 
he#d her lips faintly murmur. Save me Waliace ! on you 
alone— —there she stopped. His heart beat at this appeal^ 
I come to save thee, he would have cried, but he checked 
the exclamation ; his hand, in agitation, dropped at the 
same instant from before the lamp, and the blaze striking 
£uU on her eyes, waked her. She looked up ; she saw, as 
she supposed her dream realized, Oe Valence leaning over 
her bed, and herself wholly in his power : — for she knew 
not that the compassionate Baliol bad returned. She 
shrieked with a cry of such distress as went through the 
soul of Wallace. The women raised themselves upon tiieir 
couches, but Wallace repeating his sign to them to remain 
still, they obe>'ed. Helen covered herself with tlie clothes, 
and trembling, and in broken accents called on God to pre. 
serve her. Lady Helen, whispered, he, look up ; for a mo. 
ment, look up.--*No» no, cried ahe, still believing it was 
De Valence, leave me if you would not see me die, for 
know that these outrages will at last kill me. 

Wallace durst not breath bis name for fear of being over- 
heard. How was be> then to persuade her to turn her eyes 
upon him I — He replied in rather ^ lo^der and stem voice, 
look on me, Lady Helen, this moment or dread more fear- 
itil consequences. Look on me, and then 1 pledge you my 
honor, ihut if you desire it, 1 will riever see you more ! fiver 
Voi. U. R 
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deceitful De Valence, cfi«Vi!»e* I will <feserve honor, tkoii^ 
1 meet it not,— I will U>ok on you ; and release me, or— — 
Oh ! God of tife and death, lake me, to thyself ! Look up and 
try me, replied Wallace The visored helmet and the Tongb» 
eiiedtonein which he Rpoke, prevented he» distinguishing 
that it was other than the voice of l>e Valence, and with a. 
trertibling horror which made the very bed shake under 
her, she drew down the coverlid. At the iirst motion of 
her hands to unveil her face, Wallace raised the visorfrom 
his, and fielding the lamp so that she should see hnn dfs^ 
tinctly, 9,i the moment when with despair in her heart she 
turned her head to dart a glance at I>e Valence fiiU of ab» 
horrence, she met the eyes deafest to h^ on earth— thoslfe 
of Sir William Wallace. A cry of joy would have cs^piKd 
her, had he not put his finger on His lip : but 6i|ltng back 
on her bed, the joy of hope,, of happiness, of i^in seeing 
him who in her estimation was her earthly security, Iier all 
here, now that her father Was no more, shook her with ll^h 
strong emotions that Wallace learcd to see her delicate 
frame expire in the tumult, or at least find repose tnsomift 
deadly swoon. Alarmed for her life, or the accomplish- 
ment of her deliverance, he threw himself on his knees be- 
side her; and softly whispered, be con^sed, for the love of 
heaven and your own safety ! be collected and firm and you 
shall fly this place with me to night. ilelen with all the fer- 
vor offgratefu Isoul, hardly ccinscious of the action, grasped 
the hand that held hers and repli^j I will obey, command 
me I will obey.— *Then request me, vehemently and loudlj* 
to leave the room, and strike the lamp from my hand.«— 
Helen again looked towards him, but while her lips obeyed, 
her'beart checked the wortla^ and feeble was the injunction 
with which she bade him leave her.— Conseioos of it, she 
bliishingly repeated the command with some fcnergy, ahd 
struck the lamp from his hand. Wallaee immediately set 
his foot on it, and they were lef^ in darkness. With a 
voice loud enough for the women to distinctly hear, (who 
were curiously listening, though they couTd not before 
make out any thing but that Lady Helen was in g^*eat agi* 
tation) he reproadhed h^ for her violence, and added I 
leave you to the darkness you have brought upon yourself; 
and J command that you neither speak to your attendants^ 


1 J 


^,' 


ia«i SCOTTISH CHIEtrs. 195 

Aer answer iJieirquesttong, noi^ have anoUicr li[^ht in your 
room till you see me ftg'aii). He then whUpered to iter to riAC 
from her bed and altow him in this favoun^^le obscurity 
toleud hei' fi.^m the chamber. Helen spqi)ce not, but in^a tre- 
mor of timid delight, threw a dressing {^owmover her. 
which always lay on her piUow/ and putting* her feet into 
slipper&, stretched out her hand to Wallace. He took it. 
It was eo^ with arltation ; and hnding that weakness and 
emotion^p^rived oer of the power to sustain, her stepa 
over the fioor^ he gently took her in his arms, and once 
more tgjming to the hed»' snid Farewell cruel Helen! and 
vi'iiXi cautious Btep» he here her through the door* l*o 
nieet any of Ue Valence -a men in the passages, while in this 
situation, would' betray all. 1 o avoid- this, he hastened 
through the Ulundnated gaUerieSr and tumiiig into the 
apartmentypoiutedfor himsflf, laid his almost fainting- 
|>urtbe&upon the bed. Water ! said she, and I shall re- 
vive. He gave faer some* and at the same time laying a 
M^'s suit of cloliis (which Baliol bml provid«rd) down 
D^ide her. J)»d$fryoursblfin these Lady Helen, said he. 
I shall withdraw mesn^bile into tlie possagey but as soon 
aa you are ready, come to the door, for your safety depends 
«n expedition. . ^ 

Before she could answ^ be bad disappeared. And Helen 
liftving Instantly thrown herself on lier knees to thank God 
for this comBtenoement of her deliverance, and to beseech 
Ills blessings on its consummation, she rose strengthened ; 
find obeying Wallace the moment slie was equipped sbe laid 
her hand upon the latch^lHit the watchful ear of her friend 
beard her, and he immediately opened the door. 1*he lamps 
of the gallery shone full upon the light grace of her figure, 
as shrinking with^lushing modesly, and yet eager to be 
with her preserver she stood hesitating'before him. He 
threw his cloak over her, alid putting her arm through his, 
in the unobscared blaze of his princely armor, descended 
to the lower hall of the castle. One man only was there* 
Wallace ordered hkn to open the great door. It is a fine 
night, said, he, and I shall ride some miles before I sleep. 
The man asked if he were to saddle the horses, he was an- 
swered in the affirmative ; and the gate being immediately 
unbarred, Wallace lid his precious charge into tlie freedom 
of the open air. As soon as she saw tlie outside of those 
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towers which she had so UteTy entered as the worst of sll 
prisoners, her heart so ovi:riio wed with j^atitade to her de- 
liverer, that sinkinr by his side upon his knees, she could 
only rrasp his liai td and bathe it with the pure tears of res • 
cued innocence. Her mantier penetrated hts soul ; he raised 
her in his arms; but she dreading^ that she had perhaps 
done too much, convulsively articulated— My father^his 
blessing— Was a rich endowment, l^ady Helen, returned he» 
and you shall ever find me worthy of it. Her head leaned 
on his breast. But hlow diflbrent was the lambent fiame 
which seemed to tnmgle in either heart as they mm beat 
against each other ^m the destrueftive fife which sboi 
from the burning veins of Lady Mar, whe^ she woidd hav!e» 
polluted With her unchaste lips the shrine of a beloved 
wife, this bosom consecrated to hersaored image! Wal* 
lace had shrunk from her as .from tiie touah of ^Oflae hide- 
ous contagion. But with Lsuly Helen« it was soul meeting 
soul ; it was innocence resting on the besom of virtue. 
No thought that saints would not have ^»proved was 
there; no emotion which^angels 'might^ not have shared^ 
glowed in their grateful bosom s-^She g^atefttlto bim; both, 
grateful to God 

I'he man brought the horses from the s^ble. HekneW' 
that two strangers had arrived at the castle, and not noti- 
cing Helen's stature, he supposed that they were both befom 
him. He had been inmrmed by the servants, that the taller 
of the two was the Count de Valois, and hie now held the 
stirrup for him to mount. But Wallace first placed Heleti 
on Bruce*s Itorse, and then vaulting on his own, put a piece 
of gfyld into the attendant's hand. You will return noble 
prince ? mquired Wallace Whv should you doubt it ? an*^ 
swered Wallace. Because, replied tlif servant, I wish 
the brother of the King of France to know the foul 4eeds 
which are ddne in his dominions By whom ? asked Wal* 
lace, much surprised at this address. By the Earlde Va* 
lence, prince, answered he ; be has now in the castle a beau- 
tiful lady whom he brought from a foreign land and treats 
in a manner unbecoming a knight or a man. And what 
would you have me do ! said Wallace, willing to judge 
wheth<»r this applicant were honest in his appeal. Come iti 
* of your royal brother, and answered he, and de* 
' Ady Helen Mar, of Lord de Valence. 


« 
' Helen, wi\o bad listened with trepidation to thts diaiogftte 
^levtr nearer Walhtee, and in an agitated whisper tald, ah? 
let us hasteii away ! The man was cioise enomgl) to her, 
Hsh ! cried lie, in a hurst of doubtful joy ; is it so ! la 
aiie here ? say so, noble .knij^ht, and RoUo Grimsby will 
«erve ye both forever !— Grimsby I cried Helen, recollecting 
jbis voice the momently had declared his name ; what tlie 
lionest English soldier ?r~I, and my preserver will indeed 
tsltte so trusty a follower. 

" The name of Grimsby was too familiar to the memory of 
Wallace, too closelyasaociated with his most cherished med- 
itations, £br him not to recpfifnize it with melancholy pfea« 
•ore. lie had neyer seeiv Grimsby, but he knew him well 
Worthy of his confidence, and ordering him (if be really dye- 
sired to follow Lady Helen) to bring two more horses from 
the stables^ as soon as they were brought; he made tlie joy* 
fol stgnat concerted with Bruce ; as soon as he and his 
charge were out of the castle, he was to sound the Scottish 
pryte with his bugle. 

Tiie happy tidings met the ei^of l^uce, who sat anxi* 
eusTy watching tiie sleep of De Valence, for fear he should 
jawake» and leaving the rodki, interrupt Wallace in his 
iQiiterprise' What then was his transport, when the 6rst 
note of the horn burst upon the silence around him — 
He sprat^ on his feet. The impetuosity of the action 
VHked lialiol. Bruce made a sign "to him to be silent, 
%nd pressing his hand with energy, he forgot the former 
Baliol in the present, and for a moment bending his 
laiee, kissed the hand he held, and rising— was out of 
tlie room in an instant. 

He flew across the outward hall, through the open gates . 
—and Wallace peiiceiving him rode out from under tiie 
fhadow of the trees. The bright light of tlie moon 
shone on his sparkling crest; that was sufficient for 
Bruce { and Wallace ialling back again into the shade. 
Wis joined the nest moment Dy his eager friend. Who this 
^iend was for whom her deliverer told Helen he waited, she 
did Dot ask for she dreaded while so near danger to breathe 
a word, but she guessed that it must be either Murray or 
Edwin. De Valence, impiatient to shew her how desolute 
t>hc was left, how dependant slie was c^n him for love and 
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happiness, liad told her that not only her fati^er was 6tdA 
of his wounds, but that her uncles the Lowl Both well and 
Kuthven had both been killed in the last battle. Hence, one 
of her two fatherlcM cousuis, s\\& now, with a taddeaed 
jcy, pr« pared to see,— and every filial recbUection prassinf^ 
on her heart, her tears flowed silently, and in abundance; 
As Bruce approached his black mantle so enveloped him 
that she could not distinguish his figure. Wallace stretdied 
his hand out to him in silence ; he grasped it with the 
warm but mule congratulation of friendship, and throwfliff 
himself on his steed while Grimsby mounting another, tri- 
umphantly exclaimed, now for Paris! and without the aid 
of spurs to his eager horse, htf gaily led the "way in fult 
speed Helen recognised none she knew in his voice, and 
drawing close to the white cou'ser of Wallace, with some- 
tiling like disappointment mingling with h^ happier 
thoughts she kept pace with the fleeiness of its steps; 


, CHAPl^gR XIX. 

AVOIDING the beaten track of Bouen. Wallace (to 
whom Grimsby was now a most valuable auxiliary, beingfio 
well acquainted with every part of the country) tooka se* 
questered path by the banks of the Ome, and entered the 
extensive forest of Alencon jttst as the moon set.— Havin|f 
ridden far and without cessation, Grimsby proposed forth^l 
lady's sake that they should alight, and allow her to repose 
awhile under the trees. — Helen was indeed nearly exhaust- 
ed, through the idea Uiat she was flying from a man she ab- 
horred and under the protection of the dnty man whom she 
could ever love, seemed to have absorbed her being into his, 
and by inspiring her with a strength which surprized even 
herself, had for a lon^ time kept her insensible to mxr ' 
fatigue. While her friends pressed on with a spe^ whica 
allowed of no more conversation than merely occasional in- 
quiries of how she bore the journey, the swiftness of the 
motion, and the rapidity of tlie events which bad brouglit 
her from the most frightfbl of situations into one of tly^ 
dearest to her secret :hid hard Iv breathed wishes, bo be« 
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wiVlered bet fkeuUies that «he almost feared she was only 
eiijoyin^ one of those dreams urbich since her captivity had 
often tnoeked her with the iman^e of Wallace and her re- 
lease : and every mansent she feared to awake and find her« 
self still the prisoner of De Valence.— I want n» rest, re- 
plied site to the observation of Grimsh^, I could take none 
t»U we are beyond the po|stbirity of bcin^ overtaken by my 
enemv.<"-You are as safe in this wood, ladv, returned the 
soldier, as you can be in any place betwixt Guliiard and 
Faris; it is many leagues from the chateau, and lies in so 
remote a dtrecJtton« that I am. sure, were the earl to pursue 
«ft, he would never choose this patb< And did he even cottie 
up with ns^dear Lady Helen, said VITullace, could you feur 
when with your father's friend I It is for my fat be) 's 
firtend I iear» gently answered she, I can have no dreads for 
nyaelf, whi'e under such protection. 

A Very little more persuaded Helen, and Grimsby having 
«pre»d his cloak on the g;rass, Wallace lifted her frum the 
borse ; as soon as she put her foot on the {^-round and at- 
tempted to sta»td. her head grew giddy, ami she must have 
^llen had it not been, but for the supporting arm of her 
watchful friend. He carriedlier to the couch pi-eparetl by 
ibegood soldier, and laid her on it Grimsby had been 
more provident tlian they could have expected, for when, 
after saddling the second pair of iiorses, he returned into 
the hall for his cloak, he found the remnnntsof the sene- 
schal*8 supper, still on the table, and taking an undrawn 
Ibsk of wme, he put it into hit vest. This he now pro- 
dueed, and Wallace made Helen drink sovift of it. The 
cordial revived her ; and leaning against his arm, she soon 
Ifrtind the repose her wearied frante, in spite of the happy 
•gHation of her spirits, demanded and induced. For fear 
of disturbing her, not a word was spoken.-- Wallace sup- 
ported her bead, and Bruc€v»at at her ieet, while Grims- 
by remained with the horses as a kind of outpost 

Sweet was her sleep : for the thoi^hts with which she 
ftn>k into slumber ftiled her dreams Siill she was riding 
by the side of Wallace, and listening to his voice cheering 
her thiHiugh the lengthening way ! Hut some wild animal, 
in its nightly prowl, starling upon the horses, frightened 
Ibemao that they begaa to sQOi't and plunge. ; and though 
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the no 1«8S ferried a|ftnncf fled far vwvf, jt vks irttli 
ficolty that the voice and mana^ment of Grimslyir could 
quiet them. 7'he noise thef.madeauddenly awoke Helen and 
her scattered faculties not immediately coHectinjff them* 
selves, she felt An instant impression that all had indeed 
been hut a dream, and starting in affright, she exolaimad 
—Where am i ? Wallace where art thou ?—— ^He^ei, my 
dear I^ady Helen! cried he, pressing her to bis breaat 
with fratemaltenderness , 1 am heve; yoa are safe with 
Tour friend and brother- Her heart beat violently with 
a terror which this assaranee could hardly sobdue. At 
last she spoke, and in an agitated voice aaidt foi^ve me, if 
my senses are a liule b^tldered;— 4 baire su^ered so 
much— and this release seems so miraculous, that at roe* 
ments I hardly believe it real I wish day light wa« 
come, that I might be convinced. When she bad utt»«cl 
these words^ she suddenly stopped and added, as she 
felt herself blush all over.—" But 1 am very silly to talk 
thus ;— I believe my late terrors ha^'e disordered my head.** 
What you feel, )ady, is only natural; observed Bruce, I 
experienced the same when I first regained my liberty and 
found myself on the road to join Sir William Wallace.^^ 
Dear, indeed, is liberty ; but dearer is the friend whose virw 
tues make our recovered fredom sure.-'— Who speaks to 
me > said Helen, in a low iFoicefto Wallace, and raising her 
head fi'om that bosom on which she felt i^e did but too 
much delight to lean ; it is one, answered Wallace in the 
same tone, who is not to be publicly known until occasum 
demands it ; <iiie who, 1 trust in Qod, will one day seal the 
happiness of Scotland.-^Bobert Bruce. That name whieh^ 
when in her idea it belonged to Wallace, used to raise such 
emotions in her breast, she now heard with an indifimnce 
that surprised her. But who could be more to Scotlandthan 
Wallace had been ? All ^th^^ .^was in the powe^'Of pa* 
triot or of king to do for his coii«try he had done f and 
what then was Bruce in her estimatioR ? One who^ bask, 
ing in pleasures while his country sufferedi allowed a 
brave subject to breast and to overUirow everv danger be« 
fore be would put himself forward ; and now be iqipeared, 
to assume a throne which^ though his right by birth, be had 
most justly forfeited by a neglect of th« dttties kidis^^easft^ 
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bk m the beir<tf so f^eat anrl oppw*«sed a tcinji^dom These 
would have been her th'oug'hts of him ;— — Uut Wallace 
eallf^d this Bruce his fi-iefid ; the few wni^U which she had 
beard him speuk, were g-flierotis and full of gratitude 
to her deliverer which wouhi have engaged 4ier esieeni, 
ev*n had it not been accompanied hy a tone t)f voice and 
manner of -expression wl)ich bespoke an ardent, ingenious, 
and amiable mind. 

The answer, however, that she made to tlie reply of Wal- 
lace was apcmtaneous, and struck upon the heart of Bruce ; 
l>6w lon^, said she, have you promised Scotland that it 
ahoaldsee that day 

Long, to my grief, Lady Helen, rejoined nnice. I would 
aay to mf ahame, had I ever intentionally en*ed towards m^ 
iSountry ;- but ignorance of her state and of the depth of 
Bdward'a treachery, was my crimie. I antr required to be 
shewn the right path» to pursue it; and Sir William Wal- 
lace came to point the way. My soul, lady, is not unwor* 
thy the destiny to which he calls me. Had it been light, 
she ipotild have seen the fiiish of conscious virtue that 
overspread his fine countenance while he spoke : but the 
word^ were sufficient to impress her with that respect for 
bis character he deserved, and which her anra'er shewed— 
** My over to be lamented father taught me to consider 
Rrtice as the r>g)>tful king of Scotland : and now that I see 
the day which he so often'wished to haiL I cannot but re- 
gard it aa the termination of Scotlandts woes. Oh ! had it 
been before, perhaps-<— ^^liere she paused, for tears stopped 
her utterance. You think, rejoined Bruce, thamuch blood* 
idled might have lieen spared ! But, dear Lady Helen, poi- 
son not the comfort of your Kfe by that belief. No man ex« 
ists who could have- effected so much for Scotland in so 
short a time, and with so little loss as our Wallace has 
done- Who, like him, makes mercy the companion of war ; 
and compels even his enemies to emulate tlte clemency he 
shews ? Fewer have been slain on the Scottish sid-^ during 
the whole of his struggle wUh Edward, than were Inst by 
Baliol on tlie fatal day of Dunbar. Then, no quarter was gtv* 
en ; and too many of the wounded were lefi to perish on ih6 
Itekl. But'Mrith 'Wallace, life was granted to all who asked ; 
and the wotinded enemy as upcil as ttie friend was alil^e sue- 
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coiired by him. Tbis oondiHst proYoked the jealous)? of dte 
Southron generals not to he fitirpassed in get^erosity; and 
thus romparatiYely iew have been lost. But. if in ttiat iuire« 
her, some were our noblest chiefs^ we must be resigned to 
yield to God whst is his own ; nay, we rousti be gratefiU^ * 
daughter of the gallant llar,f(« the manner in wbiehthey: 
were taken Tl»ey fell in ihe arms of true glory^,Ukc fiarents 
defending tlieir offspring ; while others •^my-^^rand^her 
and father, perished wiih broken hearts, in ' unavaUing la« 
mentations thatUiey eoitld not share the fate ol"* those who 
died for Scotland^ But you^ dear Bruce, returned Wat 
lace, will live fi>r her, will^ teach those whose hearts have 
bled in her cause, to find a hahft for every wounds in. her 
Ifrosperity. . 

Helen smiled through her tears at these words.'^They 
spoke tl^ heave«^M2P»»olAtion whieh had descended on her > 
own mournings Spirit ** if Scotland be to rest under ^e 
happy rejlg^ of Robert Sniee, then envy cannot a^ain assail 
Sir William' Wallaee, and my father lias mA shed his blood 
in vain. His beatified spirit, with those of my uncles 
Both well and Btttbven*. will rejcMce in such peace t and I 
shall enjoy it to feltcity* in so sacred a participation .?'-«i* 
IVallace, surprised at her associating tlie name of Lord 
Ruthvenwkth those who had fallen, interrupted her with 
the information that when helaat quitted Scotland, he bad 
left him in perfect health. Helen, happy at these tidines, 
explained thai De Valence had giren her the opposite liw 
intelligence, with other deeadfiii accounts, in order, most 
probably, Ufl impressing her with an idea that she was 
friendless, to precipitate her into the determination of 
becoming his wife. But slie did net repeat to her brave au» 
ditors all the arguments hie had used to shake her impreflT* 
nable heart. lmpregni|l»le, heeauae a principle kept f luid 
there, which neither flattery nor ambition could dispossess. 
-*-He l»ad told her that the very day in which she would 
give him her band, king Edward would semi him vicerpy 
into Scotland, where she shoi^ reign with all the power 
and magnificence of a queen. 

He wus handsome, aooomplished, and adored her: but He* 
len could not love him whom she could mot esteem ; for she 
knew he was a lihirtine, base endcrueU That he loved bef« 
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ft9«<!fed her mii\ the emiid only be seasible to mn affection 
placed OR worthy feundittions ; and he who tran^pled on 
adi ▼irtues in bis own |iction», conld not desire them when 
seen in her ? he thefefbre must love her for the. fairnesa of 
her fonfn, " which to day Is, and to^moitow is, thrown into 
Ibegfavt f* ftnti topiitce any value on toch aftectifm would 
he to ^s^ the win^. Personal fiatteties hairing made no 
hnpresttion on Uekny ambitions prtjeets were attempted 
with eqoal subcesst Had De Valence been lord of the 
east and western empire^could iie have made her the envy 
aind' adnsivation of a congvegated world, all would have 
been in vnitn ; 9h6 had seen and kno#ii the virtues of Sh* 
WUHam W^lace, and fitmi that hour, ail that was excel- 
lent in man, all that w^s desirable on earth, seemed to h$ir 
to b^ in hita summed tip. On the barren heath, saiii she to 
herself^ in some desert iaiand,. with only thee and thy vir« 
toes, bow happy cmdd be Helen Mar! bom great ! For, 
to share thy hearty thy nt^le, glorious heart, would be a 
bliss, a sefti of honor tVom heaven, with which no- terrestrial 
elevation could compare! Then would sfie sigh; then 
t^uld she thank God for so ennobling her as to make her 
capable of appvedatmg and loving above all earthly things 
^ matchless virtues ctf Sir W illiam Wallaee. Yes, thought 
«aie, on^he very evening of the night when he ski unexpect- 
edly appeared to release her, even in loving thy perfections 
there is such enjoyment that I would rather be as 1 am, what 
others might call the hopless Helen* than the loving and 
beloved of any man on earth. In thee, I love virtue ; and 
the imperishable sentiment wUl bless me in the world to 
come. With Hiese thoughts she had fallen asleep ; she 
dreamt that she called on Walhice to save her, and on open* 
hig her eyes, she had ^nd him indeed near her. 

Evei^ word vrhieb this almost aiUied friend, now said to 
eomfort her with regard to her own immediate losses ; to as- 
sure her of the peace of Scotland* should heaven bless the 
return of Bruce; ttx»k root in heraoul, and sprang up into 
resignation and happin«BS«^tShe listened to the plans of 
Wallace and Bruce to effect their great enterprise; and seve* 
ral hours of th^ night, duriitg which she rested, passed, to 
her not only in repose, but in enjoyment. Wallace, though 
^ased with the sympathetic interest she took in even the 
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mintitest detail* of their detign* becMne feadiil of overtask* 
ing her weakened fi*a{ne ; he whispered Bruce to {P^^di&Uy 
drop the conversation; And, as it died away, ^IdOiber again 
stole over her e>e-lids. 

The dawn had spread far o¥«r the sky wbilo she y^ slept. 
Wallace sat contemplating' ber, and the now sleeping; Bruce^ 
who had atso imperceptiMy sunk to rest. Various and anx.^ 
ious were his raeditations. He had hardly seen sevt^n and* 
twenty years, yet ao had he been tried in theViclssitv^des of 
life, that he felt as if he bacHived a century s and instead of 
lookmg on the lovely Uden, as on one wltbse charms mlerbt 
claim a lover's wishes' in hiabreast^ be regarded h^ with 
«entiment9 more like paternal tendemeps. That indeed 
s^med the affection which now reigi)ei in his bosom He 
felt as a father towards Scotland : for every son ami dan^^ 
ter of that harassed country, he waa ready to lay down his 
life: Edwin, he cherished in^his heart, as he would have 
done the dearest of his ownoflTspring: It was as a parent to 
whom a beloved and prodigal son had returned, that he 
looked on Bruce : but Helen, of all Scotland's daughters, she 
was the most precious in his eyes ; set lov« aside, and no. 
object without the touch of that all pervading passion, 
could he regard with more endearing tenderness tl>an he 
did Helen Mar. Tlie shades of night passed away under 
the bright uprise of the king of day. and with them her 
sUimbcrs. She stirred, she awoke The lark was then soar^ 
ing with shrill cadence over lier head : the nhtea pierced the 
ear of Bruce, and he started on his feet. " You have allow- 
ed me to sleep, Wallace !" And why not ! rgplied be. Here 
it was safe enough for all to have slept. Had thei'e been 
danger, I wonld.have called you. .Whence, my good friend* 
cried Bruce with a smile, did you draw the etherial essence 
that animates your franSt ? You toil for us, watch for us, 
and yet you never seem fatigued, never discoraposef) !— How 
is this ? What does it mean, Wallace f That the soul is 
immortal answered he; that it has a godlikis power even 
while- on earth to subdue the%ant8 of this mortal frame. 
The circumstances in which heaven has cast me, have dis- 
cii))ined my body to obey my mind in all things ; and there- 
fore, when the motives for exertion are strong witiiin me, it 
is long, very long, before I either feel hunger, thirst or 
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'Irowfiinesft. IncYeed, wh*^ so occt^iied^ I have often thought 
it possible for the activity of the soul so to wear the body 
as some day to find it suddenly fall away from about her 
spiritual substance, and leave her uneiteunibered, wilhaut 
havinjj felt this touch of death. And yet that Elishalikc 
change, continued Wallace, would not be till heaven sees 
the ap|X)inted time. Man does not live by bread alone, nei- 
ther by sleepi nor any species of refre»liinent. His spirit 
who created all'-Wungs, can give us rest while we keep the 
strictest vigils;, his power can sustain the wasting frame, 
even in a barren wilderness. 

True, replied Helen, lookiri^ timidly up; but because 
heaven is so gracious as sometimes to work miracles in our 
favour, surely we arc not authorized to nefflect the natural 
means of obtaining the same end ? Certainly not, returned 
Wallace, it is not for man to tempt God at any time. Suffi- 
cient for us, is to abide by his all wise dispensations. When 
we are in circumstances to allow of our partaking the usual 
means of life, it is demanded of us to use them. But when 
We are brought into situations where watching, fasting, ami 
uncommon toils are necessary, then it is an essential part of 
our obedience, to perform ouif duties to the end, without any 
regard to the wants which may impede our waj. U is m 
that hour, when the soul of man, resolved to obey, looks 
^down on human nature and looks up to God, and he dt-rives 
from him both the manna and tlie ever living waters of hea- 
vfen. By this, the uplifted hands t)f Moses prevailed over 
Amalek in Rephidimj by this, did the lengthened raee of 
the sun light Josliua to a double victory in Gibeon. 

The morning vapours being dispersed from the opposite 
plain, «nd Helen quite refreshed by her long repose, Wal. 
lace seated her on her horse, and they recommenced their 
journey. The helmets of both chiefs were now open Grims- 
by looked at one and the otlierj the countenance of both 
assured him that he should find a protector in either He 
drew towards Helen ; she noticed his manner* and observing 
to Wallace, that she believed the soldier wished to speak 
witli her, she checked her horse. At this action, Grimsby 
presumed to ride up, and bowing respectfully to her, said, 
that before he followed her to Paris it would be right lor 
th^ Count de Valois to know whom he had taken into his 
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train ; one, iftadam* wijkp has been degraded by king Edward t . 
degraded/' added he,' ^* but not debased ; tiiat last disgrace 
depends on myself; and I should shrink from your protec- 
tion, rather than court It, were I indeed vile ** •« I have too 
well proved your integrity, Grimbsy," replied Helen, " to 
doubt it now ; but what has the Count de Valoi^ to do with 
your being under my protection. It is not to him we go, 
but to the French king.** And is not tl^at knight with the 
diadem, inquired. Grimsby, with surprise, the Count de Ya- 
lois ? All the servants at Chateau Galliard told me that he 
was. Helen, astonished at this, said the knight should an- 
swer for himself,— At that mc*tnent Wallace was looking to- 
wards them. She quickened the step of her horse, and fol- 
lowed by Grimsby, came to his side* 

As soon as Wallace had heard from Iier what was the wish 
of the soldier, he cailed him to ap{>roach. My friend, said 
he, you have claims upon me which should insure you my 
protection, were I ev£n insensible to the honourable pri)ici<* 
pies you have just declared to Lady Helen. Butl repeat^ 
I am already your friend. You have only to speak, and all 
that is in my power to do to serve you, ilhaU be done. I'hen 
sir, returned he,' as mine is rathe]$.a melancholy story, and 
parts of it have already drawn many tears from Lady Heieni 
if you will honour me with your attention apart from her, 
I Would relate how I fell into disgrace with my sovereign.- 

Wallace fell a little back with Grimsby, and while Bruce 
and Helen rode briskly forward, he at a slower pace, pret* , 
pared to listen to the recapitulation of scenes in which he 
was only too deeply interested. Grimsby accordingly began 
by narrating the fatal events at Ellerslie which had compel- 
led him to leave the army in Scotland. He related that af- 
ter quitting the priory of St Fillan, he reached Guienne, 
and there served under the Earl of Liacoln until the mar- 
riage of Edward with king Philip's sister gave the Englisli 
monarch quiet possession of that province. Grimsby then 
went with the rest of the troops to join their sovereign ii\ 
Flanders. IMiere he was recognized and brought to judg* 
ment, by one of Ueselrigge's captains, one who had been a 
particular favourite with that tyrunt from thejr similarity 
of disposition, and to whom, after his return from GUersUe, A 

he had told the mutiny and deaertion (as be called it) of 
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CJrlihsbjr. But on the representat ion df the Earl of Lincoln, 
liis punishment was mitigated from deatli to the infliction 
of a certain number of lashes. This seuteiice, which the 
honest Holdicr regarded as worse than the loss of life, was 
executed. On stripping him at the. halbert, the diamond 
ciasp was founcj hangmg round His neck. This was seized 
as the proof of a new crimo; his general now gave him up ; 
apd in contempt of all his asseverations of innocence, so in* 
consistent were his judges, that while they allowed bis 
treason (for so they stigmatized his manly resemtment of 
Heselrigge's cruelty) to prejudice them against him in this 
liis second charge, they would not believe what was so pro- 
bable, that this very jewel was given to him by a friend of 
Sir William Wallace, as a reward for his behaviour on that 
occasion. They decided at once ^hat he was a thorough 
▼illain and uijworthy to live. He appealed to Edward ; but 
he appealed m vain; and on the following day he was ad* 
^dged to be broken q|i the wheel for the robbery of this 
Jewel. Every heart was callous to his sufferings, but that 
of a poor woman, (the wife of bis goaler) who fancied him 
like a fcirother of hers that had been killed ten years before in 
Italy, and at the dead of night she opened his prison-door 
and set him free. He fled into Normandy ; and without a 
home, outlawed, branded as a traitor and a thief, be was 
wandering half desperate on the shore one stormy night, aU 
most tempted by despair to plunge into the raging flood, 
when the cry of distress attracted his atteni ion A ship was 
stranded. He ran to the neighbouring fishermen, put off 
1 in the first boat himself and with indefatigable labour, by 
* rowing backwards and forwards saved the whole crew.— 
This was I>e Valence in his way to Guienne. Chateau Gal- 
liard was the nearest residence fit to receive the earl and 
his train. Thither they went, taking Grimsby along wiiii 
them, and from the servants he learnt that the lady wlmm 
he saw always covered with a veil, and often very hardly 
used, was their lord's wife, and a lunatic He remained in 
the chateau, because he had no where else to go, and soon 
found, by accidental speeches from the lady's attendants, 
that she was not married to the earl, and was not only per- 
fectly sane but often most cruelly treated. Her name he 
had never beard breathed till on the last evening, when car- 
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rying some win« inib the bianquetting room, De Valance 
mehtioned^it to the other stranger knight. He then retired 
to the hall, full of horror resolving to essay her rescue him- 
self: but the unexpected sight of the. two kmg:ht8 deter- 
mined him to reveal the case to them. This, added Grims- 
by, is my story ; at>d? wh(^ever you are, noble lord, if you 
. think me not unworthy your protection, yield it to me. and 
you shall find me faithf^ul unto deiith. 

I owe you that and more* replied the chief, I am that 
WaUs^e oa whose account you ned your coyntiy ;<^and, if 
you be willing to share the Cprtunes of oim who may live 
and die in camps, I pledge you tliat my best destiny shall 
be yours. Could Grimsby in his joyful surprise have thrown 
himself at the fe^t of Wallfce, be would have done it ; but 
taking tlold of^he drapei*y of his searf he pressed it enthu- 
siastically to his lips^nd'exclaimed : " Bravest of the b^ve, 
this is beyond my prayers, to meet you h«ipe, "thorn I believ- 
ed the triumphant lord of Scotland I^-l fell innocently into 
disgrace; ah! how ami now exalted unto honour!— My 
country would have deprived me of life, I am therefore 
dead to it, and live only to gratitude and youl Then, re- 
plied* Wallace, as the first proof of the coiifidence f repose 
m you, know that the young chief who is riding forward 
with lady Helen, is Robert Bruce, /the prince of Scotland. 
Our next enterprise is to place him upon the throne of bis 
ancestors. Meanwhile, till we license you to do otherwise, 
keep our proper names a secret, and call us by those we 
may hereafter Uimk fit to assume 

Grimsby, once more reinstated in the station he deserved, 
that of trust and respect, no longer hung bis head in abject 
despondency ; but looking erect, as one born again from 
disgrace, he became Uie active, cheerful, and &itbful ser- 
vant of Wallace. .; * .» *^ 

Helen, during Wallace's conversation with the soldier, lis- 
tened with delight to the encomiums which Bruce passed 
upon his ijriend and champion As his eloquent tongue des* 
cribed the merits of Wallace, and exi^ressed an ardent gra- 
titude for his having so gloriOMsly supplied bis place to 
Scot bind ; Helen turned her eyes upon the prince ; before, 
she had scarcely remarked that he was more than young and 
handsome « but noW| while she cont^plated the noble con- 
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ficlence which breathed in every featTire, she said to herself, - 
this man is worthy to be the friend of W^llac^ ! His soul 
is a mirror that wtH reflect alt the brig'lUness of \Vallace*s : 
aye» like as with the s€fn*s rays, tb light up with 6re all on 
whom it turns. 

Bruce remarked the unusual anm^tion of her eyes as she 
looked on him. Tou feel all I say of Wallace, said he.-* 
Qnt it was not a charge at which she ne6d bhish. It was 
addressed to that petceptibn of eiEalted worth which re- 
gards nfeUher sex nor af^e. Helen did' not misapprehend 
him.— The amiable frankneis of his manner seemed to open 
to hiin her heart. Wallace^she adored almost as a j^od ; 
Bruce she could love as a brother. It requires not time 
nor proof, to mftke rirtuoAJS hearts coalesce : there is a Ian. 
guage without sounds, a recognition in^pendent of the 
via/^al orga9, which acknowjedg'es the kindred of congenial 
souls almost in file moment thev meet. The virtuous mind 
knoweth its brother in the dark !— I'his was said by a hero 
whose soul sympathized in every noble purpose with that 
of Wallace: and 'Helen, impelled by the same principle, 
blushing with an emotion untainted with any sensation of 
shame, replied, I am grateful to heaven which has allowed 
me to witn4?8s the goodness, to share the esteem of snch a 
man — If a man he maybe called— He is one of the few. Lady 
Helen, replied Bruce, who is worthy of so august a title ; 
and he brxj»htly shews the image in which he was made.- so 
humble, so di|rnified ! so great, so lowly ! so supereminent 
in all accomplishments of mind And booy ; wise, brave, and 
invincible, and yet forbearing, gentle, and unassuming: 
formed to be bgloved, yet without a touch of vanity ; loving 
all who approach him without theieast alloy of passion.— 
Ah ! LadA' Helen, he is a model aft^r which I will fashion 
my life ; ror he has written the diaracter of the son of God 
in his heart, and it shall be my study to transcribe the 
blessed copy into mine! The tear of rapture glittered in 
the eye and on the smile of Helen. To answer Bruce, >6he 
found was impossible ; but that her smile and look were 
fully appreciated by htai, his own told her ; and stretching 
out his hand to her. as she put hers into his. he said— We 
are united in his heart, my sweet frieml ! At this moment 
Wallace joined them. He saw the action and animation of 
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each eountenatice,.anfl looked at Brute with a glance of 
inquiry : but Bruce perceived nothing of a lovei-'s jealousy 
in the look : it carried the wish of a friend to share what 
bad impressed tht-m with such happy trails. 

We have been talking of you ; returned the prince t and 
if to be beloved is a smtce of joy, you must be peculiarly 
blest The affections of Lady Helen and myself<have met 
in your breast, and made your heart the altar on which we 
have pledged our fraternal lov®. Wallace regarded each 
with a look of the most penetrating tenderness. " It is my 
joy to love you both as a brother ; but Lady Helen must 
consider me as even nrare tha§ that to \^, I am her father's 
representative ; 1 am tlie voice of grateiiil Scotland, thank* 
ing l)er for the preservation her generous exertions ytekled ! 
— And to you, my prince, I am your friend, your subject, 
all that is devoted and true. ^ ' , * 

Thus enjoying the dear communion of hfSirts, tlie inter- 
change of mind, and mingling soul with soul, did these three 
friends journey towards the gates of Paris. Every day seem* 
ed an age of blessedness to Helen ; so gratefully did she en- 
joy each passing moment of a happiness that seemed td 
speak of purudise. Nature never before appeared so beau- 
tiful in her eyes : the sky was more serine, the birds sung 
with sweeter notes, the landscape shone in brighter charms; 
the fragrance of the flowers bathed her senses in sofXest 
balm, and the very air as it breathed around her, seemed 
fraught with life aiid joy. But Wallace animated the scene ; 
and while she fanc^d that, she inhaled his breath in every 
respiration, she moved as if on enchanted ground. O I she 
could have lingered there forever ! and hardly did she know 
what it was to draw any but sighs of bliss till she saw the 
towers of Paris embattling the horizon. They reminded 
her that she was now going to be occasionally divided Yv^m 
him ; that when entered within those walls, it would no lon- 
ger be deemed decorous for her to pass days and nights in 
listening to his voice, in losing all of woman's love in the 
beatified affection of an angel 

This passion of the soul, (if such it m%y be called) which 
has its rise, in yirltie, and its aim the same, would be most 
unjustly degraded were it classed with what the berdfjene- 
I'afly entitle love. The. love which men stigmatize, duridt'. 
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ftnd yet encourage, is a fancy, an infatnatkm awakened by 
personal attractions, by-^the lover knows not what ; some- 
times by gfratffied vanity ; som«itimes by-idleness ; and often 
hv the most debasing propensities o^'human nature. With 
these causes^ an idea may mingle that the person beloved is 
possessed of those amiable endowmer^s neeessary to domes* 
tic happiness ; but they are commonly secondary objects.— 
Men are often hari'ied to the most> excessive extravagances 
of passion for a woman wbdfai they kftow has no one at true- 
tive quality but that of beauty, 6r, perhaps, the art of flat- 
tering their vanity, And sgt»n,'we see a roan'plotting the 
ruin of all that is admkable in woman,' and even while he 
does it, telling the unhappy object Ihtit It is the effect of his 
love. But, fools are they who say so t and greater fools are 
they who believe !— Love, time heaven^born love, that pure 
affection which unites congeni(|k] spirits here, and with which 
the Creator will Wfereafter coimect in one blest fraternity the 
whole kindred of mankind, has but one cause, the universal 
fairness of its object !--That briglit perfection which speaks 
of unchangeablenessand immortality; a something so ex* 
cellent, that the simple wish to partake its essence in the 
union of affection to facilitate and to share its attainment of 
true and lasting hafi'piness, invigorates our virtue, and in- 
spires our souls. These are the aims and joys of real love. 
It has nothing selfish : in every desire it soars above this 
earth ; and anticipates, as the ultimatum of its joy, the mo- 
ment when it shall meet its partner before the throne of 
God. Such was the sentiment of Helen towards Wallace. 
So unlike what she had seen in others, of the universal pas* 
sion, that she would hardly have acknowledged to herself 
that what she felt was love, had not the anticipation of even 
an hour^s separation from him whispered the secret to her > 
heart. » 


CHAPFER XX. 


WHEN" they were arrived at a short distance from Paris, 
Wallace wrote a feu* lines to King Philip, informing him 
who we\-e tlie companions of liis journey, and that tte should 


• 4 

212 THB seoTTisn CHI vs. 

i«ct in the abbey of St. Denit antil he should feceive hh 
majesty's g^reeting^f to Bruce. Grimsby was the hearer of 
this letter He soon returned with an escort of honotir, 
headed by Prince Louis, who was ea^er to welcome his de« 
liverer. At siprht of Wallace he flew into his arms, and aftet 
embracing him again and again with all the unchecked ar- 
dour of youthful fondness, he presented to him a packet 
from the king. . 

It expressed the satfsfactton of Philip at the near prospect 
he had of seeing the man whom he had so lon|^ admirr d, and 
whose valour had wrought him such a service as the pfe* 
servation of his soil— ;!H(^ then added, tluit he had nther mat- 
ters -to thank him Ibr when they shoaid meet, and subjects 
to discuss which would be much elucidated by the presence 
of Bruce. According to your request, continued he» the 
name of neither shall be madi public at my court ; my own 
family only know^who are to' be my illustrious guests ; and.- 
the queen is as Veady to bid them welcome, as to prMect 
the Lady Helen Mar, to whom we offer our congratulations 
on her escape 

A superb car, in which sat two ladies bearingrich appatet 
for Helen, drew near the abbey porch where Wallac^stood, 
As soon as their errand was made known to him, he com* 
municated it to Helen. Her delicacy would have wished 
to lay aside her page's apparel, before she was presented t6 
the queen, but she had been so happy while she wore it ;— 
Days have past with me in these garments, said she to her- 
self, which may never happen ag^in ! The ladies were eon« ' 
idueted to Helen ; they delivered a gracious message from 
their rogral mistress, and opened the caskets. Helen sighed ; 
she could urge nothing in opposition to their embassy, and 
reluctantly she assented to the change they were to make in 
her appearance. She stood mute whil^ they disarrayed her -<> 
of her humble guise, and clothed her in the robes of France* 
While they dressed her, in the adulatory strains of the court, 
tliey bnke out in ejaculatory encomiums on the graces of x 
her persfin : but to all this she turned an inattentive ear ; 
her mind was absorbed in what she had enjoyed, in the 'i 
splendid penance she was to undergo. 

One of the women was throwing the page's clothes care- 
lessly into a bag, when Helen perceiving her, said, '* Take 
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care of that suit, it is more precious to me than gold or jew- 
el»!^ Indeed ! answered the attendant, more carefully fold- 
ing it, it does not seem of very rich silk Probably not, re- 
turned Helen, but it is valuable to rae, and wherever Ilodge, 
I will thilik you to put it into ray apartment. A mirror was 
now presented, that she might see herself She started at 
the load of pearls \iritix which they had adorned her, and 
while a tear stood in either eye, she mildly said, ** I am a 
mourner, these ornaments ^usi not be worn by mc. * Take 
them off.** The ladies obeyed. And with thoughts divided 
between her father and her father's friend, she was conduct- 
ed towards the car. Wallace approached her, and Bruce 
flew forward with Kkusual haste, t$ assist her :— but it was 
no longer the beautfful little page that met his view, the 
confidential ind firank glance of a youthful brother 1 — It was 
ft lovely woman, arrayed in all tl|e charms of female apparel, 
and trembling and blushing Bk slie again ^appeared as a wo- 
man, before the eyes of the man she loved. ^ Wallace bowed 
fts he touched her hand, for there Vas something in her air 
which seemed to say, I am not what I was a few minutes 
ago.—- It was the aspect of a strange austerity, t- e decorum 
of rank and situation ;— not of tlie heart— that had never 
been absent from' the condu'6t of Helen : bad she been in the 
wilds of Afriqa with no other companion than Wallace. stiU 
would those chaste reserves which lived in her soul, been 
there the guardians of her actions ( for modesty was as 
much the attribi^ of het person, as magnanimity was the 
character of her souU 

Her particularly distant air at thjs time, was the effect of 
her redebtions while in the abb^ She sa\|f that the frank 
intercourse between her and her friend was to be inten'upt-. 
ed by the forms of a court, and her manner insensibly as- 
sumed the demeanor she was so soon to wear. Bruce looked 
at her with delighted wonder. He had bef >re admired her 
as beautiful : he now gazed on her as transcenAenily so He 
checked himself n his swift step, he pau^d to look on her 
and Wallace, and contemplated them with sentiments of 
such onmingled admiration, that this exclamation uncon- 
sciously escaped him*-How lovely !-~He could not but wish 
to see two such perfectly amiable and perfectly beautiful 
beings united as closely by the bonds of the worm, as he be- 
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lieved they were in heart, and he longed fbr the hour,\vliefi 
he might endow them with those proofs of his fraternal love, 
which would clast^tliein with the first of Scottish princes. 
But how, thought he, can I reward thee, Wallace, for wh&t 
thou hast done for me and mine ? Thy services pk beyond., 
ail price ; thy fioUl is above even empires. Then' how can I 
shew thee all that Is in my heart for thee ? While he thus 
apostrophized his friend, Wallace and flekn advanced to- 
wards him. Bruce held out his hand to her With a cordiftl 
smile, ** Lady Helen, ve are stiU to be the skine ! Robeft of 
no kind are ever to separate the affections born in oar pil- 
grimage ?' She put her.hand into bis with a^low of deUght t 
while Sir William Wallace aliotrs va$ to call bim brothett 
answered she, that will eier be a sancfion to our friendship r 
but courts are folrmal plaiieg, and I now go td' one. And I 
will soon remove ybii to another, replied be, wliere— he 
hesitated, looked at Wallace, and then resumed, where 
every wish of my sister ^Helen's hean shall be gratified, or 
I be no king Helen blushed deeply, and hastened towarda 
the car. Wallace placed heron the seat, and Prince Louis 
preceding the carriage* the cavalcade moved. 

As Bruce vaulted into his saddle, he said something to- 
his friend declarative of his admiration of the perfectly femi- 
nine beauty of Helen. But her soul i$ fairer ! retumea Wal- 
lace. The prince of Scotland, with a gay but tendei^ smile, 
softly whispered, fair, doubly fair to you ! Wallace drew a 
deep sigh : " I never knew but one wonfSh who redembied 
her in this respect, and she did indeed excel all of created 
mou'd> From infancy to iJianhood I read every thought of 
lier angelic heart ; 1 became the ptU'Ct* by the study, and I 
loved my model with an idolatrous adoration. There was 
my erro% Bruce ! But those sympathies, those hours are 
paHt. My heart will never dirob as it has throbbed, never 
rejrice as it ^as reioiced, for she who lived but for me, who 
doubled all ' my joys, is gone !-~And though hle^t with 
friendship, there are times when I feel that I am solitary !** 
— — ^Bruce looked at him ivitli surprise and interest. •* So. 
litary ! Wallace ! can you ever be solitary '^nd near Helen 
Mar ?*'——«* Perhaps more so then, than at any other time, 
for her beauties, her excellencies, remind me of what were 
once roioei and recall every regret O ! Brace ! thou canst 
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not comprehend my Iq$s! To mingle thougbt with thought, 
and 80i4 wit}) soul, for years; and then, after blending our 
very beings, and feeling as if indeed made one, — to be se- 
parated — ^and by a stroke of violence ! This was a trial of the 
spirit, which, but for heaven's mercy, would have crushed 
roe. I live, but atWi ray heart will mourn ; mourn her I iiave 
lbst« and mourn that my rebellious nature will not be more 
resigned to the judgn^ent of its God* 

And is love so constant ? exclaimed Bruce* is it to con* 
8ume your youth, Wallace? Is it to wed such a heart as 
yours to the tomb ? — Ah am I not to nope that the throne of 
my children may be upheld by a race o^ thine ! Wallace 
shook his head, but with a placid firmness replied, your 
throne will be upheld by heaven ; and if your children fol- 
low your example, the same Almighty arm will be with 
tJiem ; but should they pervert themselves, a host of mor- 
tal supporters would not be sufficient to stay their down* 
fklk , 

In discourse like this, the youtlfful prince of Scotland 
caught a clearer view of the inmost thouglits of his friend^ 
than he had been able to discern before : for war, or Bruce's 
own interest, having particularly engaged them in all their 
former conversations, Wallace had never been induced to 
glance at the private circumstances of his history. While 
Bruce sighed, in tender pity for the cs^tivated heart of He- 
len, he the more deeply revered, more intensely loved, hi^ 
suffering and her^ friend* 

A few hours brought the royal escort tp the gates of the 
Louvre ; and through a train of nobles, who ytood on the 
marble pavement. Lady Helen, followed by the Scottish 
chiefs, was led into the audience-chamber by Prince Louis, 
Philip, who, as he had much to sa^ to Wallace, intended to 
see him first alone, on hearing of his approach, retired to 
bis closet. The queen %nd the Count D'Evereux, received 
Bruce and Helen, while De Valois conducted Walhu;^ to the 
king. 

At sight of the armour which he had sent to the preserver 
of his son, Philip instantly recognized the Scottish hero, 
and rising from his seat; liastened towards him, and clasped 
him in his arms fonder hot, august chief exclaimed be» 
at the weakness exhibited in those eyes ! It is tbe tribate 
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of nature to a virtue which loads even kin^a with benefits. 
You have saved my son^s life, you have preserved from taint 
the honor of my sister ! Philip then proceeded to inform his 
auditor, that he had heard from a confessor of Queen Mar- 
garet's just arrived from England, all that had lately hap- 
pened at Edward*s court, and of Wallace's letter to clear 
the innocence of that injured princess She is perfectly rein- 
stated in the king's confidence, added Phillip, but I can nev. 
er pardon the infamy with which he would have overwhelm- 
ed her : nayi it has already dishonoured her i for the blast- 
ing effects of slander no time nor labor can erase, iyield 
to the prayers of my too gentle sister, not to openly resent 
this wrong, but in secret I will mak^e him feel a brother'k 
indignation I do notdeclai'e War ag^iitTSt him ; but ask what 
you will, bravest of men, and were it to placethe crown of 
Scotland on your head, demand itof me,and by my conceal- 
ed agency, it shall be eifefcte^. The reply of Wallace was 
simple. He clainied no merit in the justice he bad done the 
queen of England neither in his rescue of Prince Louis, but 
as a proof of King Philip's friendship, he gUdly embraced 
h'ti offtred services with regard to Scotland.— Not, added 
he, to send troops in that country against England. Scot- 
land fs^now free of Southron invaders, and all 1 require is. 
that you Will use your royal influence with Edward to allow 
it to remain so. Pkdgeyour faith, most gracious monarch, 
with my master the royally descended Bruce, who is now in 
your palace. He will soon assume the trown that is his 
right ; and with such an ally as Prance to hold the an\bition 
of Edward in check, we may certainly hope that the bloody 
feuds between Scotland and England may at last be laid at 
rest. 

Wallace explained to Philip the disposition of the Scots, 
the nature of Bruce's claims, and the transcendent virtues 
of his youthful character. The monarch took fire at the 
speaker's enthusiasm, and g'iving his hand, exclaimed, 
Wallace, I know not what manner of man you are t You 
seem bom to dictate to kings, while yourself puts aside, 
as things of no moment, the crowns offered to jou.— You 
are young, and marvelling, I would say without ambition, 
did X Opt know that your deeds and your virtues have set 
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you above all earthly titles. But to convince me that you 
do no^. disdain the latitude we pay, at least accept a name 
in my country* and know that the ^impor you wfear, the 
coronet around your helmet, invested )0U with the rank of 
a prince of France, and title of Count ofGascony. f^b) 
To have infused this mark of the monarch's esteem, would 
have been an act of ehurlish pride, foreign from the cha- 
racter of Wallace. He graciously accepted the offered dis- 
tinction, and bowing his head, allowed the kitig to throw 
the brilliant collar of Gascony over his neck. 

This act was performed by Phil ip with ai i the emotions of 
disinterested esteent. But when he had propused it to his 
brothers as the only way he co««d devise of rewarding Wal- 
la<^e for the preservation of his son and the honor of their, 
sister, he was 6bliged to urge in support of his wish, the de- 
sire he had to take the first opportunity of being revenged on 
Edward, by the re-seisure of Guienne. To have Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace lord of Gascony would then be of the great- 
es^t advantage, as no di»uht could be entertained of his arms 
soon restoring the sister province to the French monarchy* 
In such a case Uhilip promised to bestow Guienne on his . 
brother D*Evere«x. 

To attach his new count to France was now all the wish 
of Philip ; and he closed the conference with every expres- 
sion of friendship which man could deliter to man Wal- 
lace lost not the opportunity of pleadirtg for ihe abdicated 
king of Scots t aad Philip, eager, as well to' evince his re- 
sentment to Edward, as to oblige Wallace, promised to 
send immediate orders to Normandy, that I>e Valence should 
leave Chateau Galliard, and Baliol be attended with all his 
former state. 

The king then led his gfuest into the audience-chamber, 
where they found her majesty seated between Bruce and 
Helen. At sight of the Scottish chief she rose. Philip 
led him up to her : and Wallace bending his knee^ put the 
fair hand she extended to his lips Welcome, said she, bra- 
vest, of knights; receive a mother's, a sister's thanks. 
Tears of gratitude stood in her eyes. She clasped the hand 
of her son and his together, and ad<|^, Louis, wherever our 
Coimt of Gasconv advises you to pledge this ha^» give it« 

Vsi. II. ' T 
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Then it will foUov mine ! cried the king, patting his into 
that of Bruce ; you are Wallace's acknowledged sovereign » 
jroong prince, and voki shall ever find brothers in me and 
my son !«-sweet lady, added be» turning to Helen, thanks to 
vour charms, for having drawn this friend of all mankind to 
bless our shores ! When you take him hence (conthioed he, 
in a loveied tone that none but herself beard) it must be to 
fvward him with beauties which might involve another 
Troy in flames ! Helen blui^ed deeply- Her heart glowed 
amidst its agitated tlirobbings ; for during this long circui* 
tous journey his endearing care had almost unconsciously 
awakened a hope which now, in a still small voice, whisper- 
ed an eeho to the widh of Philip. 

The court only knew Wallace as Count of Gascony ; and 
Bruce assumed the name of the young De Longueville, 
whom prince Louis had in fact allowed to leave him on the 
road to Paris, and to go to Chartres there to pass a year of 
mourning within its penitential monastery. Only two per. 
sons ever came to the Louvre who might recognize. Bruce 
to be other than he seemed ; and they were John Cummin, 
the elder twin brother of the prestnt Regent of Scotland, 
and James Lord Douglass The former remained in IVance 
out of dislike to his brother's proceeding ; and as Bruce 
knew him in Guienne, and* believed him to be a blunt well- 
meaning young man, he saw no danger in trusting him.*— 
The brave son of William Douglass was altogether of a 
nobler mettle : and both Wallace and his prince rejoieed 
at the prospect of receiving him to their friendship. 

Philip opened the affair to the two lords, and having 
declared hifc deaigns in favor of Bruce, conducted them into 
the audieivce room, and pointing to him where he stood, 
said, « There is the king of Scotland, whose cause I mean* 
to support to my last gasp 1 Douglass and Cummin would 
buve bent their knees to their young monarch, but Bruce 
hastily caught their hands, aua prevented the action ; my 
friends, said he, regard me as your i'ellow soldier only, till 
you see me oh the throne of my fathers. Till then, that is 
aur prince said He, looking on Wallace, he is my leader, 
my counsellor, ^my example ! And if you love me, be 
must be yours. Douglass and Cummin turned towards 
Wallace at thete words., Boyalty did Indeed ait on his brow 
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but with a tempered majesty which spoke only in love and 
honor. From the re^lendent countenaince of Bruce it smiied 
and threatened ; for ths blaze of his impassioned nature 
was not yet subdued. The queen looked rrom one to the 
other. The divinely composed air of Wallace seemed to 
her like Uie celestial port of some heaven descended beingf, 
lent awhile to earth to guide the steps of the prince of 
Scotland. She bad read of the deity of wisdom assumm? 
the form of Mentor to protect the c6n of Ulysses : and had 
it not been for the' youth of Jihe Scottish chief, she would 
have said, here is toe realization of the tale. 

Helen had e^s for hone but Wallace Nobles, princes^ 
kiagv were all mvolvedinone uninteresting mass to her when 
he wa.5 present. Tet the smiled on Douglass, when fihe 
heard hiioi express his gratitude to the champion of Scot* 
land for the bervices he had done a country fer which his 
owh &ther had died. Cummin, when he paid his res- 
pects to Wallace, told him that he did it with double plea* 
sure, as he had two unquestioQiible evidences of his un* 
equfalled merit, the confidence of his father the Lord 
Badenoch and the hatred of his brother, the present usur« 
per of that title. 

The king soon after led his guests to the council room 
where a secret council was to be held to settle the future 
bonds between the two kingdoms ; and Helen, looking long 
ftfter the departing figure of Wallace, with a pensive step 
followed the queen to her apartment 


CHAPTER XXI, 

THESE preliminaries for a lasting friendship being ar- 
ranged and sworn to by Hiilip, Wallace despatched a mes* 
senger to Scotland to Lord Ruthven at Himting tower, in* 
forming him of all that had happened to him since their 
separation, and of his present design s with regard to Scot- 
land. He made particular enquiries respecting the state of 
the public mind, and declared his intentions not to intro>^ 
duce Bruce anH>ngpit the cabals of hi^ chieflains until he 
knew exactly how they were all dis|>osed. Some weeks 
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Wallace was alone when Grimsby opening the door, an- 
nounced Sir Edwin Ruthven. In a ifioment the friends 
were locked in each others arms Edwin strainlnp^ Wallace 
to bis heart, reproached him*ln affectieijate terms for having 
left him behind : but while he spoke, joy shone through the 
tears which hung on his eyelids, and with the smiles qf fra- 
ternal love, again, and again he kissed his friend's hand 
and pressed it to his bosom Wallace answered hts glad 
emotions with similar demonstrations of affection; and 
when the agitations of their meeting were subsid^, he 
teamed from Edwin that hel^ad left the messenger at some 
distance on the road, so impatient was he again to embrace 
his friend, and to congratulate his dear cousin on ber es- 
cape. 

Edwin answered the anxious enquiries of Wallace res* 

pecting his country, by inibfminghim that Badenoch having 

arrogated to himself the supreme power in Scotland* had 

determined to tske every advantage of the last victory 

gained over king Edward ; and in this resolution he was 

supported by the resentments of lord's Athol, Buchan, and 

Soulis, who were returned full of indignation, from the 

court of Durham. Edward removed to London ; and Ba* 

denoQh hearing that he was preparing other armies for the 

subjugation of Scotland, sent ambassadors to the Vatican 

to solicit the Pope's interfen^nce. Boniface, flattered by 

this appeal, wrote a letter to Edward, exhorting him to re* 

frain from further oppressing a country over which he had 

no lawful power* Edward's answer was full of artifice and 

falsehood ; maintahling his pretentions to Scotland by the 

abandonment of every goodprinciple : and declaring his de* 

tsrmination to consoli£ite Great Britain into one kingdom, 

or to make the northern part one universal grave (cc) Wal* 

lace siglied as he listened. Ah ! my dear Edwin, said he, 

how just is tlie observation, tliat the almost total neglect 

of truth and justice which the generality of sovereign 

states discover in thetr transactions with each other« is 

an evil as inveterate as it is dishonorable and ruinous ! It 

is one great source of the misery of the human race t a 

misery in which millions are involved without any compen* 

action; for it seldom happens that this dishonesty contri* 

iSstcs ultimately even to the interests of the princes wh6 
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Ulttt bMel^ tacriftce their integrity to their ambition* But 
Inmseed n^ friend. 

The comiequeiieeft of thia correfipondence, Edwin md* 
was a renewal of bofftitities against Scotland* Badendck 
took Sir Simon Fra«er as hiseoUeague in military daty, and 
4 shortTeatstance wa» fer some time made on the borders ; 
but Berwick was at last taken by Lord Fercy^ and the brave 
liord Dundaff killed defending the citadel. Many other 
places fell ; and battles were fought in which the Bnglioh 
were e^ery where victorious ; ^, added Edwin* none cf 
your generals would draw a sword under the command of 
Badenoch ; and alarmedatjdie consequence, the Bishop of 
Donkeld is gone to Rome to entreat the Pope to order yiMir 
return. The Southrons are advancing into Scotland in 
every direction. They have landed again on the eastern 
coast) they have possessed tliemselves of all the bordex 
eounties ; and without jour heiiven anointed arm to avert 
the blow, our country m«st be irretrievably lost 

Edwin had brought letters from ftuthven and the young 
earl of Bolhwell, which more particularly narrated these 
disastrous events, und enforced every ar^ment to penniade 
Wallace to return. They gave it as. their opinion, that he 
should revisit Scotland under an assumed name. Did he 
eomeopenfv, thejealousy of the Scottish lords would be 
reawakenea.'and perhaps they might put the finishing stroke 
to their country, hv taking him olf by assassination or pot- 
ion Rutliven ana Bothwell therefoc)e entreated that, as it 
was his wisdom, as well as his v»lour, hb country r^u'tred* 
he would hasten to Scbtland, and condescend to serve 
her unrecognized, til| Bn^e should be established on the 
tiirone. 

While F^win was conducted to the apartments of Lady 
Helen, Wallace took these letters to his prince. On Bruce 
being informed of the circumstances in which his country 
lay, and of the wishes<^iu inost virtuous chiefs for his ac« 
cession to the crown, he assented to the prudence of their 
advioe with regard to Wallace. But added he, our for- 
tunes must in every respect, as far as lean mould them, be 
the same While you ate to serve Scotland under a cleud, 
so will I. At the moment Bruce is proclaimed King of 
S0otUnd» Wallace shal) be declared its bn^vest friend, V^ 
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Will go together : m, brothen, if you wi}l ! continued he, as 
I am already eonsidmd by the French nobility as Thomas 
de liOngueVtlle, you may personate his elder brother, the 
Red Reaver :^!^ciotknd does not yet know that he was 
alaon. Were you to wear the title you bear here, a quarrel 
might entue between Philip and Edward^ which I perceive 
the former ilB not willing: should occur openly. Edward 
wdald deem it a breach oi their amity, did be permit a 
French prince to appear in arm» against him in Scotland. 
But the Heaver being considfred in BngUnd as an otitlaw, 
no surprise can be excited tbit he and his brother should 
fight alainst PhiYip^s ally. We will then assume their 
character? ; and I shall have the satisfaction of serving for 
Scotland before I claim her as ray own. When we again 
drive Edward over the borders, on that day we will throw 
feffour visors, and Sir William Wallace shall place the 
erovm on my head. 

Wallace could not but approve the dignity of min|l which 
these sentiments diaplayed In the same situation, they would 
have been his own ; and he sought not from any motive of 
policy, to dissuade Bruce horn a deKcacy of conduct which 
drew him closer to his; heart. Sympathy of taste la apiea- 
ing attraction : but^congeniality of principles is the cement 
of souls This Wallace felt in his new bom friendship with 
Bruce; and though his regard for him had none of that 
fostering tenderness with which he loved to oontemplate 
the blooming virtues of the youthful ISdwin^ yet it breathed 
every endearment arising from a perfect equality of heart 
andmindh It was the true fraternal tie; and while he 
talked with him on the fulfilment of their enterprise, he 
inwardly thanked heaven for blessing him so abimtlantly.^ 
He had found a son in Edwin, and a brother, a tender sister, 
in the noble ^ruce, and lovely Helen. 

Bruce received Edwin with a welcome which convinced 
the before anxieua youth that he met with a friend rather, 
than a rival in the heart ef Wallace. And every prelimin- 
ary being settled by the three friends, respecting their im« 
mediate return to Scotlahd,they repaired to Philip, to in- 
form him of Lord Ruthven'^ dispatches aud their conse- 
(Juent resojutipns: 
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The kiitg^ liked ftM ^^ ^^^^f exceptini^ their re^e»t to be 
permktecl to take an early leare of fi\& court. He urged 
them to remain a few days, to await the return of a second 
ambassador he had sent to BngUnd. Iimnedtately on Wal- 
lace's arrival, Philip had dispatciied a request to the Kng- 
glish king, that he would jpant the Scots the peace which 
was their rig^ht. Not receiving any answer, be had sent 
another messenger with a more threatenlrg message. The 
persevered hostilities of Edward against Scotland, explain* 
ed the delay. But the king yel: hoped for a favorable repljr^ 
and made Mch <*ntreatie« to Bruce and his friend to remam 
in Paris tiU it «bould arrive, that they at hst granlbd a re- 
luctant consents 

At the end of a week the antbassador returned with a 
conciliatory letter to Philip ; but affirming Edward's right 
to Scotland, and his determination to have the whole 
realm a^ain under his sceptre beforerthe termination of the 
month. 

Wallace and his royal friend now saw no reason for lin« 
gering in France And having visited De Longueville at 
Ohartres, they apprized him of their intention sUU fuKher 
to borrow his name. We will not disgrace it, cried Bruce, 
I promise to return it to you, a theme ,for your country's 
minstrels ! When the friends rose to depart, the brave and 
youthful penitent grasped their hands. You go, brave 
Scotfc, to eover wiS\ glory in the field of honor a name 
which my unhappy brother Guy; dyed deep in his coun* 
try's blood ! The tears i weep ^before this cross for hia 
and my transgression, have obtained me mercy ; jad your 
design 4s an earnest to roe from him who hung on this tree» 
that my brother also is forgiven. 

At an early hour next day, Wallace and Bruce took leave 
of the French king. The queen kissed Helen affectionately 
and whispered, while she tied a jewelled collar round her 
neck, that when she returned she hoped to add to it the 
coronet of Gascony. Helen's only reply was a gentle sigh and 
her eye turned unconsciously on Wallace. He was clad iti 
a plain suit of black armor with the red plume in his b eU . 
met, the ensign of the Reaver, whose name he had assumed. 
All his former habit that be now wore about him, was the 
sword which be had taken from Edward. Prince Louis at 
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the iporoent tlekn looked towards Wallace, was placing 
a cross hUted dagger in his girdle. My deliverer, said he- 
wear this for the sake of the descendant oT Bt. lx>uis. It 
accompanied that holy king Chrough all bis -wars in Pales- 
tine« It tWice saved nifnfrom the assassin's steel; and T 
pray heaven it may prove aa faithful a guard to you 1 
. Soon ifter this, Douglass and Cummin entered to pay the ir 
parting respects to the king ; and that over, Wallace taking 
Helen by the hand» led her fbrth, followed by Bruce and 1^ 
friends, to her horse. At Dieppe they embarked for the 
Fritha|Tay ; and a £ivourable gale drivings them through the 
straits of Calais, they launched out into the wide ocean. 


CHAPTBR XXII. 

THE eighth morning from the day in which the Red Rea- 
ver's ship was re-lt»unwied from the harbor of Dieppe, Wal- 
4ftce« its present commander, and now the representative of 
that once formidable pirate, entered between the castle 
shores of the Prith of Tay, and cast anchor under the towers 
of Dundee. As he bore the white flag of peace, no oppKtsi- 
tion was made to his landing; and the sight of Sir Edwin 
Buthven, who was the first to leap on the beach, satisfied the 
inhabitants that all who came with him must be friend^ to 
Scotland. " 

When 9ruce first set foot upon the land, he turned to Wal- 
lace, and sai4with exultation, though inalsw^oice, Scot- 
land noy^ receives her king! TThis earth shall cover me, or 
support my throne ! It sliall support your throne, and bless 
it too, replied Wallace, you are come In the power of jus- 
tice, and that is the power of Cod 1 know Him in whom 
1 bid you confide^ for he has been my shield and sword, and 
never yet have I turned my back upon my enemies. Trust, 
my^ dear prince, where I have trusted ; and while virtue is 
your incense, you need not doubt the issue of yonr prayers. 
Had Wallace seen the face of Bruce at that moment, but the 
visof concealed it, he would have beheld an answer in his 
eloquent eyes which ^tequired not words to explain. He 
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grasped the hand oi Wallace with fervour, and imefly re* 
l^ied— Your God» shall be iDy God» your worship my wor- 
ship, and I trust heaven for alt the rest. 

The chiefs did not st&^ longer at Dundee than was re- 
quisite to iurnish them with horses to convey them to Pertb, 
where Ruthven still bore sway. When they arrived, be was 
at Hunting-iower, and thither they went. The meeting Was 
fraught with many mingled feelings. Helen had not seen 
ber uncle since the death of her latlier; and« as soon as the 
first gratulations wereover^ she retii'ed to an apartment to 
we^ alone. ii 

Lord Ruthven, on Cummin being presented to him; told 
him that he roust now salute him as Earl of Badenoch^ for 
that bis brother, the late Regent, had been killed; a iew days 
before in a battle on the skirts of Ettrjck forest. He then 
turned to Welcome Bruce, who, raising his visor, received 
from Ruthven the ^homage due to his sovereigu dignity* # 
Wallace and the prince soon engaged him in a di8cotii*se ' 
iminediately connected with the design of their return, and 
learnt that Scotland did indeed require the royal arm and 
the counsel of its best and, lately lUmost Imnished friend. 
The whole of the eastern part of the country was in the 
possession of Edward's generals. They had seised on every 
castle in the Lowlands ; and after a dauntless defence, in 
which the veteran knight of Thirlestane behaved with a 
steady valour miraculpus in so old a man, he tell, and witK 
himself his only son and his castle. The sage of Brcildoun 
bavftig protected Lady Isabella Mar at Learmont during the 
siege of Thirlestane, on hearing its fate conveyed her north* • 
ward ; but falling sick at Roslyn, he stopped there ; and the 
messenger he dispatched to Hunting-tower with the calami- 
tous tidings respecting Tweedale, also bore information that 
several advanced parties of Southrons were hovering on the 
heights near Roslyn, and that an immense army was ap- 
proaching. Ercildoun added, that he understood Sir Simon 
Fraser was hastening foward with a small body to cut off 
these squadrons; but that from the contentions between 
Athol and Soulis for the vacant regency, he had no hopes, 
were his forces even equal to those ot England, that he 
could succeed. 
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At this coromunication, Cummin bluatly proposed himself 
as the terminaior of thia dispute. If the regency were al« 
hiwed ta my brother aa head o§ the bouse of Cummin, that 
dig-nity now resta with me ; and, |^ve the i^ord my sovereign, 
said he, addressing BrUce^ and none there Witl dare to op- 
pose my rights— Ruthven approved thia proposal ; and Wal- 
lace, deeming it not only the beat way of silencing the pre* 
tensiona of thoae old disturbers of the public tranquillity, 
but a happy chreumstaBce in piittiof;' the chief magistracy 
into the hjinds of a confident of their design, aeconded the 
advice of Rutbven s tmd. John Cummin, Lord Badenocb, was 
immediately invested with the regency, and dispatched to 
the army to assume it as if in right of hia being next heir 
to the throne in default of Bruce. 

Wa)hice%ent Lord Douglas into Clydesdale to inform Lord 
BoUfwell of his amval, and t» desire bis attendance with 
the Lanark division and his own traops, on the banks oi the 
Bske. Kuthven ascended tlie Grampians to call out the 
numerous clans of Perthshire ; and Wallace and his prince 
prepared themselves tor nMMkmg these auxiliaries before 
the tower of Hoslyn. MenfiwbiWy 99 Hunting-tower would 
be an insecure asylum for K^leii* when it should be left to 
domestics alone, Wallace proposed to Edwin that he should 
escort his cousin to Breamer and place her under the care 
of his mother and the widowed Countess. Thither, con« 
ttnued he, we will send Lady IsabeOa also, should heaveo 
bless our arms at Boslin. Ewin acquiesced, as he was to 
rcstum with all speed to join his friend on the southern bank 
of the Forth ; and Helen; aware that fields of blood were no 
scenes for her, while her heart was wrung to agony at the 
thought of relinquishing Wallace to dangers whiai every 
moment threatened to deprive her of him forever, yielded 
a reluctant assent— not merely to go, but to take that look 
of him which might be the last. 

The sight of her uncle and the objects around had so re* 
called the days of her infancy, when in this castle she enjoy* 
ed the fond caresses of her father, that ever since she ^^- 
rived, a sadness had hung over her spirits which often dts- 
solved her into tears Sbe was now to bid adieu to Wallace* 
She remembered that a few months ago she had seen her 
fa|her go out to battle^whence he never returned. Should 
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the same doom await her with regard to Wallace !— This 
idea shook her whole frame with mn agitation that aunk her» 
in spite of herself, on Uie bosom of Wallace as Edwin «p* 
proached to lead lier to iter horse. Her emotions penetrated 
the heart against which she leaned. My gentle sister, said 
Wallace, do not despair of our final success i of the safety 
of all whom you regard. Ah ! Wallace, faoltered she in a 
voice rendered hanlly audible by tears,' but did i not lose 
my father i Sweet Hel^, retoroed he» tenderly retaining 
her tiembling form, which she now attempti.*d, but feebly 
from her emotion, to extricate from his arms, you lost him* 
but he gained by the exchange. And should the peace of 
Scotland be piii^hased by the twes of some whx> contend ^fbr 
her emancipation, should they even be your friends, if Bruce 
survives, you must still think your prayers ble^. Were I 
to fall, my sister, in this cause, my sorrows would be over; 
and from the region of universal i>lessedne8s,i«hould«njoy 
the sight of Scotland's liappiness with Unmixed feliciur. 

Were we all to enter those regions at one time, faintly 
replied Helen, there would be comfort in such thoughts ; 
but as it is-"-— here she paused, her tears stopped her utter- 
ance. A few years is a short separi^on, returned Wallace ; 
when we are to be hereafter united to all eternity. This 19 
my consolation when I think of Marion^-when memory 
dwells with the friends lost in these dreadful conflicts t 
and, whatever be the fate of those who now ^urvive, call to 
remembrance my words, dear Helen, and the God who wai 
my instructor will send you conifort. 

Then farewell my friend, my' brother ! cried she, forcibly 
tearing herself away, and throwing herself into the arms of 
Eklwin, leave me now, and the angel of the juift will bring 
you in glory here or hereafter to your sister Helen. WaU 
lace fervently kisded the hand she extended to him, and 
with an emotion which he had thought be should never feel 
again for mortal woman, be left the apartment. 
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CHAPTER XXirt. 

THE dajr after the departure of , Helen, Wallace, to in- 
dulge the itnpatience of hi$ royal companion, set forth to 
meet the returning fitejus of Rulhven with his gathered le- 
gions. Having pjaased along the romantic borders of Inver« 
may, the friends descended to the more precipitous banks 
'Of the. Ekirn at the foot of the Grampians, and wound amongst 
the depths of those gre^n labyrinths, tiU, Bruce, who had 
never been in such mottntainons wilds before, exclaimed, 
that they must . have wandered £ir. from any human track* 
The Way is as familiar to me, returned Wallace, who had 
. often trodden it, as the garden of Huntmg toWer, 

^ The day, which had been cloudy, suddenly turned to wind 
aad rain; und certainly spread an air ef desolation over the 
seene, very dreary to an eye which from infancy had been 
accustomed to the fertile plains of the ever-cheerful south. 
The whole of the road was rough, dangerous, and dreadful. 
The steep and black rocks towering above their heads, 
seemed to threaten the precipitation of some f>f their im% 
pending masses into the path below. But Wallace had told 
Bruce they were in the right track ; -and he gaily breasted 
' f>oth the Aorm and the perils of the road . I'hey ascended a 
ifiountftio whose enormous piles of granite, torn by many a 
winter tempest, projected theu* barren summits from a sur- 
Ikce of moor-land on which lay a deep incrustation of snow« 
The blast now blew so strong, and the rain and sleet beat so 
liard, thit Bruce, laughing, declared he believed the witch- 
es of his country were in lekgue with Edward, and hid in 
their shrouds of mist, were all assembled here to drive their 
lawful prinee into the roaring cataracts beneath. 

l*hus with torrents of water pouring down the sides of 
their armour^ did the friemls. enveloped in a sea of vapours, 
descend the western brow of this part of the (Grampians un- 
til they came to the marein of L(»ch-earn. They had hard- 
^ ly arrived there before Uie rain ceased, the clouds rolled 
away from the sidei^f the mountains, and discovered the 
vast and precipitous Benvorlich. Its base was covered with 
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huge stones scattered in fragments, like the wreck of some 
rocky world, and spmad abroad in wide and horrid desola* 
tion. l*he mountain itself, the higfhest in this chain of the 
Grampians, was in every part mark^ by deep and black: 
rariaes, made by the rushihg waters in the time of floods; 
but wftere its blue hoad mingled with the clouds, a stream 
of brightness issued that seemed to promise the dispersioa 
of its va(K)ur8, and consequently a more secure path for !iVaI« 
lace, to lead his friend over its pet'ilous heights. ' 

This appearance did not deceive. The whole mantle of 
clouds with which the tops of all the mountains had be^ 
obscured, rolled away towards the west, and discovered to 
the eye of Wallace that this line of light which he had diah 
cerncfd through the mist, was the host of Ruthven descend* 
ing Benvorhch in defiles From the nature of the path, 
the;|i were obliged to move ih a winding direction ; and as 
the sun now slu>ne full upon their arms, and their lengthen* 
ed lines gradually extended from the summit of the moun* 
tain to its base, no sight could contain more of the sublime; 
none of truer grandeur, to the enraptured mind of Bruce. 
He forgot his horror of the wasties he had pasted over m 6he 
joy of beholding so noble an army of his countrymen thqa 
approaching to place him upon the throne of his ancestors* 
Wallace, cried he, these brave hearts deserve a tnore chee^ 
fUl home! My sceptre must turn this Scotia deiertA iiit* 
Scotia felix, and so i shall reward the service they tfits dSi^ 
bring me. They are happy in these wilds, returned Wal- 
lace :— their flocks browse on the hills, their herds in the 
Tallies. The soil yields sufiicient increase to support il» 
sons ; and their greatest luxuries are a minstrel's song and 
the lip of their brides. Their ambition is satisfied with fol« 
lowing their chief to tlie field ; and their honour lies in senr* 
xng their God and maintaining the freedom of their country. 
Beware then, my dear prince, of changing the simple habi^ 
of those virtuous mountaineers. Introduce the luimrious 
cultivation of France into these tracts, you will infect them 
with artificial wants ; and with every want you put a link to 
a chain which will fasten them in bondage whenever a tyrant 
chooses to grasp it. Leave them then their rocks as you 
find thera, and you «ill ever have ^Jiardy race ready to* 
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perith in thtetr defence, or to meet deatb for the royal guar- 
4ian of their liberties. 

Lord Ruthven no sooner reached the banks of Lochearn; 
than he espied the prince and Wallace. He joined them , 
and marshalling his men in a wide tract of land at the head 
ctf that Viiet body of water, he placed himself, uith the two 
supposed De Longuevilles^ in the van, and marched through 
the vallies of Strathmore an4 Strathallan into Stirlingshire. 
The Earl of Fife had the government of the castle and town 
df Stirling ; and as he wat a roan much in the interest of th^ 
Ute Lord Badenoch, tlie violent enemy of Wallace, Bruce 
Kegatived Ruthven's proposal to send in a messenger for the 
earl's division of troops : no» my lordt iaid be, like my 
friend \^allace, I will have no lukewarm hearts near me$ 
all mtist be earnest in mv cause, or be entirely out of the 
contest. I am content with the brave men I see' around me. 

After rapid marches and short baitings they arrived safie 
fud witfaoat any impediment at Linlithgcw^ where Wallace 

Sroposed staying a night to refresh the troops, which wei« 
ow joined by Sir Alexander Ramsay at the head of a thou* 
sand of his clan. While the men took reat, their chiefs 
#aked.to think for them. And Wallace, with Bruce and 
Ruthven and the brave Ramsay, (to whom Wallace had re- 
vealed himself, but still kept Bruce unknown) were in deep 
consultation re&pecting the consequences of having put so 
efficient a power as that of liegent into the hands of any of 
the race of Cummin, when Grimsby entered to inform bis 
master that a young knight desired to speak with Sir Guy 
de Longueville. What is his name 2 demanded Wallace. 
He refused to tell it, replied Grimsby. 1 e is splendidly 
armed ; but as he wears his beaver shut, it is impossible for 
me fo say any thing of his countenance. Wallace looked 
round with a glance that inquired whether the stranger 
should be admitted. Certainly, said Bruce, but first put on 
-your nipsk. Wallace closed his visor ; and the moment af- 
%ar Grimsby r^.entered with a knight of a very majestic 
mien, and habited in a suit of green armour, studded with 
gold. He wore a helmet from which streamed a long feather 
of the same hue. Wallace rose at his entrance ; the stranger 
advanced to liim. " You are he whom I s«ek. I am a Scot, 
and a m«n of few words. Accept my services ; allow me to 
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Iiad oncovefed his face) ftrreSted tl]e motion, and be sat 
down again, thankful hr so timely a check on his precipi* 
'tancy. 

In erossing the Pentbnd Hills next day into Midlothian 
they were met by Edwin, who had crossed from the north 
1>y the Frith of Forth, and ha^ng beard no ti<lings of the 
Scottish army in the neighbourhood of Edinburgh, had pro- 
jCeeded oii the road he Iniew it must take. Wallace intro- 
duced him to the knight of the green plume ; for that was 
the appellation by Fhich the stranger de^s^d to be known : 
4ind Edwin answered the mingled inquiries of bis father and 

Wallace after bow Helen bore her journey to Mar Pretty 

veil there, i-eplied he, but mUch better back again. He 
then explained, that on bis arrival with Helen at Braemar, 
Jieither lady Mar nor his mother would consent to remain 
so far from the spot M(here Wallace was again to contend 
for the safety of their country. Helen did not say any thing 
in opposition to their wishes ; and at last Edwin yielded to 
the tears of his mother, anxious for her husband ; and to 
the entreaties of Lady Mar, to'1>ring them where they might 
at least not long endure the misefy of suspense. Having 
•once consented, without an hoqr^s delay he set forth with 
the ladies to retrace his steps to Hunting-tower ; and there 
be left them under a guard df three hundred men whom he 
had brought from Mar lor that purpose. 

Wallace, much regretted the additio<ial fatigue which the 
tender frame of Lacly Helen had thus beet) compelled to un- 
dergo : but as Edwin had provided for the security of Hunt* 
in^ Tower, both he and Ruthven were reconciled to their 
bemg so much the nearer news of (what they trusted would 
%e) the happy issue of their arras. Bruce, whose real nume 
had not been revealed to the* other ladies of Ruthveii's fami* 
ly, in a lowered voice asked Edwin some questions relative 
to the spirits in which Helen had parted with hire. In losing 
ker, added he, my friend and I feel but as part of what we 
were. Her presence seemed to ameliorate tJie fierceness of 
our war councils ; and ever reminded me of the guardian 
angel by whom heaven points our way. I left her with looks 
like the angel you spei^ of, answered Edwin ; she bade me 
farewell upon the platform of tt^ eastern tower of the cas-; 
tie. When I gave her a parting embrace, <\k rais^ berscli 
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from my breast, aiid atretcbing her arms to heaven, while- 
her pure soul shone in hei» eye«, she exclaimed, *^ Bless him. 
gracious God ; bless him and hi& noble commander ; may 
they ever, with the prince they love, be thine especial care !'•* 
1 knelt by her, my dear fricyid, as she uttered these wordsi^ 
and touching* the Item of her garments as some holy thing*^ 
hurried iVom the spot. Whein mounted on my horse, an^ 
turning down by St Concal's well, 1 looked back and theie 
she still stood! She waved her scarf toward* liie, till eiu 
tering the wood I lost her from my vieWM- Her prayers, sai^ 
Wallace, will fight for Scotland. Such arms are well befit- 
ting the virgins of Scotland to use against its foes ; an4 
without such unctiodthe warrior m;^ draw^iis steel in vain. 

The stranger knight, the moment after his, introduction 
to Edwin, had engaged himself in conversation with Bam* 
sav. But lord Ruthven, turning fro« the minuter inquiridi, 
of his friends respecting the fair inhabitants of Hunting* 
tower, interrupted the discourse between the two knights, 
by asking Ramsay some questions relative to the military 
positions on the banks of eitU'erEske* Sir Alexander being 
the grandson of the Lord of Roslyn, and having passed hm 
youth in its neighbourhood, was well qualified to answer 
these questions; and Wallace jdi^awing towards th^ discus- 
sion, Bruce and Edwin followed his example ; and in such 
discourse they marched along till, passing before the lofty 
ridge of the Corsterphine bills, they were met,by several 
groups of peasantry, flying as if from an enemy. At sight 
of the Scottish banners they stopped, and informed tlieir 
armed countrymen, that the new Regent John of Badenoch, 
had in opposition to the advice of Sir Simon Fraser, attack« 
tlie Southron anny on its vantage ground near Borthwick' 
Castle, and was consequently beaten. His shattered troop* 
had fallen back towards Edinburgh, hoping to cross the 
Forth and elude their pursuers. The country people, dis* 
mayed, fled on all sides ; and these peasants, who came 
from Hawthorndean, magnified by their report the number 
of the enemy to an incredible amount. 

Wallace knew how much to believe: but determining, 
whether great or small the power of his adversary, to inter* 
cept him at Roslyn, he sent to Cummin and to Fraser to ren- 
dezvous oti the banks of the E^ke. Tl>e hxave troo|w which 


«e 


tHE S0OTTISH CHIEFS. 1^35 

lie led, i^orant of their real coinmander, obeyed his direc 
tipns while they thought that Lord Kuthven was their lead- 
ef. As they passed along, every village and soIit,ary cot- 
-tage Seemed recently deseiled ; and through an awful soli- 
tude they took their rapid way till the towers of Roslyn Cas- 
tle hailed them as a beacon m>m amidst the wooded heights 
of the north Bsk& There, cried Ramsay, pointing to the 
embattled' rock, stands the fortress of my forefathers ! It 
<shsll this day be made fotnous for the actions performed 
|>etorerits walls ! ' 

Wallace, whose knowcdge of thi^ part of the country was 
tiot quite so familiar as that of Ramsay'sj had learnt suffi- 
cient from him to decide at once which would b« the most 
favourable position for a small and resolute band to assume 
against a larg^ and conquering army ; and accordingly dis- 
posing his troops, which did not apnounl to more than eight 
thousand, he dispatched about a' thousand of them under 
the command of Ramsay to occupy the numerous caves in 
the southern banks of the Eske, whence he was to issue in 
various divisions, and with shouts, on the first appearance 
of any confusion in the enemy's ranks {dd) 

Huthven, meanwhile, went for a few minutes into the cas- 
tle' to embrace bis niece, and to assure the venerable Lord 
of Roslyn, then almost a prisoner within his walls, of the 
determination of the commanders' who were his coadjutors, 
either to drive the Southrons again beyond the borders, or 
themselves to perish beneath the waters of the Eske. 

Edwin, who with Grimsby had volunteered the dangerous 
service of reconnoitering tiie enemy, returned in an hour, 
bringing in a straggler from the English camp* When they 
seized him Edwin promised him bis life on condition that 
he should tell them the strength of the advancing army. — 
The terrified wretch did not hesitate ; and from him they 
learnt that it was commanded by Sir John Segrave, and 
Riilph Confrey, a man whom Edward had intended should 
succeed the detestable Cressingham as treasurer of Scot- 
land ; and that deeming the country entirely subdued by 
the issue of the two last battles aga'uist the black and red 
Cummins, (ee) the English commanders were laying schemes 
for a general plundering; and to sweep the land at once, 
Segrave had divided his army into three divisions, which on 
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their arrival at some certain spot, were to separate, and 
scatter thennielves over the country to^ifather in the spoil. 
To be assm*ecl of this information bein^ the truth, whil^ 
Grimsby remained to guard the prisoner, Edwin went alone, 
into the path he was told the Southrons were approaching^ 
and from a heigiit he discovered about ten thousand of thero 
winding alonjj the valley. With this confirmation of the 
man's account, he brought him tp the Scottish iinesiand 
Wallace, who well knew how to reap advantage from the^ 
errr^rs of his enemies, being joined by Fraser and the di8« 
ct>mfitted Hegent, made the concerted signal to Ri^thv^. 
That nobleman immediately pointed oat to his men the 
waving colours of the Southrons, as they approached be* 
neath the overhanging woods of Hawthorndean. He ex* 
horted them by their fathers, wives, and childfeif, to breast 
the enemy at ihis spot, and grapple with him till he fell. 
ScotlancL cried he, is lo^t or won this day. You are free 
men or ^ves ; your families are your own, or the property 
of tyrairtsfi* Fight stoutly, and Uod will yield you an invi- 
sible support. 

The Scbts answered their general by a shout, and calling 
on him to lead them forward, Uuthven placed himself with, 
the Regent and Fraser in the vun, and led the cliarge. The 
Southrons, little expecting an assault from an advd'sary 
they hatl so lately driven* oft" the field, were taken by aur- 
prise, hut they fought well; and resolutely stood their 
ground, till Wallace and Uruce, who commanded the two 
flanking divisions, closed in upon them with an impetuosity 
that drove Confrey himself into the river, where an arrow 
from Sir Alexander Ramsay, who now rushed from conceal- 
ment, finished his career, und threw him a breathless curse 
among the plunging feet of his dismayed squadrons. As the 
ambuscade of Ramsay poured from his caves, the earth 
seemed teeming with mailed warriors : and the Seutlirona 
seeing the surrounding heights and the g^'een defiles filled 
with the same terrific appearances, gave way on all sides, 
and almost believing that the wizard power of the Sage of 
Ercildoun, whom they knew was iii the castle, had conjured 
up this host to their destruction, they fled with precipita* 
tion towards their second division, which lay a tew miles 
southward. Thither the coBquering squadrons of the Scots 
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ToHowed them, Ylie fugfitivea leapinpf the trenches of the 
encampment, called aloud to their cuinrades>, *' Arm ! arm ! 
Iiell b in leag^ie against ub !"— Segrave was in a moment 
at the head of ln» legioni and a. battle more desperate than 
t)ie first, blamed over the field. The Dying troops of Con- 
frey rallying around the standard of their general in chief, 
fought with the spirit of revenge ; and being now a body 
of nearly twenty thousand men against eight thousand Scots, 
the conflict became tremendous, and in several points the 
S^iuthrons gained so greatly the advantage; that Wallace 
and Bruce, leaving their respiective stations to Edwin and 
the grefen knight, threw themselves successively into those 
parts where the enemy seemed to prevail, and by ezliorta- 
tions, examples, and prowess, a thousand times turned 
the fkte of the day, and appeared as they shot from rank 
to rank, to be two comets of fire^ sent befove the troops 

' to consume all who opposed them. Segrave was taken, and 
fbrty brave English knights beside^ The g^reen surface of 

, the ground was dyed red with Southron blood, and the men 
were on all sides calling for quarter, when the cry of "Ha* 
Toc and St. George !" issued from the adjoining hilL A 
band of Mid Lothianers, who, for the sake of plunder, had 
stolen, into that part of the deserted English camp whick 
occupied the rear of the heigiit, seeing from its top the ad* 
vancmg^ troops of the third division of the enemy, like guil* 
ty cowards rt>shed down amongst Dieir comrades, echoing 
the war cry of England* and exclaiming we are lost ; a host, 
reaching the horizon, is just upon usl'-Terror struck to 
almost every Scottish heart. The Southrons who lately 

•, cried f«r mercy leaped upon their feet. The fight recom- 
menced with redoubled fury. Lord Robert Neville, at the 
head of the reinforcement, charged into the centre of the 
Scottish legions. The rescue of Segrav^ was his object — 
Hriice and Edwin threw themselves into the breach^ which 
his impetuous valour had made into that pari of their line, 
and fighting man to man, would have taken Neville also, 
had not a follower of that nobleman, wielding a ponderous 
mace, struck Bruce so terrible a blow, as to fracture his 
lielmet in twain, and cast him from his horse to the ground. 
The fail of so active a leader excited as much dismay in the 

• surrounditig Scots, as it encouraged the reviving spirits of 
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the enemy. Edwin's only hope was now top^serve his pruiee 
from beings trampled on, and while he fought to that purpose* 
and afterwards sent the senseless body off the field to Uos- 
lyn Castle, Neville retook Segrave and the knights with 
him. liutbven now contended with a feeble arm. Fatigued 
with the two preceding conilictS| covered with the wounds, 
and perceiving indeed a host pouring upon thein..oii all 
sides, (for tile whole of ^Segraye's original army ©f thirty 
thousand men, "excepting those who had fallen in the pre- 
cMing engagements, were now assailing them) the Scots 
exhausted, and in despair gave grotmd : aijd some throwing 
away their arms to fly t|ie Tnoi*e unencumbered, spread the ' 
confusion, and by exposmg themselves panic struck to the 
swords of their enemies, occasioned so general a haToc, that 
the day must have ended in the universal destructionr of every 
Scot in the field, bad not Wallace perceived the crisis, and 
that as Guy de Longuevilte, he shed hrs blood in vain. In 
vain his terrified countrymen Saw him rush into the thicks 
est of the carnage : in vain he called to them by all that Was 
sacred to man to stand tb the last. He was a foreignei^ and 
they had nu confidence in fns exhortations : death was be« 
foi'e them, and they turned to fly. The fate of his country 
hung or. an instant. I'bc last rays of the setting sun shone 
full on the rocky promontory of the hill which projected over 
the' field of combat. He took his resolution and spurring 
his steed up the steep ascent, stood on the suihmit where 
he would be seen by tiie whole army, and taking off his hel* 
met he waved it in the air with a shout, and having drawn 
all eyes upon him, suddenly exclaimed—'* Scots ! you^have 
thij» day vanquished the SouthronIS twice ! If you be men, 
remember Cambuskenneth and follow William Wallace to 
a third victory." The cry which issued from the amazed 
troops was that of a people who beheld the angel of theit 
deliverance. Wallace ! was the charge w;ord of every 
heart. The hero's courage seemed mstantaneously diffused 
through every breast, and with braced arms and determin- 
ed spirits forming at once into the phalanx his thundering 
voice dictated, the Southrons again feit the weight of the 
Scottish steel ; and a battle ensued which made the bVigl^V. 
Eske run purple to the sea, and covered the pastoral glaoet . 
otHavth(H>ndean with the bodies of tlieir invaders. 
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Sir John Segravc and Neville were both taken. 'And ere 
flight closed in upon the carnage, Wallace granted quarters 
to those who sued for it, and receiTing their arms* Ici'l them 
to repose in their before depopulated camp. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

^ "WAl/LACB having planted Fraser and Ramsay with an 
adequate force in charge of the prisoners went to the 4Qtit 
4;f the two Southron commanders to pay them the courtesy 
due to. their bravery and rank before he retired with bis 
victorious followers towards Roslyn Castle^ He entered 
alone, and at sight of the warrior who bad given' them so 
signal a defeat the generals rose. Nellie wl^ had received 
a slight wound in one of his arms, stretched out the other 
to Wallace in answer toa Crmpliment which that chieftain 
paid to his military conduct. Sir William Wallace, said be* 
that you were obliged to deelare a name so desiervedly re* 
nowned before the troops I led could be made to relinquish 
one step .of their hard-earned advantage, was an acknow* 
ledgment in my favor almost equivalent to a yictory. • 

Sir John Segrave, who stood leaning on his swoxil with a 
disturbed countenance, interrupted him ; the late of this 
day cannot be attributed to any earthly name or band. I 
believe my sovereign will allow the zeal with which I have 
ever served him, and yet thirty thousand as brave men aa 
ever crossed the marchea have fallen before a handful of 
Scots. Three victories won over. Edward's troops in one 
day, are not events of a common nature. God alone has 
been our Vanquisher. I acknowledge it, cried Wallace; 
and tiiat he is on the side of justice, let the return to St. 
^latthias's d»y*ever remind your countrymen ! 



)mpared 

$jlp ^^y intention to imply that the cause of Scotland was 
j^st^y heaven defended. Such are the impious inconsist- 
<?nc!es of unprincipled men ! He frowned at the reply of 
Wallace, and turned gloomily away. Neville returned a 
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respectful answer, and their conqueror soon after left 
them. ^ 

Rdwin, witn the knight of the green plume, who bad in- 
deed approved his valor by manv a brave deed performed 
at his commander's side, awaited his return from the tent. 
Ruthven came up at the instant that Wallace joined tbem» 
and he heard from him that Bruce was safe under the care 
of the Sage of Ercildoun, and that the regent, who had been 
wounded in the beginning of the da^r, was also in Roslyn 
Castle All other of the survivora who had suffered in these 
three desperate battles were collected from amongst the 
slain and carried by Wallace's orders into the neighboring 
castles of Hawthorndean, Brunston and Dalkieth. The rest 
of the soldiers were ordered to repose themselves iQn their 
arms.— 'I'hese duties performed, Wali^ce thought of satis- 
fying the anxieties <^ friendship as well as luyalty^ and of 
g^ing to see how Bruce fared. 

The moon shone brightlv as the party rode forward. The 
river rushing along its shelving bed glittered in her beams, 
and pouring over the shatter^ fragments of many a tinte 
precipitated cliif, fled in hoarse murmurs from the perpen- 
dicular sides of the blood stained heights which imprisoned 
its struggling^ waters. As Wallace ascended the steep ac« 
clivitv on which Roslyn Caiitle stands, and in crossing the 
drawbridge which divides its rocky peninsula from the 
main land, he looked around and sighed. I'he scene re- 
minded him of Elleralie. A deep sbaddow lay on the woods 
beneath : and the pensile branches of the now leafless trees 
hanging down to meet the flood, seemed mourning the 
deaths which now polluted its stream. The water lay in. 
profound repose at the base of these beautiful craigs, as 
if peace longed to become an Inhabitant of so lovely a 
scene. 

At the gate of the castle its aged mastev, tlie Lord Sin- 
clair, met Wallace to bid him welcome. Blessed be the 
saint of this day, exclaimed he, for thus bringing our best 
defender even as by a miracle, to snatch us as a brand from 
the fire ! My gates, like my heart, ppen to receive the true 
Regent of Scotland. 1 have only done a Scotsman's duty, 
Venerable Sinclair, replied Wallace, as he entered the house, 
and must not arrogate a title to royseJf wliich licavcn has 
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transferred to otTicr hands Not heaven, but the bAse envy 
of' man, replied the old chieftain- It was rebellion ajrainst 
the supreme wish of the nation that invested the black 
Cummin with the regency : and some infatuation hfts be. 
str>wed the same title on his»brother What did he not lose 
till you, Scotland's trufe champion, re-appeared to rescue 
lier again from slavery P The present Lord Badenoch in an 
lioneivi and a b,rave man, replied Wallace ; and as 1 obey the 
p(iwer which gave him his authority, I am ready, by fidelity 
t6 him, to serve Scotland with as vigorous « zeal as ever ; 
80 nohlie Sinclair, when our rulers cast not trammels on 
our vittueis, let us obey them as the Vioegerents of heaven* 

Wallace then asked to be conducted to his wounded 
friend Sir Thomas de Ijongueville, (for Sinclair was ign6 
rant of the real rank of his guest,) and bis rejoicing host, 
eager to oblige him, immediately led him through a galltrry, 
and opening the door of an apartment^^discovered Bruce 
lying extended qr a couch, and an old man, whose silver 
beard and sweeping robes announced to be the Sage of Er- 
ciiduun, bathing his head with balsains. A young creature, 
beautit\)i as the creation of genius, hung o%'er the prostrate 
chief She held a golden casket in her band, out of which 
the sage drew the unctions he applied. And Bruce himself, 
as Uq lay under the healing roinisttation, never withdrew 
1)13 eyes from the angelic being which seemed to hover near 
him— At the sound of VVaUttiee*i» voice, who spoke in a low 
tone to Ruthven as he entered the chamber, the wounded 
prince for a moment forgot ^th his jjaii^ and admiratitjn of 
female loveliness, and starting on his arm stretched out his 
hand to his frieud-^but as he instantjy fell back again. WaaU 
lace hastened forward with an agony of fear that perhaps 
Bruce was in gi e^ter danger than he had believed. He knelt 
down by him. Bruce recovered a little from the swoon into 
which the suddeiiniess of his attempt to rise had eceasion- 
ed. Feeling a hand grasping his, he guessed to whom it be* 
longed, and gently pressing it, smiled ; and in a moment af* 
terwards opening his eyes, in a low voice articulate i«^my 
dear Wallace, you are victorious ? Completely so, my prince 
and king, returned be in the same tone ; all is naw plain be- 
fore you ; speak but the word and render Scotland happy ! 
Kot yet, O ! not yet, whispered he. My more than brother^ 
Vol. IL X 
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tions seemed f6 beguile Bruce of every paitn to adminster 
to his comforf. 

Wallace theii accompanied SincUir to the apartment of 
, the Hegent , and finding him in a fair way of recovery, afier 
sitting- an hour with him, he bade his friends adieu for tiie 
night, and retii'ed to his o\^n repose. 

Next morning he was aroused at day-break by the abrupt 
* entrance of Andrew Lord l^othwellinto iiis chamber. The 
well known sounds of his voice made VV&Ilace start from 
: bis pillow and extend his arms to receive liiin. *' Murray, 
I my brave, invaluable Murray !** cried he, ••thou art weU 
I come once more to the side of tby brother in arms, 'lliee 
f and thine must ever be first in my heait !'* Tlie young Lord 
Bothwellfor some time returned his warm embrace in elo- 
quent silence ; at last, sitting down by Wanuce*s bed, as 
be gn^ped his hand he said, pressing it to his breast, I feel 
a happiness here, which I have never known since the day 
of Falkirk. You quitted us, Wallace, and all good seemed 
gone with you, or buried in my father's grave. Uut you re« 
; turn ! you bring conquest and peace wit!) you ; you restore 
: oiir Helen to lier &mily ; you bless us with yourself! And 
^ ^all you not a^in see the gay Anafew Murray I It must 
^ be^, my friend, melancho^ is*nQt my climate; and 1 shall 
: now live in your beams.-^Dear Murray, returned Wallace, 
this generous enthusiasm can only be equalled by my joy in 
i all that makes you and Scotland happy. He then proceed- 
l «d to impiirt to him, in confidence, all that^related to iiruce: 
\ and to describe the minutx of those plans for his establish- 
{, ment which had onl]^ been liinted in his letters from Frunce. 
i| Bothwell entered with ardor into these loyal designs, and 
[..regretted that the dtiHculty he found in persuading the 
1 Lanarkers to follow him to any field where they did not ex- 
f pect to find their beloved Wallace, had deprived him of the 
^ participation he wished in the late danger and new glory of 
his friend. To compensate for that privation, replied Wal- 
lace, while our prince is disabled fi'om in person pursuing 
hia victories, we must not allow our present advantages to 
lose their expected ejects. You shall accompany me 
through the lowlands, where we must recover tiie placet 
w^ichtheill-^riuiie of James Cummin has lost. 
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Murray gUdly cmbiaced this opportunity of an^ain shaiV 
injr the field wriih Wallace/ And When the dittrfs joined 
Bruce, (where Dougiua waa already seated by his couch,) 
after Boihwell was presentt-d to his young* sovereign^ thiy 
er.tered into discourse relative to their future different posts 
of duty. Wallace suggested to his royiil friend that, as his 
restoration to health could not be so speedy as the cause re- 
quired, it would be necessiify not to await the events but 
immediately begin the reCOT^ry of the border coan ties be- 
fore Edward could reinforce their Southron garrisons — 
Bruce sighed, but with a generous glow suifu^ing bis pale 
face, he ssid —Go,, my friend 1 iitess Scotland what way you 
will, and let my ready acquiescence convince future agtrs 
that 1 love my country bey(«nd my own fame : for its sake 
1 relinquish to you the whole gl(»y of delivering it out of 
the bands of the tyrant who has so long usurped my rights. 

Men msiy, say when they hear this, that I do not merit 
the crown 3'ou will put upon my bead ; that I have lain oa a 
couch while you fought for me ;. but I will bear all obloquy, 
rather than deserve its slightest charge by withholding you 
an hour from the great work of Scotland^ peace. '* It is 
not fur the breath of menj my dear princef returned Wal- 
lace, that either yrm or I act It is sufficient for us that 
we effect their good ; and. whether the agent be one or 
the other, the end is the same Our deeds jund intentions 
have one great judge; and he will award the only true 
glory" 

Such were the principles which filled the hearts of tliese 
two friends, worthy of ea^ch oth^r and alike honorable to 
the country that g^uve them birth, 

Though the woUfded John Cummin remained possessed 
of the title of regent, Wallace was virtually endowed with 
the uutliorlty. Whatever he suggested was acted upon as 
by a decree :— ^all eyes looked up to him as to the cynosure 
by wliich every order of men in Scotland were to shape their 
course The jealousies which had driven him from his for- 
mer supreme seat, seemed to have died with their prime in. 
^sUgator, the late regi^nt and no chief of any c<4isequence^ 
exc> pting Sou lis and Athol, who retired in disgust to their 
different castles, breathed a word in opposition to the gene 
rul gratitude. 
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Wallace having sent back his prisouers to their country 
on the same terms which he formei-ly dictated, commenced 
his march further into tlve Lowlands, where the fame of 
his victories, seconded by the enthusiasm of the |ieople and 
the determination of his troops, soon made him master of 
all the fortresses. His own valiant band, he^ed by Scrym* 
^eour, had recognized their beloved leader with rapturous 
juy, and followed his standard with a zeal^tliat rendered 
each individual a host in^himself. Hardly three Weeks were 
consumed in these conquests^ and not a rood of land re* 
ma ineri south of tl^e Tay in the possession of England, ex. 
cep ting Berwick Before that often disputeil strong hold, 
Wallace drew up his forces to commence a regular 
siege ; and tbe governor intimidated by the powerful 
Works which he saw the Scottish chief forming against the 
to wn„ dispatched a messenger to Edward with the tidings ; 
j^ndtoteU him, that if lie would not grant the peace for 
which the Scots fought, or imnaediately send succors to 
Berwick, he would fkid k necessary to begin the con- 
quest of the kingdom anew. 


CHAPTER XXV. 

WHILE Wallace, accompanied by his br^e friends, was 
thus carrying all before him from the Grampian to the Che- 
viot hills, Bruce was rapidly recovering; Hi* eager wishes 
seemed to heal his wounds ; and on the tenth day after the 
departure of Wallace, he left thait couch which had been be* 
guiledof itsirksomenessby the* tmihng attentions of the 
tender Isabella. The ensuing sabbath beheld him restored 
to full vigor ; an<l having imparted his intentions to the 
lords Uuthven and Douglas, who were both with him, the 
next morning he joyfully buckled on his armor Isabella, 
when she saw him thus clad, started, find the roses left her 
cheek. I am armed to be your g^ide to Hunting tower, 
said he, with a look that showed he read her thonghts. He 
then called for pen and ink to write to Wallace. The now 
re-assured Isabella, rejoicing in the glad beams of his 
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brightening eyes, held tiie $tandi^. As he dipped bis pen, 
be looked up at her with smileis and a grateful tenderness 
that thrilled to her soul, and made her bend her blushing 
face to hide emotions which whispered bliss in every beat of 
her happy heart —Thus, with a spirit which wr^pt him in 
felicity; for victory hailed him from without^ and love 
seemed to woo bim to the dearest transports within ; he 
wrote the following letter to Wallace: 

^ I am now well my best friend I This day I attend my 
lovely nurse» with her venerable ^ardkn» to Hunting low. 
er. Eastward of Perth almost every castle of consequence 
is yet filled by the Southrons, wbom the iblly of James 
Cummin allowed to re occupy the places whence you bad so 
Utely driven them. I go to root tbero out, to emulate In 
the north what vou are now. doing in the south ! You shall 
see me again when the banks of the Spey are as free ^ you 
have made tlie Forth In all this I am yet Thomas de Lrm- 
gueville Isabella, the sweet soother of my hours, knows 
me as no other, for would sh^ not despise the u nfamed 
Bruce ? To desi^rve and win her love as De Longuevitle, and 
to marry her as king of Scotland, is tlie fond hope of your 
friend and brother Robert—" 

*' P. S. 1 shall send you despatches of my proceed* 
ings.-^" 

Wallace had just made a succesuful attack upon the out- 
works of Berwick when this letter was put into bis hand.— 
Fie was surrotinded by his chieftains, and having read it, he 
iiitbrmed them tliat Sir Thomas de l/)nguevill« was going 
to Hunting-tower, whence he intended td make ez-cursious 
to rid tlie neighboring castles of the enemy. 

l*he hopes of his enterprising spirit, continued Wallace, 
aT<e so seconded by his determination, that what he promises 
be will perform, and we may fsoon expect to hear that we 
have no encnies in the Highlands. 

But in this he was disappointed. Day after day passed 
away, and no tidinf>fs arrived from the north. Wallace be- 
came unvious, and Both well and Edwin began to share !iis 
uneasiii^js. ContiRued successes against Berwick had as- 
sured him of a speedy suiTender, when a Southron reinforce* 
ment being thrown m by sea, vhe confidence of the gar- 
rison ^as re excited, and the ramparts being doubly maii- 
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ncdi WaUa<?c b&w the only alternative was to attempt the 
possession of their ships an4 turn the selg« into a blockade. 
Should Bruce be prosperous in the Highlands, he would 
1i9.ve full leisure to await the fall of Berwiek upon thisplan^ 
and much btood might l^ spared. Intent and execution 
were twin born in the breast of Wallace. By a masterly 
stroke he effected hU design on the shipping ; and havins^ 
closed th^ Soutfirons within their walls, he despatched Lord 
Bothwell to Hunting-tower to see Huthven, to learn the 
state of military operatioi^s dtere, and above all, he hoped 
to bring back good tiding of tlie prince. 

On the evening of the very day in which Murray left Ber- 
wick a desperate sally was made by thtt garrison, but they 
Were.beati;n ba&k with great slaughter, and with such ef* 
feet that Wallace gained possession of one of their most 
commanding towers^ The contest did not end till night ; 
and after passing £;ome time in the council tent, listening 
lo the suggestions of his friends relative to the use that 
might be made of the new acquisition, he retired to his own 
quarters at a late hour. At these momentous periods he 
iK>ver seemed to need sleep ; and seated at his table, set- 
tling the dispositions for tlie succeeding day, he marked 
not the time till the flame of his exhausted lamp expired in 
the socket.— He replenished it; and had again resumed his 
military labors, when the curtain which covered the door 
of bis tent was drawn aside and an armed man entered.-^** 
Wallace looked up; ami seeing that it wasxhe knight of 
the green plume, asked if any thing had occurred from the 
town 

Nothing, replied the knight, in an agitated voice, jnd 
seating himself beside WaiUce Any evil tidings from ray 
frienVis in Perthslnre ? demanded Wallace, who now hardly 
doubted that ill news had arrived of Bruce. None, was the 
knight*s reply; but I am come to fiiifil my promi.^ to you; 
to unite myself for ever, heart and soul, to your destiny ; or 
you behold me this nigiu for the last time. Wallace, sur- 
prised at this address, and at the emotion wliich shook tlie 
frame of the unknown warnor, answered him with expres* 
sions of esteem, and added : *' If it depends on me to unite 
se brave a man to my friendship forever, only speak the 
word, declare your name, and I am ready to seal the com. 
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]>act.— M^ tiVM, returned the knight; will indeed put these 
protestsitions to the proof, 1 have foufjhl hy your side. Sir 
William Wallace. I would have died at any moment to 
have spared that breast a wound $ and yet I dread to raise 
this visor, to shew you who J am. A look uillmake live, 
or blast me. Your language confounds me, noble knight, 
replied WsUace ; I know of no man living, saving either of 
the base violaters of t*dy Helen Mar's liberty, who need 
trt^mble before my eyes. It is not prtssible that either of 
these men is liefore me. and whoever you are, whatever 
you may have been, bfave ehiefiain, your deeds have pro- 
ved you worthy of a soldier's friendsliip, and I pledge you 
9)ine. 

I'he knight was silent.— He took Wallace's hand— he 
grasped it i— the llrms that held it did indeed tremble.--> 
Wallace again spoke.— '* What is the meaning of this? 
I am no tyrant, no monarch, to excite these dreads. I have 
a power to benefit, but none to injure." To benefit and to 
injure'! cried the knight in a tr&nspprt of emotion ; you 
have my life in your hands. Oh ! grant it, as you value 
your own happiness and honor ! txtok on me» and say wh^^ 
ther 1 am to live or die. As tlie warrior spoke, lie cast 
himself impetuously on his knees, and threw open his visor. 
Wallace saw a fine but flushed face. It was much over- 
shadowed by the heimet. My brave friend, said he, at* 
tempting to iliise him by the hand which clasped his ; vour 
words are mysteries to me ; and so little right can 1 have 
to the power you ascribe to me, that, aUluiugh it seems to 
me as if 1 had seen your features before, yet— You forget 
me, cried the knight starting on his feet> and throwing ofi* 
his helmet to the ground : again look on this face, and stab 
jfnt at once by a second declaration that I am remembered 
no more! 

The countenance of Wallace now shewed that be too 
well rememembered it. He was pale and aghast Lady 
If AT, cried he, not expecting to sec you under a warrior's 
easque, you will pardon me that when so apparelled I 
should not imm^iately recognise the widow of my friend. 
Ingrate ! ing^te ! cried she, turning pale as himself; and 
xsit thus you answer the sacrifices I have made for you ? 
^yoalbiveMiiimtted an outragie on mjr nature; Ihave 
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put on me this abhorrent steef; I h*ve braved th« dangers 
of many a hard fought day, and all to guard your life : to 
convince 3j<m of a love unexampled in iiroman ! and thus you 
recognise her who has risked honor and life for you, with 
coldn.esd and reproach With neither, Lady Mar, returned 
he, I am grateful for the genercms nr»otl\eS of your conduct ; 
but for the sake of the fjtr fame you confess you have endan* 
leered ; in respect to the memory of him whose name you 
bear ; 1 cannot but wish that so liazardous an instance of 
interest in me had been left undone. If tliatis all, returned 
I^dy Mar, drawing towards him ; it is in your power to 
ward from me eveiT stigma ! Who will dai^ to cast one re- 
flection on my fair uri^ when you bear testimony to my pu- 
Ti'y? Who will asperse the name of Mar when you displace it 
with that of Wallace? Make tne yours, dearest of men, cried 
she, clasping his hands, and you will receive one to your 
heart wlio never knew how to love before ; who will be to 
you what woman neVer yet was ; and who will bring yoa 
territories, if not more, yet nearly equal to those of the 
king of Scotland. My flither, who held them durmg Lord 
Mar's life, is no more , and now. Countess of Stratheam and 
Princess of the Orkneys, I have it in my power to bring a 
sovereignty to your head, and the fondest of wives to your 
bosom As she vehemently spoke, and clung to Waltece 
as if she had already a right to seek comfort within his 
arms, her tears and violent agitation so <lwConcerted him 
that for a few moments he could not fii4<l a reply This 
short endurance of her passion »«t)used her almost droop, 
ing hopes; and intoxicated «Hrth so rapturous an illusion, she 
threw off* the little r*.«rtraint in which her awe of Wallace's 
cohlnesG had conAued her, tipd flinging herself on his brea.it 
poured Ibrib all her lovt- and fond ambitions for him. In vain 
' he attempted to interrupt her, to raise, her with gentleness 
from her indecorous situation ; she had no perception but 
for the idea which had now taken p<»ssession of her heart ; 
and whispering to him . softly* she said, ** He but my hus- 
band, Wallacet and all rights shall perish before my love 
, and your aggrandizentent. In these arms you shall bless 
the day yon first saw Joanna Strathern 1" 

The prowess of the knight of the green plume, the res- 
pict he owed to tlie widow of the earl €ff Mar, the tender- 
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new he ever felt (6e all of womafi ktnd« were all fwrgotten 
in the disgusting blandishnientftof this deteimiiied wanton. 
She Mooed to be bis wife i but not with the chaste appeal 
of the widow of Mablon. '* Let me find favor in tliy sight 
for thou hast conlbrted me 1" said the fair Moabitea» who 
in a strange land cast herself at the feet of lier deceased 
husband's friend ; '* Spread tby garment over me, and let 
nte be thy wife ! She was answered^ '* 1 wili do all that 
thou requiresty for thou art a virtuous ttmum ?" But nei- 
ther the actions nor the words of Lady Mar bore witness 
that she deserved this appellation, 'ihey were the dieutes 
of a passion as impure as it Was intemperate. Blmded by 
its fiimes she forgot the nature of tlie heart she sought to 
to pervert to smpathy with hers. She saw not that every*' 
look and movement on her part ^Ucd Walhice with aversion : 
and not until he forcibly broke from h^r did she doubt the 
success of her fond caresses. 

Lady Mar, said he, I must repeat tliat I am not ungrate- 
ful for the proofs of reprd you have bestowed on me ; but 
such an excess of attachment is lavished on a man who is « 
bankrupt in kMre. I am cold as monumental marble to eve- 
ry touehofthatpassion to which 1 was onc^ but too en« 
tirely deyoted Bereaved of the object, I am punished { thus 
is my heart ^omed to solitude on earth, for having made 
80 iciolof the angel that was sent to cheer and guide me 
in the path to heamk^jVallace said even more than this. 
He remonstrated with he>4ir^e gentlest manner, on the 
shipwreck she was making qflfev^y'n happiness in adhering- 
thus tenaciously to a man who couET^niiyTegard her witli a 
general sentiment of esteem* He urgedih^beauty and yet. 
yoUthful years- flow many would be eager ti^xt^in her love 
and to marry her with honor ; when, under the circumstan* 
ces into which she had thrown herself with him, should she 
persist, nothing could accrue but disappointment and dis- 

Cce. While he continued to speak to hei* with the ten 
consideraiinn of a brother, she, who knew no gradua- 
tions in the affections of tlie heart, doubted his woras, and 
believed that a latent fire glowed in his breast which her 
artinight still blow into a fiame. She threw herself upon 
her knees, she wept, she implored lus pity, she wound her 
srms around his, and bathed his hand^ with her tears ; but 
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ttiU he continued to urge her by every argament of female 
deliacy to relinquish her tli directed Ipve; and to return to 
her dumains befaie lier absaice could be i^enerally known. 
She Joote up to read his countenance; a friend's anxiety, 
nay, authority, was thece, but no gtow to passion : all was 
eatm and determined. Her beauty then had been shewn to* 
a man without eyes s Jier tender eloquence pottred on an 
ear that was deaf; and her blandishments lavished on a 
l^ock of marble ! In a pajroxysm of despair she dashed the « 
hand which she held far IVom her, and standing proudly on 
her feet. Hear me, thpu man of stone ! cried she, and 
answer, me on your life and honor, for both depend on your 
reply* is Joanne StraUieam to be your wife or nol \ 

Cease to urge me, unhappy lady, returned Wallace ; on 
Hrhatyou aU^ady know the decision of this ever widowed 
heart. I«ady Mar looked steadfaatiy at him i then, receive 
my last determinajtion ! cried shej end drawing near him with 
a desperate and portentous expression in her countenance, 
as if she meant to Whisper in bis ear, khe on aaudden pluck* 
ed St. Louis's dagger from his girdle and struck it into hi» 
breast. Before it could penetrate to a mortal depth he 
caught the hand which grasped the hilt. Her^^es ghiied 
with the fury of a maniac, and with a horrid laugh she ex* 
claimed, ** 1 have slain thee, insolent triumpher in my l»ve 
and agonies !«^rhou ^alt not now deride me in the arms of 
thy minion J ior I know tliat it is not for the dead Marion . 
. you have trampled on my hearty 1>ut for the living Helen !** 
As she spoke, he niored her hold from the dagger, and' 
drew the weapon from the wound. A torrent of blood flowed 
over his vest and stained the hand that grasped hers. She 
turned of a deadly paleness, but a demoniac joy stilt gleam- 
ed in her eyes. Lady Mar, cHed he, I par<£)n this out* 
rage. Go in peace* and I shall never breathe to man or 
woman the occurnencea of this night. Only remember, 
that with regard to Lady Helen, my wishes are as pure as 
her own virgin innocence. So they may be now, vainly- 
boasting, immaculate Wallace \ answered she with bitter 
derision, men are saints, when their passions are satisfiedw 
Think not to impose on her who knows how this vestal 
Helen followed yoa in page's attire, and without one stigma 
Mng cast tm lier maiden delicacy ! I am not to learn the 
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days and nights she passed alone with you in the woods of 
Kormandy ! Did you not follow ht r to France ? Did you not 
tear her from the arms of l>»rd Aymer de Valencei And now, 
relinquishing her yourstlf, you leave a dishonored bride ti) 
«heat the vows of some hwiester man f Wallace, I now 
know you ; and as 1 have been fool enough to love yon be- 
yond all wumans's love, I swcr by the powers of heaven 
and hell, to make you fe^*! the weight of wr.man's hatred ! 
Her denunciations had no effect on Wallace ; but her 
slander against her unoffending daughter in law agitated 
him with an indignation that almost dispossessed hinn of 
himself. In few but hurried and vehement words, he de- 
nied all that she had alleged against Helen, and appealed to 
the whole court of France to bear witness to her spotless in< 
nocence. Lady Mar exulted in this emotion, though every 
sentence, by the interest it displaxed in its object, seetned 
to establish the truth of that suspicion which «he had only 
uttered as the mere ebullition of her spleen. Triumphing 
in the belief that she had found another as fratl as herself 
and yet maddened that another should have been preferred 
before her, her jealous pride took fi*esh ftame. S^wear, cried 
slie, till I see tlie bUx-d of that false heart forced to mj- feet 
ta,ratify the oath, and still I shall believe the base daughter 
Of Mar a wanton. 1 go, not tt) proouim her dishonor to tkc 
world, but to deprive lief of her lover ; le yield th* rebel 
Wallace into the hands of justice ! When on the 9ca1)btd, 
proud exulter in those now dett^sted beauties, remember • 
that it was Joanna Strathem who laid thy head upon the 
block ; who consigned those limbs, of heaven's own statuary, 
to decorate the spires of Scotland ! Remember that my 
4;urse pursues you here and hereafter I A livid fire seemed 
to dart from her eyes ; her countenance was torn as by some 
internal fiend ; and with the last malediction thundering 
from her tongue d»ried from his sight. 
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THE next morning Wallace was recalled from the con. 
nision into which his nocturnal visitor bad thrown his mind 
by the entmnce of K*r, who came a» usual with the reports 
of the nigrht and to receive his orders for the day. In the 
eour^e ot' their conversation, Ker mentioned that about three 
hour* after sUn'rise the snight of the jjreen plume had left 
tbecamp with his dtspatclies for Stirling. Wallace was 
scarcely surprised at this ready fafeenood of Lady Mar's ; 
and not iniending to betray her, he merely said t it is well; 
»nd long ere he appears again, I hope we shall have good 
tidings from our friends on tlie ray. 

Butdayafverday passed, and notwithstanding Both welUs 
embassy, no accounts arrived —Tl)e Countess had left be* 
hind an emissary who did as she had done before, intercept 
all messengers from Perthshire. 

The morning af^er the nigiit in which she had clandes* 
tinely stolen from Hunting tower, she ordered the senes* 
ehal of that castle (her Onty confident in this transaction) to 
tell Lady Uutbven that he had just spoken with a knight 
who came to May that the Countess of 9trathearn and Mar 
hadcommunded hi«i to tell the family that she was gone on 
a secret mission to Norway, and therefore desired her sister- 
inlaw, for ihe sake of the cause most dear to her, that 
neither she nor any in the castle would inform Lord Kuth- 
ven or his friends of iier departure till she should return 
with, slje hoped, happy news for Scotland. The man said, 
that after declaring th is the knight rode hastily away. But 
this precaution, which did indeed impose on the innocent 
credulity of her husband^s sister and daughter, failed to sa- 
tisy the countess herself. Fearful that Helen might com- 
municate her flight to Wallace and so excite his suspicion 
that she was not far from him, from the moment of her join- 
ing him at Linlitbgfow she intercepted every letter tVom 
Hunting towt;r ; and continued to do no after Bruce Went 
to that castle, jealous of what might be said of Helen by 
this Sir Thomas de Longueville» in whom kc seemed s<^ wn^ 
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deservedly to confide — ^To this end, all packets from Perth* 
th'ire were conveyed to her by a spy she had in the camp: 
and all which were sent thence, were stopped at ffimiiii^ 
tower (thrgug^h which channel they were directerl to go,) 
and by the tteacherous ipiettchal thrown into tbe>.fl»ines — 
No letters ever came from Helen ; a few bore Ljonl *Kad^ 
ven's superscription ; and all the rest were addresseci by5ir 
Thomas de Longtieville to Wallace. She broke the seals 
of this correspondence : but she lor>ked in vain on their etiB- 
tents. Bruce and bis friend, as well as Ruthven, wrote in a 
eyplier ; and only one passage, which the former h«d by 
chance written in the common charaetery could 9h» -erer 
make out— It ran thus : 

« I have just returned to Hunting Uxwev after the eapture 
of Kinsouns. Lady Helen sits by me on one aide, Isabella 
on the other Isabella smiles on me like an Hourii. fielen'» 
look b not less gracious, for I tell her I am writing to Sir 
William Wallace. . She smiles, but it is with mich a sipile 
as that with which a saint would reUnquisU ta heaven the 
dearest object of its love." ''Helen, said I, what shsill i 
say from you to your tViend I She blui»}ied> Th^t 1 pray for 
him — Tittt you' think of him ? T-bat i pray for him, re* 
peated she more emphatically ; that ia the way I always 
think of my preserver . Her manner checked. me« my dear 
Wallace $ but I would give worlds that you could bring 
your heart to make this sweet vestal smile hs I .do her sis- 
ter!" 

Lady Mar crashed the roistered wish, so hostile to her 
hopes, in her han4« and though she was never ab!e todecy- 
pher a word vdort of Bruce's iiumerons letteis, (many of 
which could she iiaveread, contained complaints of that si- 
lence which si^e had so cruelly occasioned on both sides,) 
she took and destroyed them fall. 

She had ever shuiined the penetrating eyes of Both well r 
and to have lun* on the spot when she should discover her- 
self to Wallace, she thought would only invite her disfcom- 
liture ; and therefore in affecting to share the general anx* 
iety respecting the a<Fai> s in the north, she suggested to 
Hamsay \he propriety of sending son^e one of peculiar trust 
*to make enquiries. By a little art she easily managed that 
the young chieftain should propose Both well to Wallace ; 
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and on the rery night that her niAchinaiions had prevailed 
to dispatch hinv on this embasi^. impatient, yet doubting 
and agitated, she went to decVai^ and throw herself on the 
boaoni of the man for whom she thus sunk herself in shame 
and falsehood. 

- Waliaee* though he heard the denunciation with which 
the lefi his presence, did not conceire that it was more than 
the evanescent rage of disappointed passion ; and anticipa* 
ttng persecutions rather from her love than her revenge, 
he Was relieved- and not alarmed by the intelligence that 
the4Ettight of the green plume had really taken hia depar* 
ture.— More delicate of Lady Mar's honor than she was of 
her own, when he met l^win at the works he silently acqui- 
esced in his belief, that their late companion was gone 
■with dispaitehefl to the reg^t who was now removed to Stir- 
ling. 

After iireqttent desperate sallies from the garrison, in 
which the Southrons were always beaten bark with great 
loss, tlie lines of cifcumvsttatton were at last finbhed and 
Wallace h^riy anticipated the surrender of the enemy.— 
Reduced lor want of provisions, and seeing all hope of sue* 
oors cut ofi'hy the seizure of the fleet, the inhabitants, de- 
testing their new rulc^, rose in strong bodies, and lying m 
wait fi»r the soldiess oif ylhe garrison, murdered them se- 
cretly and in great numbers; and by the punishments 
which the governor thought proper to inflict on tlie guilty 
and guiltless (as he could not diseovier who were aetually 
the assassins,) the distress of the town was augmented to a 
most horrible degree, ^oeh a state of things could not be 
long maintained ; and the Southron commander perceiving 
the peril of his troops, and foreseeing tHat bhonld he con- 
tmue in the fortress they must all a88ure4iy perish either by 
the insurrection widtin or the enemy from without, he de- 
termined no longer to await the appearance of a relief 
which might never arrive ; and to stop the internal confu* 
6 ion, he sent a flag of truce to Wallace accepting and sign- 
ing his o^ered terms of capitulation. By this aeed he en- 
gaged to open the gates to him at sun set, but begged the 
interval between noon and that hour that he might settle 
tltf animosities between his men and the people, before he 


'S56 THB 800TTISH OHIKF«. 

sbould surrender his brave fullow«rs entirely into the handi 
of the Scots. 

Having dispatched -his assent to this request of the go- 
vernor's U at lace retired to his own tent.-^That lie bad ef- 
fected his pu^'pnae without the camax^ which must have eft- 
sued be again stormed tlie place, gratified bis bumnnity; 
and cnngratuUting himself on such a termination of the 
seige, he turned with more than .usual cheerfulness tovarda 
a herald who brought him a packet from the nortb.-*-Tbe 
man withdrew, and Wallace broke titeaeal; but what was 
his astonishment to fiftd it an order for bira to immediately 
repair to Stirling and there answer, beftiTe the regent and 
the abthanes of ScutUnd on his aHegiance to hb couhtrv* 
cc rtain charge^ brought against him oy an authority too il- 
lustrious to set aside wiihout examinatioii At the cloae 
of this citati.«n, the> added, the Scots, of whom Sir WiUiam 
Wallace has so long declared himself the champion, will 
uow be proud to shew their present power in impartiality 
with which tliey willawai^d the sentence of justice. He hai 
hardly had time to i^ad tbia extraordinary mandate, wli«ii 
Sir Simon Fra8er,his secondin conimand, entered and with 
.consternation \u Lib looks pui an open letter ioco his hand. 
It ran as follows : 

, A i legations, of treason against the liberties of Scotlatid 
having bfcen preferred against Sir Wi'ltam Wallace, until 
he clears bims^ If of the charge* you. Sir Smien Fraaer, are 
directed to assume hi his steud the command of the forces 
which form the btockade of BerWick-; and you are there- 
fore ordered to see that the accused sets forward to Stir- 
ling, iitider a strong guard, wiihin an hour after you receive 
this dvipatch 

Sign, d, / JoBir Cumimf, 

Earl o/JBadenoch, and Lord Megent of Hk^tiand* 
Stirling Ca9$U, 

Wallace returned the letter to Fraser with an undisturb* 
ed countenances I h;.ve rec ived a t>imiiar order from the 
Bigent, said he; and th'^ugb 1 cans<»t guess the source 
whence tliese accusatisns spring, I fear not to meet them 
and shall require no gu^rd to &peed me forward to the 
scenr of my deft- nee. I am re.>dy to go« my friend ; sfid 
happy to resign the brave garrison that has Just surrendsA' 
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ctl, to your lionor and amity Fr.»ser answered that he 
should be eitialous to. follow his example in all things, and 
to a^iidtf by his a^^emen^s wi'h the Southrone^governor.— 
Be then, by Waltece*s desiw, retiivd to prepare the army 
f«>r the departure of their commander; and much a^inst 
his own wiUy to call out the escort that was to attend hino 
to^iStirling It is rights added Wallace, that I should pay 
every respect to the tribunal of my country; and with re- 
gard to tins small ceremonial of a g-uard I deem it proper 
to subfnit to the ordinance of its rulers. - 
> When the marshal of the army read to the officers and 
TYien the orders o^f the regent, that they must obey Sir Simon 
Praser instead of Sir William Wallace, who was summoned 
to Stirling on a charge of treason, a wordless constematioa 
seized on ooe part of the troops, and as violent an indig^na* 
troo agitated the other to tumult The brave Scots who 
had followed the chief of fiUerslie from the first hour of his 
ajSpearing as a patriot in arms» could not brook thb asper- 
sion apon their leader's honor ; and had it not been for the 
vehement exhortations of the no less mcensed though more 
moderate Scrymgeoiir and Ramsay, they would have arisen 
in instant revolt. However, they would not be withheld 
from immediately quitting the field and marching directly 
to W-allace's tent He was conversing with Edwin when 
they arrived, ami in stmie m^asane he had broken the shock 
to him of so dishonoring a charge on hisfriend| by his being 
ilie first to communicaie It In vain Edwin strove to g^iess 
who r.ould be the inventor of so dire a falsehood against the 
truest of Scots, sad he awakene.i tliat alarm in Wallace for 
Bruce which could not be excited for himself, by suggestif^ 
that perhaps some intimation had been given to the most 
ambitious of the abthanes respecting the arrival of their 
riglitful prince. And yet, returned Wallace, I cannot alto- 
gether suppDse thut, for even their desires of self aggran- 
dizement cou'd aot torturt." my share in Bruce's restoration 
to his country into arty thii^g like treason ; our fi ien i's 
rights are too undisputed for that : and all 1 should diead 
by a premature discovery of his being in Scotland, would 
be s. cret machinations against his life There are men in 
tliis land who might attempt it ; and it is our duty, dear 
Edwiin, to suffer death ttpon the rack rather than betray ouj? 

■ If 2 
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knowled}^ of him. But^ added he with a sfnUe, we need 
not disturb ourselves with such thou^hu ; for the refirent is 
in otir prince^ confidence, and did this accusation reUte to 
him he would not on such a plea have arraigned roe as a 
traitor 

Etiwin ag^ain revolted in his mind the nature of the 
charge, and who the villain could be who had made tt ; and 
at last suddenly rt>coUectin^ th6 kntg-hl. of the Green 
Plume, he asked if it were not pojts'ble that as that straiv* 
ger had sedutiiusiy kept himself from being* known, he 
might not be a traitor ? 1 must confess to you, contin«ied 
Edwin, that this knight, who ever appeared to dislike your 
elosest frienrls, seems to me the most probable instigator of 
this mischief, and is perhaps the ai^hor of il>e strange faiU 
ure of communication between you and Bruce I Accounts 
have not arrived even since Bothwell went, and that is Bidre 
than natural. 

W allace changed color at this last suggestion, but merely 
replied, a few hours Will decide ycnar suspicion, for 1 shall 
lose no time in confronting my enemy. I go with you, said 
Edwin, tor never while I live will I consent to lose sight of 
my dearest friend again ! 

It was at this moment that the VumulUious noise of the 
Lanerkers was beard without The whole bimd rushed into 
the tent ; and Stephen Ireland, who was foremost^ raising 
bis voice above the rest, exclaimed, they are the traitoi*s, 
my lord, who would accuse you ! It is determined by ottr 
cornipted Thanes, that Scotland shall be sacrificed, and 
you are to be made the first victim Think they then that 
we will obey such parricides ? Lead us on, thou only worthy 
of tlie name of Regent, and we will hurl these usurpers 
iTK)m their thrones ! 

This demaml was reiterated by evefy man present ; was 
echoed by those who surrounded the tent. The fJoihwel- 
lers and Ramsay's followers had joined the men of l^anerk ; 
and the mutiity against the orders of the regent became 
general. Wallace walked out into the open field, and 
mountmg his horse, rode forth amongst them. At sight of 
him the air resoi^'nded with their acclamations, and tliey 
eeased not to proclaim him their only leader, till taking off 
his helmet and stretching out his arm to them in token ef 
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silence, they became profoundly still. My friends and bn>« 
tber solaiers, cried he, as you value the honor of William 
IVallace, for this once yie^d to him implicit obediance. For 
ever ! shouted the Both well men. We will never obey any 
other ! rejoined his faithful Lanerkers« and with an increas« 
eU uprour they demanded to be led to Stirling His extend* 
ed hand again stiiledthe storm* and he resumed : You sliall 
go with me 'o Stirling, bnt as my friends only, never as the 
enemies of the regent of Scotland, t am charged with trea« 
son : it is his ioty to try me by the laws of my country ; it 
18 mine to submit to the inquisition* I (ear it not, aud I in* 
▼ite Tou to accompany me ; not to brand me with infamy by 
passing betweel) my now darkened honor and the light of 
justice; not to avenge an iniquitous sentence passed 01 a 
guiltless man ; but to my acquittal ; and in that, my tri- 
umph over them, who through my breast strike at a greater 
tbanL 

At this mild persuasive every upraised sword dropped 
before h.ro in token of obedience t and Wallace turiing his 
horse into ttie path which led towards Stirling, his m^^n, 
with a silent determination tosbari' the fate of their mas* 
ter, fell into regular marehing order, and followeil him.— 
Edwin, confounded at the present situation of his ungrate* 
fully suspected friend, roUe by his side as much wondering 
at the unaifected composure with which be sustained such 
a weight of insult, as at the regent who could be so unjust 
to tried virtue as to lay it upon him 

At the west of the c.«mp the detachment appointed to 
guard Wallace to S.irltng came up with him. It was with 
difficulty that Fraser could find an officer who would com- 
mand it ; and he who did at last consent, appeared beliire 
his prisoner with down cast eyes, seeming- rather the cuU 
prit than the guard Wallace observing his confusion, said 
a few gracious words to him s and the officer more over* 
come by this than he could have been with his reproaches, 
burst into tears and retired into the rear of bis men. 

Wallace entered on the carse of Stirling, that scene of 
his many victoriesi and belield the northern horizon white 
with tents. A few -miles beyond the Carron an armed 
troop, headed by young lord Fife, the son of him who fell at 
Falkirk, and this heralds of theregen.t, met him. Oflfjcers 
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appointed for tlie purpose had apprised the abthanes of 
Wallace having^ft Berwick ; and knowing by the same 
ineans. all his movements, this cavalcade was ready to hold 
his foilowers'kiaweji and to conduct him without opposittos 
to Stirling In case it should be insufficient to quell the 
spirit of the brave Lanarkers, or to intimidate liim who 
had never yet been made to fear by mortal man, the reg««tj 
having sumtnoned all the vassals of the Various seigniories 
of Suramin, had planted them in battle array briore the 
walls of Stirling But whether they were fiiei^s or foes. 
Was equally indifferent to Wallace, for secure in his own an« 
tegrity, be went as confidently to this trial as to triumph.— 
In either case he should demonatrate hii» fideliyr to Scot- 
land; and though inwardly marvelling at such, a panoply of 
war being calk d out to induce him to comply with so sim- 
ple an act of obediance to the laws, he met the heralds of 
the regent with as much ease as if they had been condng- io 
congratulate him on the capiLuUtioi^, tlie rat;fication of 
which he brought in his hand. 

By his Oiders his faithful followers, who took a pride in 
obeying with the most scrupulous strictness the injunciiona 
of their now deposed commander, encamped under Sir Alex • 
ander Scrymgeour and Kiimsay near Hahochg^ich, to the 
northweav of ihe castle. U was then night. In the morning 
at an eiirly hour Wallace, attended ^ Edwin, was sum- 
moned before the council in the citaidel. 

On his re entrance into that room which he had left the 
dictator of the kingdom, wlien every knee bent and every 
head bowed to his supreme mandate* he found not one who 
even greeted hi** appearance with the commonest cerempny 
of cooj'tesy. Budenoch the regent sat upon the thnmc pale, 
and wiih evident symptoms of being yet an invalid. The 
L<»ids Athol and Buch an, and the numerous chitfs of tlie 
clans of (yummin, were seated on his right.' on his left were 
arraigned the earls of Fyfe and Lorn, \jord Soulis, and every 
Scott iiih barron of power who had at any time shewn hin». 
self hostile to Wallace } otiters, who were of easy faith to a 
tale of ma! ice, sat with them ; and the rest o* the assembly 
Was tilled up with men of better families than perhonal 
fame, and whose namea swelled a catalogue without adding* 
any true importance to the aide on which they appeared — 
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A few, and those a very few, who resf»^ted Wallace, were 
present, and they, not because they were^ sent for, (great 
care havings been taken not to summc^;fiis frknds) but in 
consequence ot a rumor of tbechaiig^ having reached them ; ' 
and these were the lords Lennox and Loch awe with Kirk- 
Patrick and two or ihHifi chieftains from the western High- 
lands. None of them had arrived till within a f^w minutes 
of the couneil beii^ opened, and Wallace was entering at 
one door as they appemd at the other. 

At sight of hmi a low whispet* buzzed through the halt, 
and a 'marshal] took the plumed bonnet from his hand, 
which, out of respect to the nobility of Scotland, he had 
raised from his he\d at hU entrance The man then pre- 
ceding himvto a spot directly in Iroot of the throne, said in 
avoice which declared the reluctance with which he utter- 
ed the words Sir William Wallace being ctiarged with trea- 
son, by an ordinance of Fergus the first, ynu must stand im^' 
C9ver^d before the representative of the majesty of Scotland, 
until that loyalty is proved which will again restore you to 
a seat amongst her faithful barons ^ 

Wallace, with the same ^equanimity as thht with which he 
would have mbunted the i^gal chair, b 'Wed tiis head to the 
marshal in token of acquiescence. But Edwin, whose in- 
dignation was reawakened at this exclu ion of his friend 
fi^m the privileges of his birth, said something so warm to 
the marshal that Wallace in a low Voice was obliged to 
check his vehemence by a declaration that it was bis de- 
termination, (however obsolete the custom, and revived in 
bis case only) to submit himself in every respet to whatever 
was exacted of him by the laws of his country. 

On Loch •aWe and Lennox observing him stand thus be- 
fore the fconnetted and seated chie&, (a stretch of majeste- 
rial prerpga^ve, which bad not been exercised £>r many a 
century by any but a king) they took ofi' their caps, and 
bowing to Wallace, refused to occupy their places on the 
hetiches while the defender of Scotland stood Kirkpatrick 
drew eagerly towards him, and throwing down the casque 
and sword at his feet, cried in a loud voice, ^ lie there till 
the only true man in all this land commands me to take ye 
up in bis defence. He alone had courage to look the South • 
rons in the face, and to drive thei» king over the borders, 
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wlillc his present accusers skulked i() their cfiains !** Wal- 
kce rpj^arded this ebuUition frum the heart of the honest 
veteran wiih a look that w«8 eloquent to all * He woul^ 
Itave aninitatedly prui^ted such an instance of fi^arless ^;>ti- 
tilde exprtJ^scd to another, and vlwn it was directed to bi»- 
seU', his inp^eni us soul shewed vha^hefelt io every &at«jR 
of his beamir.g' comlenunce. 

In it t)ius«ptvsumi-tu4)iis knight of El^rsU<* ! cried. SooKs, 
tliat by your looks you dare to encourage contunRely to 1^ 
IjciTil Ki^gent aiTd his peers ! Wallace did not dei^n htm M 
answer, but lurnii»jc calmly towai^ls Uie throne, Kepreseiita- 
tive of my king, said he, in duty to the power whose autha 
rity you wear, I have obeyed your »ninmon» • and I here 
9 wait the .'ippearance of the accuser who has had the bardi> 
liood to brand the name of William Wallace with disioyaity 
to prince or people. 

The Regent was embarrassed. He did not Miflfer bif 
eyes to meet those of Wallace, but looked IVom side to side 
in manifest confusion during this address » and when k end* 
ed, without a reply to the cnief^he turned to lord Atho) ao4 
called on him to ope*) the charge. Atbol requii%d not ft 
second summons ; he rose immediately, arid in a bold- and 
|>ositive manner, accused Wallace of having been won over 
by Philip of France to sell those rights of supremacy to h ra 
which, with a feigned patriotism, his sword had wrested 
from the grasp of England. For this treachery Philip was 
to endow him with the sovereignty of Scotland ; aad as a 
pledge of the compact, he had invested him with the princi- 
pality ofGascony in France This is, the grourid work of 
iiis treason, continued Athol, buttlie catastrophe is yet to 
be cemented by our blood —*1 have seen a list in his own 
liand writing, in which are the names of thq^e chiefs whose 
lives are to^Jave his way to the throne. .-* "^ » 

At tliis point of the charge, Edwin, wrought up beywd 
longer forhtarance, sprang forward, but Wallace perceiving 
the intent of his n)ov<rment, caught him by the arm, and by 
a look reminded him of his recently repea^d engagement 
to keep silence ? . 

Produce the lisil, cried Lord Lennox; no evidence that 
does not bring proofs to our eyes, oui»^ht to have any u"eight 
mih us against the man who has bled in e^ery vein fuF 
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Scotland. It shall be brought to your eyes, returned 
Athol ; that,' and other diininin^ proofs. shitW convince this 
too credtilous country of l(s lon^^ abused confidence, t see 
thenrt now ! o-itd Kirkpatritk, who had frowningly listened 
to Athol; the abusers my country's confidence betray 
thenFiselves at this moment by their eagerness to '^mpeuch 
.her friends; and l.pray heaven' that before they mtsiead 
others into so black a conspiracy; tiie lie ih tht ir throats 
TOuy choke its inventors'! We all know, cried Athol, turn- 
ing on Kirkpatrick, toy^hdm you belong- —You W0re bouf^ht 
ivith the horrid p^'ant to mangle the body of the slain Cres- 
^ din^ham ; a deed '«rhich h&s brought a stigma on the Scot* 
! tish name never to be etased but by the immolation of its 
f perpetrators. For this'savai^e triumph did you sell yourself 
|. to WiUiam Wallace: and a bloody champion would you 
f' always prove of a most seci^tly murderous master! 

Hear you tliis, and bear it ? cried Kirk patrick .and Edwin 
- in one breath, and graspins' their daggers ; Edwin's the 
, ncirl rnoment,:flashed in his hand Seize them ! cried Aihol« 
.- «ny life is threatened by his myrmidons— Two marshals in- 
stantly approached to put the order in execution ; but Wal- 
' lace, who had hitherto stood in silent dignity allowing his 
calumniator to disgorge at! his venom before he would con- 
[ descend to point out to them who never ought to have sus- 
t "pected him, where the poison lay, now turned to the men, 
) and wfth that tone of justice which had ever commanded 
i- from his fips, he bade thearn forbear .'—Touch these knights 
at your peril, marshals ! Said be ; no man in this chan^ber 
, } is above the laws , '^nd they protect every Scot who resents 
njnst aspersions upon his own character, or irrelevant and 
|>rejudicing attacks on that of an arraigned friend. It is be- 
fore the majesty of the law that I now stand ; but wti-e in- 
jury to usurp its place, not all the lords in Scotland should 
detain me a moment in a scene so unworthy of my country. 
1 he mafshals retreated : for they had been accustomed to 
regard with implicit deference the opinibn of Sir William 
Wallace on the laws $ and thoUt;h he now stood in ttie light 
of their violator, yet memory bore testimony that he ba^^ 
always read them ari|^ht, and to this hour had ever appeal 
ed to make them the guide of his actions. 



264; l^B SOOTTISa PKIBFS^ 


x. 


Athol sftw thitt none in theaBsenably had couragt^ to cn^ 
force this act of bU violence, send blazing with fury be pour- 
ed his whole wrath upon Wallace :— Impenous, arrogant 
traitor ! cried he, this presumption only deepens our impres- 
sions of your guilt l-^Uemean yourself with more reverence 
to thift a«igust court, or expect to be sentenced on the proof 
wnich sucb indolence amply gives, we^quire no other to 
proclaim your domineering spirit, and, to at once condema 
you as the premeditated tyrant of our land — Lord Atboi, 
relied Wallace, what is just I would say in the face of all 
the courts in Christendom It is not in the power of man 
to make me silent when I see the laws of my country out- 
raged and my counti-jnnen oppressed. Though 1 may sub* 
mit my own cheek to tnfe blow, I will not permit Uieir's to 
share the stroke.' I have answered you, earl to this point ; 
and I am ready to hear you to the end. 

Athol resumed— I am not your only accuser, proudly- 
confident nlan ; you shall see one whose truth cannot be 
doubted, and whose first glance will bow that haughty «pi- 
rit, and cover that bold front with the livery of sh^me ! My* 
Lord, cried he, turning to the regent, I shall bring a most 
illustrious witness before you ; one who will prove on oath 
that it was the intention of this arch^bypocrite, this an|^er 
for women's hearts, this pefverter of men*s understanding, 
before another moon to bury deep in blood the very people 
whom he now insiduously anects to protect ! But to op^ 
vour and the nation's eyes at once ; to overwhelm him with 
hift fate ; I now call forth the evidence. 

The marshals opened a door in the side of the hall and led 
a lady forward habited in regal splendor and covered fi'om 
head to foot with a veil of so transparent a texture, that her 
costly apparel and majestic contour were distinctly seen. 
She wav conducted to a chair that was elevated on a tapes- 
tried plaiform at a few paces from where Wallace stood.—- 
On her being seated the Regent rose, and in a tremulous 
voice addressed her. 

"Joanna, Countess of Strathearn and Mar, and Princess 
of the Orkneys, we adjure thee by thy princely dignity, and 
in the name of the King of king^, to bear a just witness to 
the truth or falsehood of the charges of treason and con^r- 
racy now brought agaiuat Sir William Wallace." 
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.' The name of his accuser made Wallace start; and the 
sight of her unbliuh.ng face, for she tnrew aside her veil 
the moment she was addressed, oTer&pread his cheek with 
a tinge of that shame for her which she was now too har- 
dened in determine d. crime to feel herself. Edwin gazed 
at Jier in speechless horror, while she, casting a glance on 
Wallace in which tlie full purpose of her. soul was declared, 
tui4ied with a more softened though majestip air to the He* 
gent and spoke,— 

My lord I said she, you see before you a woman who nev- 
er knew what it was to feel a selfreproachful pang till an 
evil hour brought her to receive an obligation from that in- 
sidious treaclierous man. But, as my first passion has ever 
been tlie love of my country, 1 will' prove it to this good as- 
sembly by making before them the confession of what was 
once my heart's weakness ; and by that candour I trust they 
will fully honor the rest ot«jy narrative 

A clamour of approbation, resounded through the hall — 
Ii^nnox and Loch awe looked on each other with amaze- 
ment. Kirkpatrick, recollecting the scenes at Dumbarton, 
exclaimed— Jezabel ! but the ejaculation was lost in the 
general burst of applause ; and the Countess, after having 
cast down iier eyes with affected sensibility, again lookea 
up, and resumed, . 

" 1 am not to tell you my lord, that Sir William Wallace 
released the late Earl of Mar and myself from Southron cap- 
tivity at Dumbarton and in this citadel- Our deliverer was 
what you see him ; fraught with attractions which he too 
succ'essfully directed against the peace of a youi^g woman, 
married to a man of paternal years. While to all the rest of 
the world he seemed to consecrate himself to the memory 
of his murdered wife, to me alone he unveiled his impas- 
sioned heart. I revered my nuptial, vow too sincerely to 
listen to him with the complacci cy he wished : but, i b>ush 
to own, that his tears, his agonies of love, his youthful gra>. 
ces and the virtues 1 believed he possessed, (for welUhe 
knows to assume!) co.operating witli my ardent j^ratilude, 
wrought such a change in my breast that I became wretch- 
ed : no guilty wish was there : but an admiruti n of hi .i, a 
pity whithumlermined my health, and Ivfi me mifcerabie! 
I forbade him to approach me. 1 tried to wrest him from 

\ou 11. Z 


^66 THE SCOTTISH BKi^rs. 

1 i 


mv memory ; and nearly had succeeded, when I was inforni* 
eJ by my late husband's nephew^ t)ie youth who now stands 
beside 3ir William Wallace, that he wasretumed under »n 
assumed name from France. Then I feared that all ray in- 
Ward stnig^^j^Ies, were to re-commence. 1 had once conquer- 
ed myself; fnr, abhorring- the estrangement of my thoughts 
i'rom my wedded lord during h^s life, on his death I had, in 
penance for my involuntary crime, refused ^ir Wilaam 
Wallace my hand. His re-appearance filled me with tu- 
multa which only they who M'ouid sacrifice all they prize 
to a sense of duty can know. Edwin Rutbven left me at 
Hunting* tower.— That very evening, as I was walking aloiie 
in the garden, I was surprised by the sudden approach of 
an armed man. He threw a scarf over my head to prevent 
my screams, but I faulted with terror. He then took me 
from tbd garden by the way he had entered, and placing me 
on a horse before him, galloped with me whither I know 
not ! but on my recovery 1 found myself in a chamber with 
an old woman standing beside me, and the same warriort 
^'ho was dressed in green armour with his visor so clbsed 
that I could not see his face. On my ezpi^essing alarm at 
my situation, he addressed me in French, telling me that 
be had provided a man to carry an excuse to Uuntmg-tower 
which would prevent all puiisuit ; and then he put u letter 
into my hand, which he said he brought from Sir William 
Wallace* Anxious to know what he intended by this act, 
and believing that a man who bad sworn to me such devot* 
ed love could not seriously premeditate further outrage, I 
broke the «ea], and as nearly as I can recollect read to this 
e^s^l: .♦ 

** That hTs passion was so imperious that he was deter- 
mined to make me his^even in spite of the sublime senti* 
ments of female purity, which, while they tortured him, 
rendered me dearer in his eyes. He told me that as he had 
often read in my downcast blushes the sympathy which my 
too severe virtue made me conceal, — be would now wrest 
me from my cheerless widowhood : and having nothing in 
reality to reproach myself with, compel roe to be happy. 
His friend, the only confident of his love, had brought me to 
a spot whence I could not fly : there 1 should remain till he 
could leave the army for a few days, andt (he throwing him- 
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self on my compassion and tenderness) receive him as lUe 
most Faithful ot lovers, the fondest of husbands.*' 

This letter,, continued the countess, was followed by ma- 
ny others ; and suffice it to say, that the latent affection in 
my heart and bis subduing love, were too powerful adro* 
cates in his cause. How his letters were brought I know 
not, but they were duly brought to roe by the old woman* 
who remained firm against answering me any questions. 
She likewise carried away my perhaps too fond replies. At 
last the knipfht of the Green Plume re-appeared.'* Prodi- 
gious villain ! broke from the lips of Edwin. The countess 
turned her eye on htm for a moment, and then resumed r 
•• He was the warrior who had borne me from Hunting-tow- 
er, and from that hour until the period I now speak of, I had 
never seen him. He put another packet into my hand, de- 
siring me to peruse it with attention, and return Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace a verbal answer by him. Yes, was all he re- 
quired. I retired to open it, and what was my horror when 
I read a perfect development of the treasons fer which be is 
now brought to an account ! By some mistake of m>[ charac- 
ter he had conceived me to be ambitious, and knowing him^* 
«elf master of my heart, he fancied himself lord of my con« 
science also. He wrote, that until he saw me he had no 
other end in his exertions for Scotland than her rescue from 
a foreign yoke ; but^ added he, from the moment in vffUck I 
JSrH beheld my adored Joanna, I a9pirgd to place a cro-wn on 
her brotoa / He then told im that he did not deem the time 
of its presentation to him on the carse of Siirltng a safe pe« 
riod for its acceptance, neither was he tempted to run the 
risk of maintaining an unsteady throne when I was not free 
to enjoy it: but smce the death of Lord Mar, every wish, 
every hope was re awakened, and he had determined to be- 
come a king Philip of France had made secret articles 
with him to this end. He was to hold Scotland of him. 
And to make the surrender of his country *s libercies sure to 
Philip, and the sceptre to himself and his posterity, be at- 
tempted to persuade n?e ihat there would be no crime in 
destroying the chiefs whose names he enrolled in this list. 
Tht pope, he added, would absolve me for a transgression 
dictated by love, and on our bridal day he proposed that 
the deed should be done. He would invite all tlie^e lords to 
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a feast, and poison or the dagger shoald iooti lay ttiem At 

his feet. 

*' So impious a pro]v>sal im mediately restored me to niy« 
self. My iuve at once turned to the moat decidc^d abhtjs- 
rence; and hu!»tening to the knight of the Greei> Pliime, 1 
told him to carry my resolution to his master, that I would 
never nee him more till Isiioukl appear as hiii accuser bei ore 
the tribunal of his country. The knight tried -to dissuade 
me from my purpose, but in vain ; and becoming- alarmed 
at my tl^reats of the punishment that would await hiiYiseif 
as the a^^ent of sucli a treason, a sudden remorse Meizedi 
him» and he confessed to me that the scene of his first ap- 
pearance .it Linlithgow was devised by Wallace, who un- 
known to all others, had brought him over from France sl^ 
an assistant in scltemes not to be confided to Scutlaiid's 
friends If I would guarantee his life, be offered to take 
me from the place whe. e 1 was illen confined and convey inc 
safe til Stirling. All he a.sked was, that I wouid leave eve- 
ry letter behind me, and suffer my eyes to be blindfolded. 
This ] consented to; but the list 1 had undesignedly put in 
thy bosom My head was a^rain wrapped in a th iok veil, ijtd 
we set out. It was very dark, and we travelled long and 
swiftly till we come to a wood. There was no moon nor ' 
stars to point out any habitatioir— But I ^aa fatigued; my 
conductor persuaded me, and I dismounted to take rest* I 
slept beneath the trees. In the morning wheji I aWoke, 1 in 
Vain looked round for the knight and called him; he was 
gone, and I saw him no more. I then made the best of my 
w>»y to Stirling to warn my country of its danger, and to un- 
mask to the world the direst hypocrite that ever prostitu* 
ted the name of virtu^." 

The countess ceased ; and a hundred .voices broke out at - 
once, pouring inv- ctives on the murderous ambition of Sir 
Wd.iam Wallace, and invoking the regent to pass some sig- 
nal condenma' ion on so monstrous a crime. In vain Kirk-^ 
patnck thuudered forth all that was in his indignant soul ; 
he Was unheard in the general tumult : but going up to the , 
coimtess, he accused her to her face of ingratitude and fulse- 
hood, aod chargeii her with a design fi'om some really trea* 

snaole motive^ to <^stroy the onfy sure hope of her goiui- 
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Andi vill ^ou not speak ? cried Edwin, in a^ony of spirit 
clasping Wallace's arm, will you not speak, before these un- 
grftieful men shall dare to brand yoiir ever honoured name 
with infamy .'•——Make yourself be heard, my noblest friend 
and con^te that wicked woman, who too surely has proved 
vbat I suspected, that this knight came to be a traitor. I 
w»ll speak my Edwin^ returned Wallace, at the proper mo- 
laent, bat not in this tumtilt of my enemies. Rely on it that 
jour friend will sobiBtt to no unjust decree. 

Where js this knight oftbe Green Plume ? cried Lennox, 
vh&WAs almost startled in his opinion of Wallace by the 
«e«sistency of the countess* narrative t '* No mark of disho- 
aorsbaH be passed onBir William Wallace without the 
istfietest scrutiny. Let the mysterious stranger be found 
mtd confronted with lady Strathearn " Notwithstanding the 
•carPs insisting on impartial iustice she perceived the doubt 
i» bis coutttenance, a(id eager to maintain her advantage, 
liiie replied — ** The koight I fear has fied beyond our search: 
iHptt, that 1 may not want a witness to corroborate the love 
] «nce felt for this atch bypncrite, and consequently the su- 
crifiee t must have made to luyatty in thus unveiling him to 
■ tfie world, I call upon you. Lord Lennox, to say whether 
"jMi did not observe at Bumbarton Castle tlie state of my 
100 fateful heart?* 

Lennox, who well remembered lier conduct in the citadel 
wi that ^MTtiesSy hesitated to answer,'*aware that bis rep'y 
wettM substantiate a guilt which he now feared was but too. 
strongly made manifest. Every ear hung on his answer. — 
Wallace saw what was passing in his mind, and determined 
to allow all men to show what was in (heir hearts towards 
Idm attd justice, before he would interrupt them with his 
defence, he looked towards the earl and said, ' ' Do not he- 
^ate, my lord, speak all that you know or think of me. 
Cootd the deeds of my life be written on yon blue vault," 
wided he, pointing to the heavens, "and my breast be laid 
open for men to scan, I should be content : ror then I should 
, be known to Scotland as I am to my Creator and Hie evi> 
dence which now makes even friendship doubt, Would meet 
the reception ^ue to calurooy.^ 

Ujrd Lennox felt the last remark, and filled with remorse 
§bt having for a moment credited any thing against the frank 
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Spirit which gave him ihU permission, he replied, *'To la. 
dy Stratheam*9 question I must answer, that at Dumbartmt 
I did perceive her preferfnce oi Sir William WaHaee, but I 
never saw any thing in him to warrant tlie idea that it was 
reciprocal- And yet, were it even so, that bears nothing to 
the point of the coimtess's accusation ; and notwithstanding' 
her princely rank «^nd the deference all Would pay to the 
widow of L<ird Mar, we cannot as true Scots relinquish oinr 
faith in a mun wh6 has so eminently served his country^ to 
any singe witness *• ' 

Ni» ! criecJ Loch awe, if the knight of the Grpen Plume 
be above ground, he sh 11 be brought before this tribunal. 
Me alone can be the trait or, and must have deceived the 
coimtess by this device against Sir William Wallace. No, 
no ! interrupted she, I read ttie whole in his own hand wri- 
ting ; and this list of the barons condemned by him to di^ 
will fully evince his guilt ; even youc nitme, uso generous 
earl, is in the horrid catalogue.— As she spoke she rose 
eagerly to hand him the scroti. 

Let me now speak, or stab me to the heart, hastily whis« 
pered Edwin to his friend Wallace did not withhold hira, 
for he guessed what would be the remark of his ardent soul. 
Hear that woman ! cried the vehement youth to the Regent, 
and say whether she now speaks the language of one who 
had ever Jt>ved the virtues of Sir William Wallace? Were 
she innocent of malice towards the deliverer of Scotland, 
Would she noihave rejoiced in Lord Loch awe's supposition 
that the Green Knight was the traitor?— And if that scroll 
she has now given into the hand of his lordship be too nice- 
ly forged for her to detect its not being indeed the hand- 
writing of the noblest of men, would she not have shown 
some sorrow, at least, at being obliged to maintain the guilt 
of one she professes once to have loved ?— But here her ma- 
lice has over stepped her art, and after having promoted the 
success of her tale by so cunningly mingling truths of no 
moment with falsehoods of capital import, that in acknow- 
ledging the one we seem to grant the other, she fails into 
her own snare, and even a boy as you see, can discern that 
however vile the Green Knight may be, she shares bis wick- 
edness ! 

While Edwin spol^e Lady $tratheamV eoantenance un» 
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derwent a thousand chants ; Mrice she attempted to rise 
and interrapt him { but Sir Ri>i^er Kirkpatrick having fixed 
his eyes on her with a menacing determination to prevent 
her, she found herself obliged to remain quiescent. Pull of 
a newly excited fear that Wallace had confided to her ne- 
phew the hat scene in his tent, she started up as he seemed 
to pmse, and with assumed mildness again addressing the 
Reg^i nl, said, that before the words of any follower of Wal- 
lace could sink into impartial minds, she thought it just to 
inform the council of the infatuated attachment of Edwin 
Ruthven to the accused ; and she concluded by asserting 
that she hud ample cause fur knowing tliat the boy was so 
bewitched by tlie commander, who had flattered his youth- 
ful Vanity by ioa<iing him witli the dii^tinctions only due to 
a] proved valor in ntanhood, that he was ready at any time 
to sacrifice every f^onsideration of truths reason, and duty, 
to please Sir Wiliium Wallace. 

Tlut may be, lady, said Lord Loch-awe, interrupting 
her but as I know no occasion iit witich it is possible for 
Sir William Wallace to faUifV the truth, I call upon him, 
injustice to himself and to his country, to rrply to three 
questions! — Wallace bowed to the venerable earl, and he 
proceeded— "Sir William Wallace, are you guiltv or not 
guilty of the charge brought aq^ainst you of a design to 
mount the throne of Scotland by means of the King of 
France." 

Wallace replied, " I never designed to mount the throne 
of Scotland either by my own means, or by any other 
mun's." ^ 

Loch awe proceeded, ** Was this scroll, containing the 
names of certain Scottish chiefs, noted down f >r assassina- 
tion, written by you, or under your connivance ? 

** 1 never saw the scroll, nor beard of the scroll, until 
this hour. And harder than death iW the pang at my heart 
when a Scottish chief finds it necessary to a>k me such a 
question regaixling any individuals of apeoplt-, to save even 
the least of whom he has ever seen me ready to risk my 
life !'• 

" Another question," replied I^ch-awe, and then, "bra. 
vest of men, if your country acquits you not in thou;*'ht and 
deed, Campbell of Loch^we sits no more amongst its judg- 
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es !^What is your knowledge of the knig^ht of tlic Gneea 
Plume, tltat you should intrust him in preference to any 
Scottish fritnd, wMh your wishes respecting the Countess of 
Strktheam ?*' 

Wallace's answer Vas brief! ** I nevei' had any wishes re- 
specting the wife or widow of my friend the Earl of Mar 
that! did Tiot impart to every chieftain in the camp, and 
those wishes went no fiu'ther than for her aaiety. As to- 
)nve, that is a passion I shall know no more ^ and Lady Stra*^ 
thearn can alone say what is tlie end she aims at by attribu- 
ting feelings to me, with regard to her, which I never con- 
ceived, and words which 1 never uttered. Like this pas- 
sion, with which she says she inspireil me^" added be, 
turning his eyes steadily on her face, " was » the Knightof 
the Green Plume ! You are all acquainte^j^h the manner 
of bis introduction to me at LinlithgowfT you- all knov^ 
with the account that he then gave of liimselfy^as much of 
him as I did, till on the night that he left me at Berwick— 
and then I found him, like this story of Lady Stratbearn, all 
a fable." 

Name him, on your knighthood ! exclaimed Buchan, for • 
yet he shall be brought to support the veracity of my illus* 
trious kinswoman, and fully to unmask to the world his in- 
sidious accomplice ! 

Your kinswoman, Earl Buchan, replied Wallace, cian best 
answer you that question. 

Lord Athol approached the Regent with aa inflamed coun* 
tenance, and whispering something in his ear, this unwor- 
thy representative of the generous Bruqa-irosf immediately 
from his seat and said, ** Sir William Wallace, you have 
replied to the questions of Lord Loch<awe, bu^ where are 
your witnesses to proTe that what you have spokcvi is the 
truth .^* 

Wallace for a moment was struck with surprise at the 
tone and words of this address from a man who, whatever 
might be demanded of him in the fulfilment of his office, be 
had believed to be not only his friend, but, b^ the confidenee 
reposed in him both by Bruce and himself, fully aware of 
the impossibility of these allegations being true Bat 
WallaA now saw with an eye that pierced through the 
souls of the whole assembly* and with collected finnnew he 
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fepUed,— •• My witnesses are in the bosom of every Scots* 


man,*' 


I cannot find them in mine," interrupted AthoU "Nor 
in mine !" was echoed from various parts uf the hall 

*• Invalidate the facts brougfht ag'ainst you by something 
more than this rhetorical appeal, added thr regent, "elst I 
£?ar the sentence of the law must be passed on buch a tacit 
acknowledji^mentof i^HJlt" ' « 

Acknowledii^ement of g-uilt ! cried Wallace, with a flush 
of gtKllike indi^natioti suffusinfi^ his noble brow, if any one 
of the chit'ftains who have just spoken', kn«w the beai of an 
honest heart, tliey Would not bavr declaied that they heard 
no voice proclaim the integrity of U iiliam VValhice. Uet 
tbein then recollect the carse of Stirling, where I refused 
the crown which liy acc'iser aUeges I would j^et obtain by 
bloAd. Ljet them remember the banks of the Clyde, wher^ 
I rejected the'Scottish throne offered me by Edward I Let 
these facts bear witness for me, and if they be insufiicienty 
look on Scotland now for the third time rescued by my arm 

, from the grasp of an ustirper and made eutireiy free !— That 
scroll locks the dwor of the kingdom upon her enemies As 
h^ spoke he threw the capitulation of Berwick upon the ta« 

4ble It seemed to strike a pause into the minds of the lords ; 
they ga2;ed with pallid countenances and without a word on 
the parchment where it lay, and he proceeded— If my ac- 
tions that you know, do not convince you of my integrity, 
then believe the unsupported evidence of words, the tale of 

' a woitiJin whose mystery, were it not for tlie memory of the 
honorable man whoSe name she once bore, 1 wou d publicly 
unravel :—Believe her ; and leave Wallace nought of his 
country to remember, but that he has served it, and that it 
is unjust ! 

Noblest of Scots! cried Loch^awe, coming towards him> 
did your accuser come in the shape of an angel of light, still 
we should believe your life in preference to her testimony, . 
for God himself speaks on your side : My aervantt, he de- 
clares, t^e shall know by their fruitt / And has not yours been 
peace to Scotland, and good will to all men ! rhey areHhe 
labyriiithian ibids of hypocrisy ! cried Aihol, alarmed» at 
the awe-ftruck looks of most of the assembly. They are 
the baits by whieh he cheats fooU I re-echoed Solis. They 
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Before you tttter a word coiicei-mng the pvesent scenes, 
cried Watiace, tell roe how i» the hope of Scotland, the only 
earthly stiHer of these horrid tumults ? He i^ ill, replied 
Both well, ailer regain in jj, by a valour worthy of his destiny, 
every fonress north of the Forth. As his last and greatest 
achievement, he fnade him{?elf master of Scone; but in 
storming its walls he rtceived anottier wound on his head, 
and the next day was attacked by so virulent a fever that be 
now Hed at Hunting-tower reduced to inf^^nt weakness AU 
this you Would have known had you received his letters ; 
but doubtless" villany has been here too, for none of ymirs 
liave reached his hands This inteHigence of Bruce was s. 
more mortal blow to Wallace than all that he had just sus- 
tiained in his »wn pi^rson. He remained silent, but his mind 
was thtortg^ with thoughts. Was Scotland to he indeed 
lost ? Was all thai be had suffered and achieved, to h;Ave 
been done in vahi % and should he now be fated to behold 
her agi.in made a sacriiice to the jealousy of her Contending 
nobles P Bothwell continued to speak and tohi him that in 
consequence of their princess anxiety to know how the 
sieg** of Berwick proceeded^ (for still no letters arrived 
from that quarter^ he bad set DfT on liis return. At Dum- 
fermling he was inf>rmed of the charge made against Wal^ 
lace, and turning Ms steps westward, he hastened to giv« 
that support to his friend's inno<:ence which the malignity 
of his enemies might render necessary The moment I heard 
how you were beset, continued Hothwell, 1 dispatched « 
man buck to Lord Ruthven to tell 'him not to alarm Bruce 
with such tidings, hut to bring all the forces which were 
now useless in Perthshire, to maintain your honour and 
rights. *• No force, my dear Bothwell, must be used to bold 
me in a power which will only keep alive a spirit of discord 
in my country If 1 dare apply the words of my Divine 
Master, I wou'd say, I came not to bring a cword, but peace 
to the people of Scotland f Then if they are weary of me, 
let me go. Bruce will recover ; they will rally, round his 
standard, and all will b^ well.'* Oh. Wallace! Wallace!^ 
cried Bothwell, the scene I have tWs day witnessed is 
enough to make a traitor of me I could forswear my insen- 
sible country; I could immolate its ungratefulchieftains on 
those very lands which your gepcrous arm restored to these 
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worthless men ! He threw liimself into a seat and leaned 
his burning forehead j^gain^t his hand QtiUsin. you decUre 
my sentiments, rejoined Edwin , my soul can ne^ei* again as* 
sociate with these sons of envy. 1 canhot recocfni^e a coun* 
tn'man in ont; of them ; and should Sir William^ Wallace 
quit a land so unworthy of his virtues, where he goes, I will 
go ; his asylum shall be my country, and Edwin Ruthven 
will fi)rg-et ttiat he rverwas a Scot. Never, cried Wal5j*ce, 
turning on him one of those looks which struck conviction 
into the heart; **/« man mtre just than God? Though a 
thousand of your countrymen offend yoti by their crimes, 
yet while there reipains one honest Scot, for his sake and his. 
posterity, it is your duty to be a patriot. A nation is one 
great family ; and every imlividilal in it is a& much bound 
to promote tht* general good, as a son f»r a father is to main- 
tain the welfare of his heai*est kindred And if the trans- 
gression of one brother, be^no ex^^use^for the omission of 
another, in like manner . the ruin these turbulent lords 
would bring upon Scotland, ib no excuse for your desertion 
of its interest. 1 would i|ot l^a;i'e the he^m of my country did 
she not thrus.t me from it: but^^ough cast by her into the 
waves, uou^d you not blush for your friend, should he wish 
her aught else than a peaceful haven** Edwin spoke not* 
but putting the hand of Wallace to his lips, left the tent. 
•* Oh t" cried Bothwt 11, looking after him, •* that the bi-east 
of woman had but half that boy*g tenderness ! And yet, all 
of that dangerous sex are not like this hyena hearted L^dy 
Strathearn. *'l'ell me, my friend, did she not. when she dis- 
appeared so* strangely from Hunting tower, fl} to you ? I 
now su> pcct, from certain remembranct-s that she and the 
Green Knight are one and the same person. Acknowledge 
it, and I wil*. unveil her at once to tue court she has deceiv- 
ed " She has deceived no one, teplied Wallace ; before ^he 
spoke the members ,of that court were determined to brand 
me with guilt; and her charge ijr.erely supplied the place of 
others, wliich, wanting that, they would have devised aganist 
me. , Whatever she may be, my 4e&r Both we 11, for the sake 
* of him whose name she oace wore, let us not expose her to 
open shame. Her love or Jier hatred are alike indifTerf-nt 
to mw now ; for to netiher of them do I owe that innate ma- 
lice of my countrymen which has only tn»de her calumny 
Vol. H. A a 


the rccasi^li of manifesting their resolution to make me in^ 
famous. But that, my friend, in beyond their compassi. I 
have done my duty to Scotland ; and that conviction must 
live in every hotieac heart ; aye, and with the dishonest too : 
for did they not fear my integrity they would not have 
thougiit it necessary to deprive me of my power. May 
heaVen shield Briioe, for I dread that Badenuch's liextskatt 
may be at him ! No, cried BothWell, all is levelled at his 
best friend. In a low yuice t accused the |(egent of disloy* 
alty to his fJrince in permitting this outrage on you, and his 
basely envious answer w;«s: fValkice*9 removal ia ^ruce*s 
8ecurittf : v^ho vail acknowledge him lohen tHey ktunw that thig 
man ia his dictalw? Wallace sighed at this reply: but it 
confirmed him in bis resolutien, and he told Bothwell that 
be saw no alternative, if he wished to still the agitations of 
his country, and to preserve its prince from premature dis- 
covery, than for htm indeed to remove the subject of all 
those contentions from tlieir sight. Attempt it not! ex« 
claimed Buthwell, propose bat a step towards that end. and 
you will determine me to avenge my country at the peril of 
my own lite on all that aocufsed assembly who have menaced 
yours ! In short, the young earl's denunciations were so 
vehement and in earnest against the lords in Stirling, that 
Wallace thought it dangerous to exasperate him farther,^ 
and therefore, consented to remain in his camp till the ar*^ 
rival of Ruthven should bring him the advantage of his, 
counsel. 

The issue shewed that Bothwell was not mistali;eQf The 
majority of the Scottish nobles envied Wallace bis glory, 
and hated him for those virtues which drew the eyes of ihe- 
people to compare him with their vicious courses. Tlie 
Uegent, hoping to become the first in B puce's favour, was 
mil less urgent to ruin the man who was at present the 
highest in that prince's esteem He bad therefore entered 
Warmly into the project of t»dy Stratbearn ; but' when, dur- 
ing a secret conference betweeii them previous to her open 
chaige of Wallace, she nained Sir Thomas de LongueviUe 
as one of his foreign emissaries. Cummin replied, if you, 
would have your accusation succeed, do not name that 
^nigh. at all. He is m^ friend He is now ill near Perth^ 
and must know nothing of this afiiiir till it is oiter. Should 
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he live, be will nobly thank you for your forbearance ; should 
lie die, I wHl repaj'^oU as becomes your nearest kinsii^aD. 
AU were thus united in the effort to hurl Wallace from his 
station in the state. And that, tliey believed done, tlsey 
quarrelled amongst themselves in deciding viho was to fill 
the great military ojHice which his prowess bad rendered a 
post rather of honour that) of danger. 

In the midst of these feuds Sir Simon Fraser appeared 
suddenly in the council hall. His coumenance proclaimed 
tliat he brou|»ht bad tidings. Lennox and Loch-awe (who 
dii)y attended in hopes of bringing, over s^nie of the more 
.pliable chiefs to embrace the cause of Wallace) listened 
with someilung like exultation to his disastrous intormation. 
As- soon a« the English governor had gained intelligt^nce of 
the removal of W alUce from the command at Beii^ick, and 
f>f the consequent constei nation, of U^e trnops, instead of 
8urrer.dering at sunset as was expected, he saUied out at 
'the head, ot tltf^ whole garrison, and taking the Scottish 
troops by surprise^ gave tbem a total defeat Every out- 
post around the town was retaken by the Southrons : tiic 
army of Fraser was cut to pieces, or put io flight ; and him- 
self now arrived in Stirling, .smarting with many a wound, 
but more under his dishonour, to shew to the Regent of 
* Scotland tlie evil of having BU])erseded the only man whom 
the enemy feared .The council stood in silence staring on 
ejich other : and to add to Iheir dismay, Fraser had hardJy 
ended his narration, before a messenger from Teviotrlale 
.arrived in breathless IvaFte to inform the Jlegent that King 
Kdwsrd was himself within a fcw. miles of the C)hevi,.tj», 
and that he must even now have poured his thousands over 
those hill« upon the plains beneath. While all was inde- 
cision, tumult and alarm in the citadel, Lennox hastened 
towarls \' nUace's camp wijh the news. 

Lord Ruihven and tlie Perthshire chieftains were already 
there. 'J'liey l>ad arrived early in the morning with most 
Unp omising tidings of Bruce. The state of his wound had 
induced a constant deli#um. Rut still Wallace clung tr> 
the hope that his country was not doipmed to perish ; llutt 
its princ'f's ^^covery whs only protracted. In the mi<ist of 
jbis anxiety Lennox emercd. and relating what he had just 
hf^nf^f turned tlie wlU'te current of his auditor's ideas. \V al- 
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lace started from bis scat, and again felt that he hiul yet 
longer to stay in Scijilat id His hand mechanically caught 
up his sword whicU \^y uppn the table, and }o<iking arouud 
to tiiese words of Lennox : There is not a man in the rita* 
dt^l who dees not' appear at his wit's end, and, incapable of 
facing this often beaten fne; will yoq, Wallace, ag^unr con* 
descend to save a couutry U^ai hns treated you so ungate* 
fuliy ? I would die in its trencher* ! cried xJhe c'«ief, wi\h a 
generous forgiveness of all his injuries suffusing his vav^* 
naninnous heart. 

Lord Loch awe soon after, appeared, and corrobomtin^ 
the testimony of Lennox, addt-d, that (^ tiie Hegent send- 
ing word to the troops <m the south of Stirling that in con* 
sequence of the treaton <jf Sir William Wallace the supreme 
comman4 was taken from him ; and as they were now caiied 
upon to face a new excursion of the enemy, they mu»t ini« 
mediately march under the orders of Sir Simon Fraser, they 
began to murmur amongst themselves: and saying that 
since Wallace was found a traitor tbey knew not who to 
trust, but that cerLan{y itlMuiuid net be a beatfen genera^ 
they slid away frtim their a^ndards, and when L(K:h-awe 
left them, w< re dispersing on all sides like an already dis- 
oomfitted army. 

For a day tirr two the paralyzed terrors of the people and 
the tumults in the citadel were 'portentous of immediate 
v^fn A large detachment from the royal army had entered 
Scotland by the marine gat<; of Bei-wlcs, and headed by De 
Warenne, was advancir g ri4>idly tofwards fidinburgb Castle. 
Not a soldier belonging to the regency remained on the 
carse ; and the distant chieftains to whom he sent for aid re« 
fused it, saying, tliat the discovery of Wallace's pa^iotism 
' having been a d^luslpn, had made them suspect all men ; 
and that locking themselves) within their own castles, each 
true Scot would there securely view a struggle in which 
they could feel no personal interest. 

Seeing tl^ danger of the realm, and hearing from the 
Lords Kuthven and Bothwell that their troops would follow 
no other leader than Sir Willtam WaUa«^, tlie Regent, 
hopeless of any prompt decision from amongst the confusioQ 
of his council, and urged by time-serving Buchan, yielded 
a tacit assent to the only apparent meaofi of saving fais sink* 
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iijy rfinntry. \Xe tufped ashy pale a's 1)is silence pfrante^l to 
l^ord I^ch-awethe necessity of implorinjr SirAVilJiam Wal- 
lace ajcain to stretch out liis arm in their belialf With"tUi<i 
embassy the venerable' chieftain returned eiuUiog to Bal-- 
lochgreich j and the'so lately branded Wallace, branded as 
the intended he^lrayer of ScotUnd, was solicited by his very 
accusers to assunne th<* trust of being tlieir sole defence. 

Such is the triumph of virtue! whispered Edwin to his 
friend as he vaulted on his horse. A luminous smile from 
WaUocc acknowledged that he felt the tribute, and looking- 
up to heaven erfe he placed his helmet on his head, he said, 
•* Thence comes my power, and the satisfaction it brinj^s, 
whether attended by man's applause or histhlaitre, he cannot 
takefi-omme I now, periiaps for the last lime, arm this 
Jiead for Scotland : may the Ood in fvhom I tnut again 
crown it with victory, and forever after bind the brows of 
otir rightful sovereign with pe'ace !** 

While Wallace pursued his march, the Regent, confound. 
ed at the turn ^which. events had taken, and hardly knowing 
whether to make another essay to collect forces for the 
support of their former Uader, or to follow the refractory 
councils of his^'lords, and await in inactivity the issue of ihe 
txpected battle, was quite at a stand He knew not bow 
to act; hut a htter f om Lady Strathearn decided him. 

Thoujrh partlv triomphaht in her charges, yet the accusa- 
tions of Bothweil had disc^oncerted her? and the restoration 
of Wallace to his indisputed authority in the state, seemed 
to her so probable, that sh^ resolired to take an«iraraediate 
step which would confirm her influence over the discnn- 
tented of her country, and most Kkely insure the vengeance 
she panted to bring upon Wallace's head To thj^.:end, on 
the very evening that slic was carried swooning fl'om the 
cmmcil hall, sl^e set forward to the borders ; and easily pass- 
ing thence to the Bnglish camp (thcn-^tched at Alnwick) 
watt soon admitted to the. castle wher^ De Warenne was 
lodged. She was too well tau^t in the school of vanity 
jipt to have remarked the admiration with which that carl 
htA regarded beriki^iile lie was a prisoner in Stirling ; and 
hoping th;it he might not be able to withatand the persua- 
aion of her charms when united with tank and riches, she 
opened her mission to him m'itb no less art than effect. De 
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Waremie wderstood from her that Wallace, 6n tjbe strengtii 
of a passion he had coocefved for her, and which'i^ treated 
with disdain, bid repented of his fomaer refusals of Uw 
erown of Scotland ; and was now atteinpting -co compaM 
that dignity by the most complicated Intrigues^ under m 
belief that she would not repeat her rejection of his hand 
when it could offer her a sceptre; She then related how, at 
her instigation, the Regent had deposed him from Ifis mili- 
tary command ; and she ended with saying, that impelled 
by loyally to Edward (whom her better reason now reeog« 
nised as tlie lawful sovereign of her countTy) she had come 
to exhort that monarch immediately to renew his inyasiodB 
into the kingdom. De Warenne, intoxicated with tier beau- 
ty and enraptured by a mapner which seemed to tell faim 
that a softer sentiment than usual had made her select him 
as her ambassador to the king, greedily drank- in all heir 
words ; and ere he allowed the conference to break up, he 
had thrown himself at her feet and implored her^ by every 
impassioned argument, to grant him tl)e priyi>egeof pee. 
senting her to Edward as his intended bride. De Warenne 
was in the meridian of life ; and being fraught with a power 
at court beyond ail other of his peers, she determined to 
' accept his hand and wield her new inAuenceto the destruc- 
tion of Wallace, should she even ii^ compelled in that act to 
prtcipitaie her country in his fall Dc Warenne drew from 
her a half-reluctant consent: and while he ponred forth the 
transports ofah»ppy lover, he internally congratulated him- 
self on his good fortune -He was not so much enamoured 
of the fine person of I^dy. Strathesirn, as to be altogetiier 
insensible »o the advantages which his alliance with her 
Would give to Edward in his Scottish pretensions; and aa 
it would consequently increase his own importance with 
that monarch, he lost no time in communicating the cir- 
cumstance to him. Edward, who suspected something in 
this sudden attachment of the countess which, if known, 
might cool the ardour of his officer for uniting so useful an 
agent to his cause, highly approved De Warenne's conduct 
in the ai|a'u* ; and to hasten the nuptials, proposed being pre* 
sent at their solemnization that very eveninjr The vows 
which Lady Strathearn pledged at the altar to De Warenne, 
were pronounced by her as those by which she swore to 


eoiiiplete her fevengc on Wallace, and by depririhg him of 
life pivvent the climax to her miseiy of seeing* him (what 
9ihe believed he intended) the husbaiid of Helen Mar. The 
day after she became De War enne's wife {gg^ «he accompa- 
nied him, attended by a retinae^ correspondent to his rank 
as lord Warden of Stdtland. by sea to Berwick ; and from 
that place she dispatched messeng;ers to the regent and 
ot^ev nobles h^r kinsmen, fraught with promises whtchBd- 
wi^, in the event of success, had solemnly pled]^d himselF 
to ratify. Her ambassador arrived at Stirling the day sue* 
ceeding that in which Wallace and his troops left it The 
lett^^ he brougfht were eagerly opened by Badenoch and 
bis chieftains, and th^ found their contents tb this edcct. 
She' announced to them her marriage with the lord Warden, 
who wad then at the head of a mighty force deti&pmined on 
the Subjugation of the country; and therefore besought the 
regent and his council not to raise a hostile arm against him, 
if they wo|ild not merely escape the indignation of a great 
king, but insure his favour She cast out hints to Badenoeh, 
as if Edward meant to reward fats acquiescence with the 
crown of Scotland ; and with similar baits proportioned to 
the views of all her other kinsmen, she smoothed their anger 
against that monarch'sformer insults, and persuaded them 
at least to remain inactive during the last struggle of their 
country. 

Meanwhile, Wallace, taking hi^ course along the banks 
of the Forth, as the night drew near encamped his little ar- 
my at the base of the craigs east of Kdinburgfh eaistle. His \ 
march having been long and rapid the men were much fa- 
tigued, and now were hardly laid upon their heather beds 
before they fell asleep. Wallace gained information from 
his scouts that the main body of the Southrons had ap- 
proached wiihb a few mites of l^alkeith Tliither he hoped 
to go next morning: and there, he trusted, strike the con- 
clcisivQiblow fdir Scotland Uy the destruction of a dnision, 
which he. understood comprised the flower of the English 
army. With these expectations he gladly saw bis trtK^s 
turn to that repose which was to rebrace their strengthfbr 
the combat; and as tlie hours of night stole on, while hU 
possessed mind waked for all around, he was well pleased 
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to see hb evi^>watcbful Edwin sink back into a profi^und 
sleep 

It wasJiis custom, once at least in the nijfht, to go bimself 
the rounds of Jbis post to see that all wasvafe. 1'he air was 
serene, and he walked out on this duty, lie passed from 
line to line, from station. to atation, and all was in order» 
One post alone remained t« be visited, and that was placed 
as a point of observation on the craigii near Arthur's seat. 
As he proceeded alon^ a lonely defile between the rocks 
which overhang the ascent of the moimtain, he was startled 
by the indistinct sightof a figure amongst the rolling vapours 
of the night, seated on a towering cliff directly in the way 
he was to go The broad light" of the moon breaking fitwn 
behind the clouds shone fuU upon the spot, and discovert d 
a majestic f>rm in grey robes, leaning on li harp, while liis 
face mournfully gazing upward, was rendered venerable by 
a long white beard that mingled with the floating mist.-^ 
Wallace paused, and stopping at some distance from thi» 
extraordinary apparition, looked on it in silence The strings 
of the harp were softly touched « but it was only the sighing 
of a passing breeze which had agitated them 'rhe vibratioiv 
ceas^, and the ne&t moment the hand of the master strucK 
their chords with sofiil^ and melancholy a sound tbatWal* 
lace was for a few minutes rivetted to the ground ; and then 
moving forward with a stilly step, that he might not distut^b. 
the nocturnal bard, he gently approached. At sight of hira 
the harp seemed to fall from before the venerable figure, and 
clasping his hands, in a voice of mournful solemnity, he ex- 
claimed, ** Art thou come, doorped of heaven, to hear thy 
sad Corytnach ?" Wallace started at this salutation. I'he 
bard with the same emotion continued : •*No choral hymns 
tiallow thy bleeding corse; wolves howl thy requiem, and 
eagles scnecm aver thy desolate grave : fly, clkieflain, fly !** 
** What venerable father of the harp," ^ied Wallace, inter- 
rupting the awfiil pause, ** thus ad< resses one whom he must 
mistake fir some other chief?" ** Can the spirit of inspira* 
tion- mistake its object?" demanded the bard— ••Can he 
Whose eyes have been opened by tlje touch of fate, be blind 
to Sir William Wallace, or to the blood which clngs his 
nmontii^^ ioobt^?** ** And who am I to understand that 
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you are ?•* replied Wallace.—** Who is tlie saint whose hMy 
charity would anticipate the obsequies of a man who yet may 
be destined to a long pilgriina^ t** ** Who I am," resumed 
the bard, ** wili he shewn to thoe when thou hast past yon 
starry firmament. But the gaiaxy streams with blood— the 
bug'le of death is alone lieard. and thy lacerated breast 
heavipB in vain against the hoofs of opposing sqaadrons. They 
charge-^Scotland falls ! Look not on me thua, champion 
of thj country ! bold by thy enemies, betrayed by thy 
friends ! It Was not the seer of St Anton who gave theft 
these wounds — that heart's blood was not drawn by me-*« 
woman's hand in mail^ten thousand armed warriors strike 
deep the mortal steel — he sinks — be fads !*-Ued is the flood 
of Esket^^ — Thy viUl stream hath dyed it. Fly^bnavest 
of the brave, or perish!'*" vv Uh a shriek of horror, and 
Growing his aged arms extended towards the heavens wbils 
his grey beard mingled in the rising blast, he rushed fin>m 
the sight of Wallace, and left him in iwful solitude. 

For a few minutes he stood in profound silence. His very 
soul seemed deprived of the power to answer so terrible a 
denunciation with even a questioning thought, lie had 
beard the destruction of Scotland declared ; and himself sen* 
tencedtn perish, if he did notescape the general ruin by fly- 
ing from her side ! This terrible decree of fate, so disas- 
truusly corrobcH'ated by the extremity of Brace, and the 
divisions in the kingdom, had been pronounced by one of 
thotte sages of his country on whom t.he spirit of prophecy 
yet descended, with all. the horrors of a woe denouncing 
trumpet Could he then doubt its truth ? 

He did n*«t doubt ; he believed the midnight voice he had 
heard. But recovering from the firitt sho' k of sucti a doom, 
and remembering that it still left the choice to himseif be- 
tween dishonoured life and glorious death, he resolved to 
shew his respect to the oracle, by man tfesting a persevering 
obedience to tne eternal voice which gives all these, his 
agents utterance ; an<l while he bows to the warning, he 
starts forward to be the last who shall faU from thf side of 
his devoted country, if devoted, cried ht , then our fates 
shall be the same. My full from thee shall be into my i^rave. 
Scotland may have struck the breast that has shielded her. 
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yet. Father of mercies, forgive her blindness : and grant nt 
Ktill permission, a little longer tp oppose my heart belwees 
her and this Jarful doom 1 Ihh) 


CHAPrER.XXVIIL 

AWED, but n«t intimidatpd, by the propliecy of the 
of the craigs, Wallace next day drew up hjs army in order 
for the new battle, near it convent of Cistertain monks on 
the narrow plain of Dalkeith, llie* two rivers Eske flowed 
nn each side. of his little phalanx, and formed a temporary 
barrier between it and the pressing legions of De WarennCi 
The earl's troops seemed countless And the J^puthron lords 
vho le4 them oih being«Iated by the represf'ntations whicb 
the Countess had given them of the disunited state of the 
Scottish army, and of the consequent dismay which had 
seized their hitherto all conquering commander.^bore down 
upon the Scots with an imp<;tuosity which threaten^ a 
clestruction without'>.quarter; wihout even alloiv'ing the ene» 
my a moment for resistance , De War*:nne, who, deceived 
by the blandishing falsehoofls of hit bride, had entirely 
changed his forn^er high opinion of his brave opponent ; and 
l^ her sophistries ha^-oAs^Rht his mind to adopt stratagems 
unworthy of his nobleness, (so contsgious is baseness in toa 
fond a contact with the unprincipled !) placed himself on 
an adjoining height ; from that situation intending to give 
his ordr.rs, and to bf hold his anticipated victory. Soldiers! 
cried he, as he gave the word of comn^and, th^ rebel'^* haur 
is come. The sentence of heai^n is gone fiirth against him. 
Charge resolutely, a*^<l he and his. host ure youts i 

But it was not decreed so: the prophet who had spoken 
was that of Baal, not of Jehovah. He had b^en the hreling 
of l^dy Strathearn, to intimidate the invincible adversary 
of her husband, the determined victim of her revenj^e. 
Knowing his customs, and having a spy on his steps, site 
fasily accomplished this device Her emissary pajed his 
part weii j he saw by the manner of the cineftain that h» 
was believed : and wl\en he rejoined Lady Siratbearn, in a 
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IKrnier tone of preScknce lie saluted her as the guardian an- 

gel of the SoUihroR avmy, aad declared tliat her wisdom 
ad already detivercd tlie Scutti&h piialanx and ita leader 
into the handa of her hubhiiiid. As a victor, then, l)e Wa^ 
renne mouuted the hill { aa a qaeen in triumph, the countess 
took ber station by his side. . ^ 

The sky was obscuretl : an awful stillness reigned through 
the air, and the spirits of the mighty dead seemed leaning 
fvom their clouds, to witness this last stjuggle of their sons. 
Fate did indeed liover over the of^^ing armies t site de* 
scended on the head of Wallace, and dictated fr6m amidst 
his Waving plumes. She pointed his spear, she wielded his 
flaming swocil. s^d charged with him m the dreadful shock 
ot battte. De Warenne saw his foremost thousands fail He 
heard the shout of the Scots, the cries of his men, and the 
plains of Stirling rose Ui his remembrance He hastily or- 
dered the knights around him to bear away his wif- t'rom 
the fields and descending the hill to lead forward himself, 
he was met aiid almost overwhelmed by his flying troops : 
horses without riders, men without shield or swor<l, but all 
in disniay, rushed past him. -• He called to them, he waved 
the royal standard, he urged, be reproached ; he rallied, and 
ledlhem back again. The fight recommenced.^-Long and 
blovidy was the conflict. De Warenne fought for conquest 
and to recover a lost reputation. Wallace contendod fi»r 
his country, and lo sltew h mi self always worthy of her latest 
sigh, before he should £"9 hence and be no more seen! 

The issue declared for Scotland. But the ground was 
Cpvei*ed with the slain; and Wallace chased a wounded foe 
v/ith troopi) which drop|)ed as they pursued. At sight of tlte 
melancholy state of his victor i'>u\ and faith ml troops, he 
tried to check their ardour, but in vain. It is for Wallace 
that we conquer! cried they, and we will die, or prove him 
the only captain in this ungrateful country. 

Night compelled them to halt ; and under her shades, 
while they yet only rested on their arms, Wallace, satisfied 
that he had destroyed the power of De Warenne, forbore to 
press too hard upon its remnant ; and as he leaned on his 
tfword, and stood with Edwin near the watch fire over 
which that youthful hero kept a guard, be contemplated 
the terrified Southrons as tuey fied precipitately, thougix 
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cautjoiisly, by the foot of the hill towards the Tweed. ^Val- 
liice n^w told hit friend the history of his adventure with 
the seer of the craigs; and finding within hin-selt hour 
mach the brightness of true religion excluded the glooms 
of superstition, he added : The proof of prophtcy ij, its c(.m- 
pletionl— Hence let the false seer 1 met last night, warn 
you, my Kdwin, by my example, how you gi\^ credit to any 
prediction that might slacken the sinews of duty. God can 
speak but one language. He is not a man, that he should 
repent; neither a mortal, that he should change his pur- 
pose !— This pretended prophet beguiled.jnc of belief in 
his denunciation, but not to adopt tlie conduct his offered 
alternative would have persuaded me to pursue. I now see 
that he was a traitor in both, and henceforth shall i^ad my 
fate in the oracles of God atone. Obeymg them, my Eklwin, 
we n»'ed not fear the curses of our enemy nor his lyin^ 
soothsayers. 

The splendor of this victory struck to the souls of the 
council a' Stirling Scotland bemg; once again rescued from 
the vengeance of hei* implacable foe, the lords in the citadel 
spumed at their preservation^ and declared to the Wg^nt 
that they would rather be undei* the yoke of the veriest ty- 
rant in the w>> rid than he obliged to owe a moment of free* 
dom to the man who (they effected to believe) hud co/ispi- 
red against their lives And they had a weighty reason for 
this decision. 1 h«'Ugh l)e Warrenne was beaten, his wife 
was a victor, hhe had m&de Edward triumphant in tie 
venial heavts of her kinsme; ; gold and her persuasions, 
with promises of future honors frcni^ the Kmg of England, 
marie Ihem entirely his All but the regent were ready te> 
commit every thing into the haA5sof EdwartJ : he dcublecU 
The riling favour of other lords with the court of England 
induced him to i-ecollect that he might rule as the unrivalled 
friend of Brtice, should that prince live ; or in case of his 
death, might he not have it in his power to assume the Scot* 
tish throve untrammelled ? I'hese thoughts made him 
iki<?tu8te, and his country found him alike undetermined in 
treaiion as unstable in fidelity. 

iromedia\etv on the victoiy at Dalkeith, Kirkpatrick (ea- 
ger to be the Hrst commtmicator of such welcome i ewt< to 
lx?nnox, who had planted himself as a watch at Stirling,) 
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Withdrew secretly fi^om Waliace'ft camp; and hoping to 
ihnove the gratituae of the refractory lordsy he entered st 
once into the mi^stof their counciL He proclaimed the 
success of his commander, and his answer was accusationa 
and insult. , All that had been charged against the too for^ 
tunate Wallace, was re-urged with acrimony. Treachery 
to the state, hypocrisy iu morals, fanaticism in religion : no 
stigma was too extravagant or contradictory to affix 'to his 
unsullied name. They who had ht^n hurt in the fray in 
the hall, pointed to their still smarting Wounds, and called 
upon Lennox to say if they did not plead against so danger- 
ous a man f Dan^rous to ^our crinnes, and ruinous to yo^l^ 
ambitions ! cried Kirkpatrick, for, so lietp me God, as I be- 
lieve that an honester man than William Wallace, lives not 
Iti Scotland! And that ye knoW: and his virtues overtop- 
ping yout littleness, ye would uproot the greatness whick 
ye cannot equal ! This speech, which a burst of indignatioA 
bad wrested from him, brought down the wrath of th^ 
who&e party upon himself Lord Athol, yet stong with hift 
old wound, furiously struck him : Kirkpatrick draw his 
swQrd, and a fight commenced so fiercely between the com- 
batants, that, grasping with almost the last breathings of 
life, neither could be torn from their desperate revenge, till 
many were cut in attempting to seperate them ; and thea 
the two were carried off insensible, and covered with 
wounds. 

When this sad news was transmitted by Lennox to Sir 
William Wallace, it found htm omthe banks of the Bske, 
just returned from the citadel of Berwick, where, once 
more master of that fortress, he had dictated the terms of 
a conqueror and a patriot The wounded Southrons he put 
on board the ships which Be Warrenne, in his haste to be- 
gone, had left in the harbor; and allowed them to seek 
tiieir way to an En^ish port Wallace manned the citadel 
with Scots ; and leaving Ramsay as its governor, he retra- 
ced bis corse-tracked march, to commit the bo<iies of his 
▼aliant soldiers to the bosom of that earth they had so gal- 
lantly defended. 

!n the scene of his former victories, the romantic shades 
of Hawthorndean, he pitched biB camp ; atid from it mndc 
hourly ei:cur<*i«ns to complete his work. For foes as well 
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as friends, he prepared the vast g«B¥o which was to unite ' 
the victims of ruthless war in eveilasting peUce. * W hilc em- 
ployed in this pious task, his heart was vvruug by the »»• 
telligence of the newly aroused storm in the citadel of Stir- 
ling ; but as some antidote to these pan^, the-chieftaifis of 
Mid-Lothian poured into him on every side, .and acknow- 
tedgtng' him their protector, he agaip found himself the 
idol of gratitude, and the almost deified object of trust. At 
such a moment; Ajhen with one voice they were disclaiming 
all participation In the insurgent proceedings at Stirling, 
another messenger arrived from Lennox tb conjure Wallace, 
if he would avoid either open violence or secret treachery, 
to march his victorious troops immediately to that city, 
and seize the assemMed abthanes at once as traitors to tJieir 
country : resume the regency, added he, which you only 
k*iow how to conduct,: and crush a tfeason which increases 
hourly, and now walks openly in the day, threatening aO , 
that is virtuous or faithful to you ! 

He did not hesiute to decide against this counsel ; for, ♦ 
in following it, it would not be one adversary he must 
strike, but thousands. I am only a brother to my country- 
men, said he to himself, and have no right to force them to 
their duty: but when their king appears, then these rebel- 
lious heads may be made to bow.^While he mused upon 
the letter which he held in his, hand, Ruth ven entered to 
him into the recess his tent, whither he had retired to | 
read it— I bring you better news of our friend at Hunting- 
tower, tried the good lord ; here is a packet from Douglass ! 
' and another from my wife. Wallace read them, and found 
that Bruce wds relieved from his delirium^ but he was left 
so weak that they had not hazarded a relapse by imparting 
to him any idea of the proceedings at Stirling ; all he knew 
was, that Wallace was victorious in arms, and panted for . 
bis recovery, to render such success really beneficial to his 
country. Helen and Isabella, and the Sage of Ercildoun, 
were the prince's unwearied attendants ; and though his life 
was yet in extreme peril, it was to be hoped that their at- 
tentions and hb own constitution would finally cure the 
wound and conquer its attendant fever. Comforted with ; 
..^ these tidings, Wallace declared his intentions of visiting bis ' 
%<u: and auJE^ring friend as soon as he could establish any r 
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principle in the niinda of his ftillowers to induce them to 
bear with the insolence of the abthanes for a little time ; J 
will then, aaid be, watcii by the side of our beloved Bruce, 
till his recovered health will allovr him safely to^roclaim 
himself king; and with that act, I trust that afi these feuds 
will be forever laid to sleep Ruthven participated in thece 
hopes, and. the friends returned together into the council- 
tent. But all there was changed. Most of the Lothian 
•ehieftains had also received packets from their friends in 
Stirling. Allegations against Wallace ; arguments to prove 
the policy of submitting themselves and their properties to 
the protection of a great king, though a foreigner, rathei 
than to risk all by attaching themselves to the fortune of a 
prirate person who made his successes and their services, 
the ladder of his ambition, were the contents of these pack* 
ets; and they were suDicient to shake the easy faith to 
which they wera addressed. Tde cBieftatna oir-the re-en- 
trance of Wallace stole suspicious glances at each other^ 
and without a word glided severally out of the tent. 

. Next morning, instead of coming as usual directly to 
their acknowhdged protector, they were seen at different 
part« oi the camp, closely conversmg in groups ; and when 
any of Wallace's officers approached, they separated or 
withdrew to a greater distance. This strange conduct Wal- 
lace attributed to its right source ; and thought of Bfuce 
with a sigh, when he contemplated ^^ variable substance 
of these men's minds. Lord Sinclair' alone kept unaltera* 
bly firm to hig faith in the victor of 'Koslyn. His venerably 
brother waa not vet returned from Rome, to give power by 
bia councils* to the fidelity of Sinclair ; and that chief waA 
80 confounded by the hatred which the majority of his peers 
manifested against Wallace and all his proceedings, that^ 
though attached to his person, he could not but abandon 
the hope that the liberty he had given to Scotland would 
be accepted by those haughty lords. Wallace was himself 
jso convinced that nothing but the proclamation of Bruce, 
and that princes personal exertions, could preserve his coun- 
try from falling again into the snafe from which he had 
just snatched it, that he was preparing immediately to set 
otit for Perthshire on his anxious mission, when Kerr hastily 
entered his teut. H^ was followed by the Lori Souiis wilh 
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fiuchan and several other cbitftains of equally hostile iO' 
tentions. Soulis did not hesitate to declare his errand. 

♦* We come, sir William Wallace, by the comtnand mf the 
regent anH lihe asuembled abthanea of Scotland, to take 
these brave tpoops which have performed such g««d ser- 
vice to their country, from the power of. 4 man who, we 
tave every reason to believe^ means to turn their anus 
s^ainst the liberties of tlie state. Without any commissioo 
from the regent : in contempt of the di^^ity of the court, 
which having found you guilty of high treason, had in mer- 
cy delayed to pronounce the sentence due to your criine* 
jrou presumed to place yourself at the htfiid of the natipaal 
troopsj and to take to yourself the merit of a victory won 
by their prowess alone Your designs ape known ; and tlm 
autitority you have despised, is now roused to punish.— You 
«re to accompany meJhlS-^da^a Stirling — I hxLve brought a 
guard of four thousand men to compell your obedience-*' 

Before the indignant spirit of Wallace could utter the an« 
swer his wrongs dictated, Botbwell, who at sight of the re? 
gent's troops advaucing, along the hills had hastened to his 
general's tent, entered, followed by his chieftains, as the 
last sentence was pronounced by Soulis.*^— -Were it forty 
thousand instead of four, cried he, they should not force 
our conunander from us, they should not extinguish the 
glory of Scotland beneath the murderous devices of bell- 
engendered envy andcpwardice ! Souiis tuj-ncdon Uim with 
eyes of fire, and laid his hand on his sword Aye, cowardice! 
reiterated Bothwell, the midnight rayisher, the slanderer of 
virtue, the betrayer ol his country, knows in his heart that 
fie fears to draw auglit but the assassin's steel. He dre«.ds 
the sceptre of Iwnor :•— Wallace must fall that vie* and 
her votaries may reign without oonti'ol in Scotland A 
thousand brave Scots lay under these sods, and a thousand 
yet survive, who may shj»re their graves, but they never 
will relinquish iheir invincible leader into the hands of trai- 

tors 1 

The clamors of tlie citadel of Stirling now resounded 
through the tent of Wallace. Invectives, accusations, 
threaieninj^s, reproaches and revilings, joined in one tiirbu- 
lent tjpioar Again -swords were drawn, and Wallace iH 
Wtemptmg to beat down the weapons of Sjoulis and fiuchao* 
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which wete both aimed at «^othweU, must have -received 
the point of SQalis* in bis Veast had be pot at the moment 
grasped the.blade, and wrenching it out of the chieftain'^ 
hand, broke it into shiverSf and throwinff them to the 
ground such be the fate of every sword which 9^ot draws 
against Scot ! cried he ; put up your weapons my friendft^ 
The arm of Wallace is not shrunk* that he could not defend 
himself, did he think that violence were necessary. Henr 
my determination once and forever 1 added he, 1 acknow- 
ledge no authority in Scotiand but the laws. The present 
'regent aad his abthanes outrage them in every ordinance^ 
and i should indeed be a traitor to my country^ did I sub- 
nit to such men^ behests. I Rhall not obey their summons 
to Stirling— neither will I permit a hostile arm to be. raised 
in thiscamp against their delegates, .«nle§s the, violence b» 
Ifins with them. This is my answer. Uttering these 
words he motioned Bothwell to follow faiai, and left the 
tent 

Crossing a little bridge which lay over the Bske, to the 
quarters of Ruthven, he met that nobleman and Edwin ac- 
companied by Lord Sinclair. He oarae to inform WalUce 
that ambassadors from Edward hitd just arrived at Roslyh, 
where they awaited his audience. They come to offer peace 
to our distracted country, cried Sinclair. Then, answered 
he, I shall not a moment dela;^ going where I may hear the 
terms. Horses were brought, and during their short ride, 
to prevent the impassioned representations of the still rag- 
ing Bothwell, Wallace communicated to his not less indig- 
nant friends the parUculars of the scene he had left. These 
' xontentions must be terminated, added be, and with God's 
l>lessing, a few days, perhaps hours, and tbey^ shall be so ! 
Heaven grant it, returned Sinclair,thinking he referred to the 
proposed negotiation: •«lf Edward's offers be at all rea.. 
sonable. I would urge you to accept them ; otherwise, in* 
vasion from without, and civil commotion withhi, will pro- 
bably make a desert of poor Scotland.'* Ruthven interrupt* 
ed him, •• despair not, my lord ! whatever be the fate of this 
embassy, let us remember that it is the wisdom of oup 
steadiest friend that decides, and that his arm is still with 
us to repel invasion, and to chastise treason ! Edwin's eyes 
t^ed with adfteful expression upon Wattace, and 1^ If^^ 
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iy murmured. " Trdason ! hydra treason !" .Wallace undii^ 
stood him and answej-ed, grievious are the alternatives, my 
friends, which your love forme would persuade you evett 
to we'come. But that which I shall chose will, I trust, iu- 
deed lay tlie land at peace, or point its hostilities to the 
only aim againbt which a true Scot ought to direct iU| 
£resr , 

B- ing arriyiedat the gate of ftoslyn, Wallace, regardless 
of those ceremoni:: Is which ofven impede the business they 
pretend to digrufy, entered at oncer int© the hall where the 
ambassadors sat. Baron ^ilton was one, a"d Le de Spen- 
cer (father to the young and violent envoy of that name) 
waf the other. At sight of the Scottish chief they rose* 
and Wallace having gracioufily« recognised Hilton, Lhegpood 
Baron believing he ckme on a propitious errandi..smiling, 
«aid. Sir W illiam Wallace, it is your private ear 1 am com* 
ipanded to seek As be spoke he looked round on Sinclair 
and the other lords. I'hese chieftains are as myself, replied 
Wallace, but 1 will not impede your embassy' by: crossing 
the wishes of your master in a trifle. He then turned to his 
friends, ** ludulge the monarch of England in making me 
first acqnuinted with what can only be a message to the 
whole natif»n »> 

The clnefs withdrew, and Hilton, witliout farther pirley, 
jDpened hi.° mission- He said^ that king Edward, more than 
ever inipressed with the wondrous military talents of Sir 
William Wallace, and solicitous to make a frien J of so he- 
roic an enemy, had sent him an offer of grace which, if he 
contemned, should bt the last. He offered him a theatre 
whereon he 6onld display his peerless endowments to the 
admiration of the worldr-the kmgdora o Ireiand, with its 
yet un eaped fields of glory, and all the ample riches of its 
abundant provinces, .-should be his ! Edward only rr'quircd 
in return for this royal gift, that he should abandon the 
cause of Scotland, svvear fealty to him for Ireland, and re- 
sign into his hands one whom he ha'l proscribed as the most 
ungrateful of traitors Jn acknowledgment for the latter sa^ 
6 Ifice, he need only furnn>h his majesty with a list of those 
Scottish lords against whom Wallace bore any resentment, 
iand their fates should bt ordered according to his dict^ites^ 
*&lward concluded his offers by inviting him imm^dj^tely^;^^ 


pL^ndon, to be invested with his new #6vereignty ; and he 
ended by shewing hirti the madness of mbitling longer in a 
country where almost every chieftain secretly or openly 
/carried a dagger ag-ainst his life t' and therefore he exhorted 
him no longer to contend for a -ountry so unworthy of free- 
rfonr, that it bore with impatience the opiy man who had 
the courage to maintain it by virtue alone. 

Wallace replied calmly and without hesitation t ** To this 
offer an honest man can make but one reply. As well might 
your sovereign «xact of me to dethrone the angels of hea- 
ven as to require me to subscribe to his proposals — They 
do but mock me ; and aware of my rejection, they ^re 
thus delivei^ed i to throw the whole blame of this cmielly 
persecuting war upon me. Edward khows that as a knight, 
SI true Scot, and a man, I should dishonor myself to accept 
even life, aye, or the lives of all my kindred, upon these 
terms'* 

Hilton internipted him by d^larlng the sincerity of Ed- 
>vard ; and contrasting it with the ingratitude of the people 
srhom he had served, he conjured him with «'very persuasive 
of rhetoric, every entreaty dictated by a mind that revered 
the very ^mnes9 he strove to shake, to relinquish his faith- 
less country, and become the friend of a king ready to re- 
ceive him with open arms Wallace shook his head and 
with an incredulous smile which spoke his thoughts of Ed- 
ward, while his eyes beamed kindness upon Uilton, he an- 
fiwered— "Can the man who would bribe me to betray a 
friend, be faithful in his friendship .—But that is not the 
weight with me:— I was not brought up in those schools, 
Tny good baron, ^hich teach thai: sound policy or true self- 
jnterrst can be separated from virtue. When 1 was a boy 
my father often repeated to me this proverb, 

Bico tibi verum libertas optima rerum 
Nunquam serviiUs tub uexu rivitur i^l|» (U) 

I learnt it then ; I have since made it the standard of my 
actions ; and therefore I answer your monarch in a word* 
Were all others of my countrymen to resign their claims to 
the liberty which is their right, I alone would declare the 
|n<kpendence of my country, and by Gpd*s asaiatance^vhilf 
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f live, acknowledge ji6 other master than the Uwb of SL 
David and the legitimate heir of his blood — !*• The glow of 
resolute patriotism which overspread his countenance while 
he spoke, was reflected by a fluctuating color on that of 
Kilton—— Noble chieftain 1 cried he, I admire while I re- 
gret ; I revere the virtue which I am even now constraineil 
to denounce.— These principles, bravest of men, might 
have suited the simple ages 'or Greedft and Rome, a Phocion 
or a Fabricus might have uttered the like, and ciompielled 
the homage of their enemies ; but in these days such niag« 
nanimity is considercxi frenzy, and ruin is its consequence. 
— Andfiball a christian, cried Wallace, reddening with the 
iiush of honest shame, deem that virtue, which even hea- 
thens practised with veneration, of too pure a nature to be 
exercised by men taught by Christ himself ?— There is bias* 
phemy in the idea, aiid I can hear no more. 

Hi) ton in some confusion, excused his arffument, by de« 
elaring that it proceeded from his observations on the con* 
duct of men. And shall we, replied ^^allace, follow a mul* 
titude to do evil ? — I act to one Being alone. Edwa^tl must 
acknowledge his supremacy, and by that know that my soul 
is above all price I Am 1 answered I said Hilton^ and then 
kastily interrupting himself, he added in a yoice even of 
supplication, ** Your fate rests on your reply ! O i noblest 
of warriors, consider only for a day .**•— Not for a moment, 
said Wallace."! am sensible of vour kindness, but my ati* 
swerto Edward has been pronounced. 

Baron Hilton turned sorrowfully away, and Le de Spen- 
der rose, " Sir William Wallace, my part of the embassy 
must be delivered to you in the assembly of your chief, 
tains !"-*In the congregation of my camp, returned he, and 
opening the door of the antiroom in which bis friends stood, 
lie sent Edwin to summon his chieftuns to the platform be^ 
fore the council tent, and leaving the ambassadors to follow 
with Sinclair, he withdrew between Both well and Ruthven, 
and in his way back to the camp narrated the particolarB c^ 
Bdward*8 inftidioas message.| 
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eHAPTER XXlX. 

"WHBN Wallace entered before his tent he found not 
'only the captains of bis own army, but the followers of Sbu- 
lis and the chieftains of Lothian. He looked on this range 
of his enemies withn fearleaa eye, and passing through the 
crowd, took his station beside the ambassadors on the plat- 
form of the tent. The venerable Hilton turned away in tears 
as he advanced, and Le de Spencer came forward to speak. 
AValUce perceiving his intention, with a dignified action re- 
quested bis leave for a few minutes, and then addressiiCg^ 
the congfregated warriors, in brief he unfolded the offer of 
Edward to him, and what was his reply And now, added 
he, the ambassador of England, is at liberty to declare his 
master's alternative 

Le de Spencer again strpped forward and attempted t« 
Bpeak, but the acclamations with which the followers of 
Wallace acknowledged tlie nobleness of his answer, excited 
fluch an opposite clamor on the side of the Soulis p'<«rty, 
th^t Le de Spencer was obliged to mount a war-carriage 
which stood near, and vociferate long and loudly for silence, 
before he could be heard. But the first words which caught 
the ears of his audience acted like a spell, and seemed to 
Ijold them in breathless attention. 

" Since Sir William Wallace rejects the grace of his liega 
lord Edward» king of England, offered to him this once, 
and never to be more repeated, thus saith the king in his 
mercy to the earls, barons, knights, and commonalty of 
^ Scotland ! To every one .of them chief and vassal, ex- 
eepting the aforesaid incorrigible rebel, he, the roysl Ed. 
ward, grants an amnesty of all their past treasons and rebel- 
lions against his sacred person and rule, proviiled that 
M'ithin twenty fdur hours after thev hear tfie words of this 
proclamation, they acknowledge their disloyalty with re* 
pf-nuinre, and laying down their arms swear eternal fealty td 
their only lawful, ruler, the' Lord Edward of England and 
|8cotIa»d !"~ Le de Spencer then proclaimed Edward to be 
fin tint borders with an arniy of a handred thousand meiS| 
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ready to march with fire and sword into the heart of the 
kingdom, and to put to the rack all of every seX| age, and 
condition, who shull venture to dispute his rights. Yield 
*iiow added he, while yet you may not oiily grasp the ck;- 
mency that is extended to you, but the rewards and bpnoBB 
he is ready to bestow. Adhere to that uniiappy man, and 
by to-morrow's sun set your offended king will be on these 
bills, and then mercy shall be no morel Death is the doom 
of Sir William Wallace, and a similar fate to any Scot, who 
will dare after this hour to give him food, shelter, or suc- 
cor He is the prisoner of King Edward, and thus I demand 
him at your hands ! 

Wallace spoke not, but with an unmoved countenance 
looked round upon the assembly, I, I will be faithful to 
you to the last ! exclaimed Edwin, precipitating Uimself into 
his friend's arms. BothwelPs full soul now forced utter* 
ance from his. swelling breast: tell your sovereijgTi, cried 
he, that he mistakes. We are the conquerors, wtjo ought 
to dictate terms of peace ! Wallace is our invincible leader, 
our redeemer from slavery, the earthly hope in whom we 
trust, and it is not in the power of men n&r devils to bribe 
us to betray our benefactor. Away to your kin^, andxell 
him that Andrew Murray, and every honest Scot, is ready to 
live or die by the side of Sir William Wallace. — Ami by 
this good sword, I swear the sarae^ cried Ruthven And 
so do 1 ! rejoined Scrymgeour, or may the standai'd of Scot- 
land be my winding sheet ! ^ 

Not another chieftain spoke for Wallace. Sinclair was 
intimidated, and like others who wished bim well., feared 
to utter his sentiments. But most. Oh ! shame to Scotland 
and to man, cast up their bonnets, and cried aloud — ** Loiij* 
live King Edward, the only legitimate lord of Scotland !" 
At this outcry, which was echoed even by some whom he' 
had confided in, by the chiefiains of Perthshire, and peuled 
around him like a burst of thunder, Wallace threw out his 
arms, as if he would yet protect Scotland from herself. O ! 
desolate people, #xclaimed he, in a voice of piercing woe, 
too credulous of fair speeches, and not aware of the calami- 
tie» which are coming upon you ! Call to remembrance the 
miseries you have suffered, and then, before it be too late, 
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start from this anare of your oppregfor l-^Hare I yet to tell 
ye that his embrace is death ? (kh) 

Seize that rebellious man, cned Souljis to his iDprsba1s» in 
the name of the King of England I command you — And in 
the name of the King of kings, t denounce death* on him 
who attempts it! exclaimed Sothwell, throwing himself be* 
tween Wallace and the men ; put forth a hostile hand to- 
wards him, and this bugle shall call forth a thousand reso- 
lute swords to lay this platform deep in blood ! 

Soulis, followed by ij^s knights, pressed forward to exe* 
cute his commands hinijeif. Scryrogeour, Rutbvent,au4 
Kcr, rushed before their friend. Edwin, starting forward, 
drew his sword, ahd the clash of steel was heard. Both- 
well and fiioulis grappled together, the falchion of Buthven 
gleamed amidst a hundred swords, and blood flowed around. 
The Voice, the arm of Wallace, in vain sought to enforce 
peace ; he was not heard, he was not felt in the dreadful 
Warfare. — Ker ieQ with a gasp at his het, and breathed no 
moi'e. At such a 'sight the soul struck chief wrung hia 
hands, and exclaimed, in bitter anguish, *• Oh, my country ! 
wals it for these horrora that my Marion died ? that I be* 
came a homeless wretch, and passed my days and nights in 
fields of carnage ? Venerable Mar, dear a»d valiant Gra- 
ham 1 was this the consummation for which you fell ?"— At 
that moment. Both well having disabled Soulis by a wgkund 
in the arm,, would have blown his bugle tf> have calle3*up 
his men to a general conflict, but Wallace snatched the 
horn from his hand, and springing upon the vety war-car* 
riage-from whioh Le de Speiicer had proclaimed Eidward's 
embassy, he drew forth his sword, and stretching the mighty 
arm that held it over the thr6ftg, with more than mortal 
energy he exclaimed, *• Peace ! men of Scotland, and for 
the last time hear the voice of William Wallace." A dead 
silence immediately endued, and he proceedc^d : «« If yoa 
»-'\ve aught of nobleness within ye ; if a delusion more fell 
an witchcraft have not brmded your senses, look beyond 
is field of horror, and behold your country free. Cdward» 
thefee apparent demands, sues for peace t—Did we not 
ive his armies into the sea? — And were we resolved, he 
iver could cross our borders more. What is it then that 
I do, when you agsin put your necks under his yoke ?— 
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Did he not seek to bribe me to betray you ? And yet, wbea 

1 refused to purchase life and the world's rewards by such 
baseness, you — >ou forget that you are free-born Scots, that 
you sxe the victors and he the vanquished, and you g'lTC* 
not sellj your birthright, to the demand of a t3nrant ! You 
yield yourselves to his extortions, his oppressions, his re« 
venge !— Think not he will spare the people he would have 
sold to purchase bis bitterest enemy j or allow them to live 
unmanacled, who possess the power of resistance. On ti^ 
day in which you are in his hands, you ia ill feel that you, 
have exchanged honor for disgrace, libertv for bondage, life 
for death !~Me you abhor, and may God m your extremest 
hour forget that injustice, and pardon the faithfurbloodtbat 
has been shed this day ! I draw this sword for you no qiore. 
But there yet lives a prince, a descendant of the royaLhe- 
roes of Scotland, whom I^-ovidence may conduct to be 
jour preserver. Reject the proposals of Edward, dare to 
defend the freedom you now possess, and that prince will 
soon appear to crown your patrioti8n^<with gfoiy and hap- 
piness !" ^ 

We acknowledge no prince but king Edward of England ! 
cried Buchan. His countenance is our glory, his presence 
our happiness ! the excUmatioa was reiterated by almost 
all on the ground. WaUace was transfixed. Then, cried 
Le de Spencer,'in th'fe first pause of the tumult, to evciy man, 
woman, and child, throughout, the. realm of Scotland, ex- 
cepting Sir William WaUace, I proclaim in the name of king 
Edward, pardon and peace. 

At these words, a thousand Scottish chieftains dropped 
on their knees before Le de Spencer, and murmured their 
vows of fealty. Indignant, grieved, Wallace took his heU 
met from his head, and throwing his sword into the hands 
•f Bothwell, that weapon, cried he, which I wrested from 
this very king Edward, and with which 1 twice drove him 
from our borders, I give to you. In your hands it may agutn 
servtr Scotland. I relinquish a soldier's name on the spot 
where 1 humbled England tliree times in one day, where I 
now see my victorious country deliver herself bound into 
the hand of the vanquished. I go without sword or buck-, 
ler from this dishonored field ; and what Scot, my public 
•r private •aemy, will dare to strike the unguarded head of 
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WilUam Wallace.— ^ As he spoke Ikj thi*ew his shield and 
helmet to tlie ground, and leaping from the war-carriage, 
took bis course with a fearless and ^iignified step through 
the parting ranks of his enemies, who, awe struck^ or kept 
in CDeck by a suspicion that others might not second the 
Attack they would have made on him, durst not lif;^ an arm 
or breathe a word as he passed. 

Wallace had adopted this maimer of leaving tiAf ground* 
in hopes if it were possible to awaken the leasf spark, of 
honor in the breast of his persecutors, to prevent the blood- 
shed which mt|i9't ensue between his friends Snd them— 
should they attempt to seize him. Edwin and Boihwell 
immediately followed him ; b\|t Ruthven and Scrymgeour 
remised to take charge of the remains of the faithful Ker 
{Jtt) and to quiet the tumult which begun to murmur ai!bangst 
lh« lower orders of the by standers. 


CHAPTER XXX. 

. A VAGUE suspicion of the Regent and his council, and 
sp^nic-struck pusillanimity which shrunk from supporting 
that Wallace whom the abthanes chose to abandon, carried 
the spirit of slavery from the platform before the council- 
tent, to the chieftains who thronged the raiiks of Ruthven, 
even to the perversion of some few who had followed the 
golden-haired standard of Bothwell. The brave troops of 
Lanerk (wfiich the desperate battle of Dalkeith had re- 
f duced to not more than sixly men,) al(;ne rcm^ined unmo- 
I* ved. 

In the moment when the indignant Ruthven saw his 
I Perthshire legions roUmg ofi* towards the trumpet of Le dc 
Spencer, Scrymgeour placed h imself at the head of the Lan- 
, :ers, and with the unfurled banner of Scotland marched 

th a steady step to the tent of Bothwell, wluther he did 
doubt that Wallace had retired. He tbuud him assuage- 
, the impassioned grief of Kdwin tor what had passed, 
1 Btriving'to moderate the vehement wrath of the faith- 
Murray. Pour not out the energy of your spirit upon 
toii. Ifr CD 
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these worthless men ! said he, leaving them to tlie fates ihty 
seek : the fates they have incurred by the innocent bk)od 
they have shed this day ! The few brave hearts who yet re- 
main loyal to their codntry, are insufficient to here st6l» 
the torrent of corruptioii. Retire beyond the Forth, wiy 
friend. Rally all true Scots around Hunting-towfer.— Let 
the valiant inmate proclaim himself; and at the foot of the 
Grampians lock the gates of the Highlands upon oar ene- 
mies. From those bulwarks he will soon issue^ and Scot^ 
land may again be free ! - ' 

Free, but never more honored ! cried Bdwtn* never TAore 
beloved by me ! Ungrateful, treacherous, base land, added 
he» starting on his feet and raising his clasped hands with 
the vehement adjuration of an indignant spirit: Oh» €h»t 
tlie salt sea would engulph thee at once, that thy name aiftl 
thy ingratitude could be no more remembered ! i will never 
wear a sword for her again. Edwin ! ejaculated Wallaoe^ 
in a reproachful, yet tender tone. Exhort rae not to fbrgi>e 
my country ! returned he, tell me to take my deadliest fee 
to my breast ; to pardon the assassin who strikes his steel 
into my heart, and I will obey you ; but to pardon Scotland 
for the injury she has done to you ; fbr the disgrace with 
which her self-debasement stains this check ^ I never, never 
can ! I abhor these sons of Lu6ifer. Think not noblest of 
masters, dearest of friends, cried he, throwing himself at 
Wallace's feet, that I will ever shine in the light of those 
envious stars which have displaced the sun ! N04 tibi t9li 
shall henceforth be the impression on my shield : to thee 
alone will I ever turn ; and till your beams restore your 
country and revive me, the springing laurels of Ekiwin 
Rutbven shall wither where they grew ! Wallace folded 
him to his heart ; a tear stood in his eyes while his cheek 
touched that of Edwin, and he said in a low voice, if tiiOu 
art mine, thou art Scotland's. Me she rejects.— Mysterious 
heaven wills that I should quit my post* but, for thee, 
Edwi»i, as a relic of the fond love I yet bear this wretched 
country, abide by her, bear with her, cherish her, defend 
her for my sake ; and if Bruce lives, he will be t© thee a se* 
cond >i .fJUce, a friend, a *3ix)ther! Edwin listened, wept, 
and sobbed, but big heart^was fixed : aad unable to speaki^ 
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Ue broke from his friend's uxtaB and hurried Into an iiit<- 
xiiot apartment to subdue bis emotions. 

&utbven now joined his determined opinion with that of 

Both well, that if ever a civil war could be sanctified, this 

' vas the time { and in spite of all that Wallace could urge 

agaiosc the n^ness of contending for his supremacy over 

a nation which would not yield £im obedience, still they 

Temaiiied firm in their resolution, Bruci they hardly dared 

hope would recover,;, and to relinquish the guiding hand of 

their best approved leaded' at this crisis, was a sacrifice no 

earthly power should conspel them -to make> So far from 

itr cried Lord Bpthwell, dropping on his knee and grasping 

the cross hilt of his sword in both bands, I swear by the 

blood of the crucified Lord of an ungrateful world, that 

should Bruce die* 1 will obey no other king of Scotland than 

'William Wallace 1 Wallace turned ashy pale as he listened 

to his vow. AX that monoent Scrymgeour entered followed 

by tlieJLaiiarke;^ ; and^all kneeling at his feet, repeated the 

oath of Botbwell, and called on him, by the unburied corse 

of his murdered Ker, to lead them ^rth, and avenge (them 

of bis enemies. 

As soon as the agitation of his soul would allow him to 
speak to this faithful group, he stretched his hands over 
them ; and tears, such as a father would shed who looks on 
the children he is to behold no more, gliding over his 
cheeks ; he said in a subdued and faltering voice, God will 
avenge our friend : my sword is sheathed forever. May 
that; holy being, who is the true and the best king of the 
virtuous, always be present with you ! I feel your love, and 
I appreciate it. But Both well, Ruthven, Scymgeour, my 
faithful Lanarkers, leave me awhile to compose my scatter- 
ed thoughts. Let me pass this night alone ; and to-mor- 
row you shall know the resolution of your grateful Wal* 
lace ! 

Tlie shades of evening were closing in, and the Lanark- 
ers^ first obtaining permission to keep guard before the 
wood which skirted the tent, respectfully kissing his hand, 
withdrew. Ruthven called Edwin from the recess whither 
he had retired to uiiburthen his grief; but ti9 soon as he 
heard that it was the resolution of his frietids to pi*eserve 
Ihe authority of Wallace, or to perish in the contest, the 
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g-loom passed from his fait brow, a smile 6f triumph parted 
iiis lips, and he exclaimed, All will be well again ! We shall 
. force this deluded nation to recognise her safety and. her 
happiness ! > 

Wbi'ethe determined chiefs held discourse <:on^nial 
with the wishes of the youthful knight, Wallace sat aUnost 
silent He seemedj. revolving some momentous idea: he 
frequently turned his eyes on the speakers with a fixed re- 
gard, which appeared rather full of a grave sorrow, than 
demonstrative of any sympathy in the subjects of their dis- 
cussion. On Ifdwin hef^attimen looked with penetrating^ 
tenderness; and when the bell from the neighbouring conf 
vent sounded the hour of rest, be stretched out his hand to 
him with a smile which he wished should $peak of comfort 
as of affection : but the «oul spoke more eloquently than be 
had intended ; his smile was mournful, and the attempt to. 
render it otherwise, like a transient light over a dark se- 
pulchre, only the more distinctly shewed the gloom and hor- 
rors within. And am I too to leave you? said Edwin.— 
Yes, my brother, repled Wallace, I have much to do with. 
heaven and my own thoughts this night. We seperale now 
to meet more gladly hereafter I must have solitude to. 
arrange my plans. Tomorrow you shall know them.— 
Meanwhile farewell ! as he spoke he pressed the affec- 
tionate youth to his breast, a^d warmly grasping the 
hands of his three other friends, bade lliem an earnest 
ad I' u 

B«thwfll lisigered a moment at the tent door, and looking^ 
bat k ; let y jur fitst plan be, that to morrow you lead us to 
Lord Soulis* quarters, to teach the traitor what it is to be a 
Scot and a man 1 My plans shall be deserving of my brave 
colleagues, replied Wallace : and whether Ihey be executed 
on this or the oiher side of the Forth, you shall find, my longf 
tried Both well, that Scotland's peace and the honour of her 
best sons ire the dearest considerations of your friencL 

When ttie door closed and* Wallace was left alone, he 
stood for a while in the middle of the tent listening to the 
departing -teps of his friends. When the last sound died on 
his ear ; 1 shall hear them no m'^re ! cried he ; and throwing 
hunself inio a seat, he remained for an hour lost in a trance 
of grievous thoughts. Melancholy remembrances, and pros- 
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pects dire for Scotland, pressed upon his surcharged heart. 
It is to God alone I nwist confide my country ! cried he, his 
merey will pity its madness, and forgive its deep transgres- 
«ions. My duty is to remove the object of ruin far from 
the power of any longer exciting jealousy, or awakening 
zeal. With these words* he took a pen in his hand to write 


to Brace. 


to Bruce. , , .. , 1, J u- T 

He briefly narrated the events wliich compelled him, it 
he would avoid the grief of having occasioned a civil war, 
to quit his country forever. The general hostility of the 
hobles ; the unresisting acquiescence of the people m mea- 
sures which menaced his life and sacrificed tlie freedom for 
which he had so long fought, convinced him, he said, that 
hh warlike commission was now closed. He was summon- 
ed by heaven to exchange the field for the cloister ; and to 
the monasterv at Chartres he was now hastening to dedicate 
the remainder of his days to the peace of a future world. 
He then exhorted Bruce to confide in the lords Rutbyen and 
Bothwell as his soul would commune with his spirit, for 
that he would find them true unto death. He counselled 
him, as the leading^ measures, to circumvent the treason of 
Scotland's enemies, to go immediately to Kilchurn Castle, 
lioch-awe had retired thither on the last approach of De 
Warenne, meaning to call out his vassals for the emergency- 
But the battle of Dalkeijth was fought and gained before 
they could leave their heights, and the victor did not need 
them afterwards. To use them for his establishment on 
Uie throne of his kingdom Wallace advised Bruce. Amidst 
the natural fortresses of the Highlands he might recover his 
heahh and collect his friends; and openly proclaim himself. 
Then, added he, when Scotland is your own, let its bulwarks 
he its mountains and its people's arms. Dismantle and raze 
to the ground the castles of those chieftains who have only 
embattled them to betray and enslave their country. Thougti 
intent on these poUtical suggestions he ceased not to re- 
member his own brave engine* of war; and be eapnestly 
conjured his prince, that he would wear the valiant Kirk- 
Patrick as a buckler on his heart : that he would place the 
faithful Scrymgeour and his Lanarkers, with Grimsby, next 
him as his bpdy guard : and, that he would love and cherish 
thTbra^-e and tcSkr Edwin. for hi»Mte m^myv^mc^ 

Pc3 
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and friend receives this, added he, Wallace shall have bid- ' 
den an eternal farewell to Scotland : but his heart will be 
amidst its hills. My king, the friends most dtfar to me, 
will still be there! The earthly part of my beloved wife 
rests within its bosom. But i go to rejoin htr t»oul : to meet 
it in the nightly vigils of days consecrated wholly to the 
blessed Being in whose presence she rejoices for ever. This 
is no sad destiny, my dear Bruce Our Almighty Captjun 
recalls me from dividing with you the glory of maintainiog 
the liberty of Scotland i but he brings me closer to himself: 
I leave the plains of Gilgal, to asceiul with his ang^l into 
the Empyrean ! Mourn not then my absence ; for my pray- 
;er«' will be with you till we are again united in the only 
pJace where you can fully know me as I am, thine and Scot- 
land's never dying friend! Start not at the bold ppithet- 
My body may sink into the grave ; but the affections of my 
immor al spirit are eternal as its essencci and in earth or 
heaven I am ever yours 

•'Should the endearing Helen be near your couch when 
you read this, tell her that Wallace now in idea presses her 
virgin cheek with a brotl^er's chaste farewell, and fro»nhis 
inm "St soul he blesses her." 

- Messages of respectful adieus he sent to Isabella, Lady 
Ruthven, and the sage of Ercildoun : and then kneeling 
down, in thut posture he wrote his last invocations for the 
prosperity and happiness of Bruce. 

Tiii> letter finished, with a nnore tranquil mind he ad4reM- 
ed Lord Ruthven; detailing to him his reasons for leaving 
such faitliful fj-iends so clandestinely ; and after mentioning 
his purposv of going immediately to France, he ended with 
those expressions of gratitude which the worthy chief so 
well deserved * and exhorting him to transfer his public 
zeal for him to the magnanimous and royal Bruce*. closed 
the letter, with begj;^iiig him for the sake of his friend, his 
king, and his co mtry, to return immediately with all hia 
foU< wers to Hunting-towcr, and to deliver to their prince 
the inclosed His letter to Scrymgeour sjv)ke nearly the 
same language. But when he bfgan to write to Bothweli, 
to bid him that farewell which his heart foreboded \vould 
be forever in this world ; to part from this his at; aiiy cora- 
paiiion in arn)s» hi3 dauntless champion ! lie lost some ef 
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Ins composure, and his hand- writing" testified the emotioa 
of hisctinid. How then was he shaken when he addressed 
the young- and devoted Edwin, the brother of his soul ! He 
dropped the pen from his hand. At that monoent he felt 
all he was going to relinquish, and he exclaimed^ "Oh, 
Scotland ! my angraleful Country ! what is it you do? Is it 
thus that you repay your most faithful servants ? It is not 
enough that the wife of my bosom, the companion of my 
yonth sh«)uld be torn frf>m me by your enemies ; but your 
hand roust wrest from my bereaved heurt its every other 
' solace. You snatch from me my friends ; you would deprive 
me of my fife ! To preserve von frorl\ Uiat crime, 1 embit* 
tej* the Clip of death V I go far from the tombs of my fathers ; 
from the grave of my Vlarion, where I had fondly hoped to- 
rest !** His head sank on his arm ; his heart gave way under 
the pressure of accumulated regrets, and floods of tears 
poured from his eyes. Deep and frequent were his sighs^ 
but none answered hlm» Friendship was far distant ; and 
where was that gentle being who would have soothed his 
sorrow on her bosom ? She<*it was he lamented. Dreary, 
dreary solitude! cried he, looking around him with an 
. aghast perception of all that he had lost ; how have I been 
mocked for these three long years ! What is renown, what 
the loud acclaim of admiring thrones, what the bended 
knees of worshipping gratefuhiess, but breath and vapor! 
it se„ma to shelter the mountain's top : the blast comes j^ it 
rolls from its sides ; and the* lonely hill is left to all the 
storm I So stand I, my Marion, wht n bereft of thee.- In 
weal or Woe, thy smiles, thy warm embrace, were mine : my 
head reclined on that taithflil breast, and stili I found my 
home, my heaven. But now, desolate and alone, ruin is 
around me Destructions wait on all who would steal one 
pang fn^m tlie racked heart of William Wallace ! even pity 
is no more for me !— Take me then, Ol Power of Mercy I 
cried he, stretching forth his hands, take me to thyself! 

A peal of thunder at these words buj-s; on hi^ ear, and 
seemed to roll over his tent, till passing off towards the west 
it died aWay in a long and solemn sound. Wallact: r>se 
from liis knee, on which he had sunk at this awful response 
;to his heaven directed adjuration : thou callest me, my fa- 
tiuu:! crig(Lhe;i Ti^lh a holy cdD^dence dilating his sQUl; Igo 
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from {fee workl t» theer I come and before thy altirs shall 
kTif>w no human weakness. 

In aparoxysm of sacred enthusiasm he rushed from the 
tent, and reckless whither he wentj struck into the deptb« 
of Roslyn woods. With the steps of the wind he pierced 
their remotest thickets till he reached the most distant of 
the Eske's tributary atreams; but that did not stop hk 
course; be bounded over it, and ascending its moon-lVgfat 
bank, was startled by the sound of his name. Grimsby, at* 
tended by a youtli, stood before him. The veteran, ex- 
pressed amazement at meeting* his master alone at this 
l)our, unhel meted and unarmed in so danj^erous a direction. 
The road, said he, between this and Stirling, is beset with 
your enemies. Wallace, instead of noticing this mforma- 
tion, inquired of the soldier what news he brought from 
Ilunting-tower. The worst, said he. By this time the royal 
Bruce is no more ! Wallace gasped convulsively, and fell 
against a tree. Grimsby paused. In a few mmutes the 
heart-struck chief was able to speak ; listen not to my 
j^roans for unhappy Scotland ! cried he, thew me all tliat is 
in this last phial of wrath. , 

Grimsby, with as much caution as he could, informed bim 
that Bruce Was so far recovered as to have left his couch 
yesterday, when at noon a letter was brought to Lady He- 
len, who was-sitting with him. She opened it ; and haviilg 
read only a few lines fell senseless into the arms of her sis- 
ter. Bruce, alarmed for Euthven, instantly snatched up the 
vellum ; but not a word did he speak till he had perused it 
to the end. It was from the Countess of Strathearn, cruelly 
exulting in what she termed the demonstration of Wallace^ 
guilt; and congratulating herself on having been the pii- 
mary means of discovering it, ended with a boaiil^'tlvat his 
once adoring Scotland now held him in such detestation as 
to have doomed bim to die. It was this denunciation which 
had struck to the soul of Helen ; and while the anxious L4. 
dy Ruthven removed her inanimate form into another room, 
he read the barbarous triumphs of this disappointed wotnan. 

'* No power on earth can save him now, continued she ; 
your doting heart rotist yield him, Helen, to another rest 
than your bridal chamber. His iron breast shall meet with 
athers as adamantine ae his ovn. ▲ hy^jQcrite I he ielt not 
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pity, he knows no beat of hun)an*fiympathies, and, liVe a 
rock he will fall, unpitied, Uiideplored. tTndeplored by atl 
bu-t yuu, silly, self deluded girl ! My noble Lord, the prince- 
ly lie Warrene, informs me that your V\'alia'.-e is outlawed 
by his own country, and a price set upon his head by oitrs ; 
bence there js safety fof him no where. 'Phose he ^has out- 
ragged shall be avenged: — and his cries for mercv! who will 
answer them : No voice on earth For none will dare sup- 
port the man whom both friends and enemies abandon to 
destruction,** 

Yes, cried Bruce, starting from his seat, I will support 
him, thou damned traitoress! Bruce will declare himself ! 
Bruce will throw himself before his friend,, and in his breast 
receive every arrow meant for that go4) ike heart! Yes; 
cried lie, g-lancinj^ on the terrified looks of fSHbella, who be- 
lieved that his delirium was reiurned, I would snatch him 
in tiiese arms frt)m die flames, did all the fi^'nds of hell 
guard ll\e infernal fire ! Not a word more did be utter, but 
darling into his apartmient, in a few minutes he was seen 
before the barbican .s^ate armed from head to foot, and call- 
ing on Grimsby to brings him a horse- Grimsby obeyed ;' 
And at th»t moment Lady Helen appeared from the win^w'^ 
wringing her hands and exclaiming, "Sav€ji^him, for the 
love- of heaven, ,8.ive him !*' Yes, cried Brtice, or you see me 
no moire. And striking his rowels into his horse, he was 
out of sight in an instant. 

Grimsby follower!, and came in vi^w of him just as he waa( 
attempiu^g to cross a wide fissure m the rocky path ; the 
horse struck his heel against a loose stone as he made the 
leapi and it giving way, he lost his spring and fell imme* 
diately into the deep ravine. At the moment of bis disap- 
pearance, Grimsby, with a cry of horror, rushed towards. 
the spot and saw the horse struggling in the last agonies of 
death al the bottom. Bruce lay insensible amongst some 
bushes which grew nearer the lop. With difficulty the 
honest Englishman got him dragged to the surface of the 
hill ; and finding all attempts to recover him ineffectual, he 
laid him on his own beast, and so carried him slowly back 
to the castle. The sage of Ercildoun restored him to lite 
but not to recollection, by letting him blood. The fever 
returned on him with a delirium so hopeless of recovery^ 
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continued Grimsby, tii2itilx)rd 1>oug'l{i8s being not y«t re- 
turned from Scone (wliere he was stationed to keep all in 
order during our prince's illness) th6 Lady Helen^ in aa 
agony of grief, sent me with this youth to implore you to 
go to Hun ting tower/ All the ladies say titey wHl conceal 
you till Bruce i^ recovered ; and tbeOy most aoble Wallace, 
he will proclaim himself, and again move with you, his rigUt 
hand, to achieve his crown. But should he be torn from us^ 
Loch-awe is in arms, and the kingdom <nuy be yours. 

Send me, cried Walter Hay, falling at his fe^, send oift 
back to Lady Helen, and let me tell her that our l>enefactor9 
the best guardian oC our country* will not abandon us l««- 
Should you depart, Scotland's genius wUl go with you i 
again she must sink, again she will be in ruins. De Vaienee 
will regain possession of my dear lady, and you will not be 
near to save hep. 

Grimsby, Walter, my fail^ful friends ! cried Wallace ia 
an agitated voice : I do not abandon Scotland ; she drives 
me from her. Would she have allowed we, I would have 
borne her in my arms until my latest gasp ; but it must not 
be so. I resign her into tlie Almighty's hands to which I 
commit myself: they will also ptt;serve the L^dy Helen 
from violencci* Bruce is with her. if he lives be will pro- 
tect her for my sake ; and should he die» Bothwelland Iluth* 
ven will cherish her for iheir own. But you will go to her^ 
said Grimsby. Disguised in these peasant garments, which 
we have brought for tJie ^tpurpose, yo*i may pass through 
the legions of the Regent with perfect security. Let me 
implore you, if not for your own sake, for ours !— Pity oof 
desolation, and save yourself for them who can know no 
safety when you are gone. Walter clung to his arm as he 
iitiered this supplication. Wallace looked tenderly upon 
h\m : — I would save myself; and I will, please God, skid he, 
but by no means unworthy of myself 1 go, but not under 
any disguise Openly have 1 defended Scotland, and openly 
will 1 pass through her liwuls. . None, who would not be 
more doublv accurst than the murderer Gain, will i%ntiM*e 
to im))ede ray steps. T\\e chalice of heaven consecrated 
me the chantpion of my country, and no Scot dare lift a 
hostile hand against this anointed head. 
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Whither do you go ? cried Grimsby. Let me follow you, 
in joy or sorrow ! And me too, ra^y benefactor ! rejoined 
Walter ; and when you look on me,tiiink. not that Scotland 
is altogether ungrateful. * 

My faithful fiends,' returned he, whithfer I go, I must go 
•lone. And, as a proof of your love, grant me your obedi- 
ence this once. Rest among these thickets till morning. 
1 would not have my good Lanarkers disturbed sooner than 
is needful by the evil news you bring. At aun-rise you may 
join their camp : then you will know my destination. But 
till Brtice proclaims himself at the head of his country^s ar« 
mies, for my sake never reveal to mortal maP that be who 
lies debilitated by sickness at Hoating-tower, is other than 
Sir Thomas de Longneville.. Rort we cannot, replied Grims- 
by, but still we will obey our Master. You tefl mc to ad- 
here to Bruce and to serve him till the hour of his deaih : I 
will— but should he die*, then 1 may seek you out and again 
be your faithful servant ? you w?H find me before the cross 
of Christ, returned Wallatie, with saints my fellow soldiers, 
and God my only king I Till then, Grimsby, farewell. Wal- 
ter, carry my fidelity to your mistress. She will share my 
thoughts with the blessed Virgin of Heaven ; hv in all my 
prayers shall her name be remembered. 

Grimsby and Walter, struck by the hdiy solemnity of his 

manner, fell on their knees before him. Wallace raised his 

hands ; Bless, O Father of ligt^ts, cried he, bless this un- 

- happy land when Wallace is no more ; and let his memory 

be lost in the virtues and prosperity of Robert Bruce ! 

Grimsby sunk on the earth, ' and gave way to a burst of 
manly sorrow. Walter hid his weeping face in the folds of 
his masteir's mantle, and while he firmly naarped it inly vow- 
ed that no force should separate him nrom his benefactor 
and lord : but in the midst of his grief he felt the stuff he 
held loose in his hand, and looking up, saw th^t the plaid 
to which he clung was all that remained 6f Wallace :— be 
had disappeifftd. {mtn) 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

If 

WAI4.ACB havinff turned abmptly away from his la* 
mentinp servants, struck into the de6p defiles of the Pent- 
land hills; and deeming it probable that the determined 
affection of some of his friends might urge them to dare the 
perils attendatU on bis fellowship, he liesitated a moment 
which path to take. Certainly not towards Hunting tower, 
to bring immediate destruction on its royal inhabitant. 
Neither to any chieftain of the Highlands, to give rise to « 
spirit of civil warfare which mighr not after wards be sanc- 
tioned by its only just excuse, the appearance and establish- 
ment of the tawful> prince. Neither would he pursue the 
eastern track ; for in that direction, as pointing to France, 
his friends would seek him. He therefore turned his step« 
towards the ports of Ayr ; the road was circuitous, but it 
would soon enough take him froM the land of his fathers, 
from the country he must never sefe again. 

As morning dispelled the shades or night, it discovered 
still more dreary glooms. A hcAvy mist hung over the hills, 
jmd rolled before him along tlie valley. Still he pursued his 
way, although as day advanced the vapours collected into 
thicker blackness, and floating down the heights in porten- 
tous volumes, at last burst in a torrent of overwhelming^ 
rain. Ali was darkened around by the descending water ; 
Aud the accumulating floods dashing from the projecting 
craigs above, swelled the bum in his path to a roaring river. 
Wallace stood in the midst of it, with its wild waves break* 
ing against his sides. The rain fell on his uncovered head 
and tlie chilling blast sighed in his streaming hair. Look- 
ing around him, he paused a moment amid this tumult of 
nature i " Must there be strife, even amongst the elements, 
to shew that this is no longer a land for me ?— Spirits of 
these hills,* cried he, *' pour not thus your rage on a banish- 
ed man !-^A man without a friend, without a home !*' He 
started, and smiled at his own adjuration. *• The spirits of 
my ancestors ride not in these blasts ; the delegated powers 
of heaven launch not this tempest on a aetcnceless head ; 
'tts chance ; kut affii^tipn ihapes all things to its own like- 
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iie«9. Thou, Oh ! my Father, would not suffer any demcm 
of- the air to bend thy broken reed ! Therefore, rain on ye 
torrent** : ye are welcome to William Wallace. He can well 
breast the mount'.. in storro^^ who has stemn^ed the ingrati- 
tude of his country." 

Hills, rivers and vales, were measured by his solitary 
stepsi till entering on tne heij^hts of Clydesdale, the broad 
river of his native glen spread its endeared waters before 
him. Not a wave passed along that had not kissed the f^t 
of some scene consecrated to his memory. Before him, over 
the western hills, lay the lands of his forefathers- There he 
had first drawn his breath ; the^ be imbibed from the lips 
of his revered grandfather, now no more, those lessons of 
virtue by which he had livedo and for which he was now 
ready to die. Far to the left svretched ,the widedomams 
of Lammington ; there his youthful heart firstknew the pulse 
of love ; there ail nature smiled upon him, for Marion was 
near, and hope hailed him, irom every surt-lit mountain's 
brow. Onward, in the depths of the cliffs, lay Eilerslie, 
where he had tasted the joys of paradise ! but all there, like 
that once blessed place, now lay in one wide ruin ! 

Shall I visit thee again ? said he, as he hurried along the 
beetling craigs , Eilerslie ! Eilerslie ! cried he, 'tis no hero, 
lid triumphant warrior* that approaches. Receive — shelter 
thy deserted* widowed master! I come, m> Marion, to 
roouyn thee in thine own domains } He flew forward : he 
ascended the cliffs ; he rushed, down tlie hazle crowned 
pathway, but it was no longer smooth ; thisties and thickly- 
interto* iven underwood, obstructed his steps. Breaking 
through them ali, be turned the angle of the rock, the last 
screen to the view of his once beloved home. On this spot 
he used. to stand on im)on<light evenings, watching the 
graceful JTorm of his Marion as she passed to and fro by her 
ijwindow, prepai^g fer her nightly rest. His eye now turn- 
ed instinctively to the same point ; but it grazed on vacancy. 
His home' had disappeared ; one solitary tower alone re* 
mained, standing like a hermit the last of his race, to mourn 
<iver the desolation of all with which it had once been sur- 
rounded (nn) Not a human being now moved on the spot 
which three j^ears before was thronged with his grateful 
vgssals. Not a voice was t^ow heard, whmre tbeo sovndeA 

Voft. n. 3 4. 
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tl)e harp of Ualbert ; vhere breamed the soul-entranc'in]p 
song of his beloved Marion. Death ! cried he, striking his 
breast, how many ways hast liiou to bereave {loor roortaUty ! 
All, all is gone ! — My Marion sleeps in BothweU; tb& faitk- 
ful Halbeit at her fefet. And my peasantry of Lanark, how 
many oi' you have found nntimely graves in the bosom of 
your vainly rescued country ! 

He sprang on the mouldering fragments heaped over the 
pavement of what had been the hall. My wife's blood marks 
these stones 1 cried he. . He flung himself along them, and 
a groan burst from his heart. It echoed mournfally from 
the opposite rock. He started, and gazed around* SoUtude ! 
solitude ! — cried he, with % faint smile ; nought is here but 
Wallace and his sorrow. Marion! I call, and even thou 
dost not answer me ; thou who ever flew at the sounid of my 
voice. Look on me love, ^claimed he, stretching his arms 
towards the sky : lookonmie: and for once for ever, cheer 
thy lonely, heart-stricken Wallac^ Tears choked his fur- 
ther utterance ; i^id once more laying his head upon the 
stones, be wept in souLdissolving sorrow till exhausted na- 
ture found repose in sleep. . . 

The sun was gilding the grey summits of the ruined tow- 
er under whose shadow he lay» when Wallace slowly opened 
his eyes ; and looking around him, he smote his breast , and 
with a heavy groan sunk back 'upon the stones, hk the si* 
lence which succeeded this burst of memory be thought be 
beard a rustling near him, and a half-suppressed sign. He 
listened breathlessly. The sigh wsa repeated.— He gently 
raised himself on his hand, and with ifti expectation hf dared 
hardly Whisper to himself, foe turned towards the spot 
whence the sound proceeded. The bilincbes of a rose*tree, 
once a favourite of his Marion, shook violent^ and scatter- 
ed the leaveb of their ungathered flowers unoi^tlfe bvambles 
which grew beneath. Wallace rose in agUation j and pe» 
ceived the skirts of a human figure which had, I»t5pated be- 
hind the ruins. He advanced towuik j|» and beheld Edwin 
Buthven. The moment their eyes met, Edwin precipitated 
himself at his feet and clinging to himi exclaimed, pardon 
me this pursuit ? But we meet to part no more. Wallace 
raised him and strained him to his breast in 'Silence. Edwin» 
ifi hardly articulate accents continued i some kind power 
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checked your- hand when writing^ to your Edwin. You 
could not command hinn. not to follow you ; you left the let- 
ter unfmished^i and thus I come to bless you for not con- 
demning me to die of a brolien heart. 1 did not write fare- 
well to thee, cried Wallace, looking mournfully on him -, 
but I meaift it ; for I must part from all 1 love in Scotland. 
It is my doom. This country nee4s me not i and 1 have need 
of heaven. 1 go into Its outcoiirts at Cbartres; jFoHow- n|e 
there, dear boy, when thou hast accomplished thyiv^bie ca- ^ 
reer on the earth, and then our grey heirs shall mingle, to- • 

. geiherover the aitar of the God of peace; bul-.nt)w, receive 
the farewell of ttiy friend. Return to Bruce, and be to him 
the dearest representative of William Wallace. Never, 
never I cried Edwin, thou alone art my prince, my friend, 
iiiy brother, my all in this world. My parents, dear as they 
are^ would 1»ve buried my youth in a cloister ;, but your 
name called me to honour ; and to you, in life or deati^ I 
dedicate my being. Th4n, returned Walfji^e, that honour 
summons you to Uie side of the dying I^^e. He is now in 

.the midst of bis foes— —And where art thou ? interrupted 
£dwin ; who drove ' thee hence, but «ejpemies ? who lines 
these roads, but vrretches sent to betray their l)enefactor ? 
No, my friend, tby fate ^hail be my fa^e, thy woe my woe. 
We live or die together i the field, Uie cloister, or the tomb ; 
all shall be welcomed hy Edwin Ruthven, if they sepui'ate 
him not from thee. Seeing that Wallace was going tQ 
speak, and fearful that it was to repeat his jcommands to be 
left alone, he suddenly <eiclaimed with' vehemence, :^ath%r 
of men and angels !,-'^ant me thy favour, only as I am tnfe <i 
to the vow I have swtmif never more to leave the side of Sir * 
William Wallace. 

To urge tlie dangers to which such a resolution would 
expose this too faithf^il fnei^ Wallace knew would be in 

jrain ; he i«ead m inviscible determination in the ^ye and 
gesture of Edwin, and, therefore, yieMing to the deihands 
of friendship, he threw himself on his neck, •'For thy 
sake, Edwin, I will yet bear with mankind at large. Thy 
bloom of honour shall not be cropt by my hand. We will 
go together to France, and while I rest under the lilies of 
its good king, thou shalt bear the standard of Scotland in 
Itie land of our ally, against the proud enemies oi Bruce.— 
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Make of me what you will ; returned Edwin, pressing Us 
haiid to his lips ; only do not divide me from yourself. 

Wullact: now told ))is fiKend that it was his design to crois 
the hills into Ayrshire, in some of the ports of which he did 
nGt'*doubt,he should find some vessel bound for Prance^ 
This design Edwin overtnmed by telling him, that in the 
moment the abthanes re-pledged their secret faith to Ed- 
ward, they s«nt a strong^uard to Ayrshire, to watch the 
iftovemeiits of his powerful relations, and to prevent their 
either ■-hearing of or marching to the assistance of their 
wronged kinsman. Since then, no sooner was it discovered 
by the insurgent lords at Koslyn that Wallace had disap- 
peared from the camp, than supposing he meuit to appeal 
to Philip, they dispatched expresses all "along the west^v 
and eastern coasts, from the Friths of Forth and Clyde to 
those of Sol way and Berwidk upon Tweed, to intercept him. 
Wallace, ^mnnding that all avenues from the sbutbern part 
of his country were closed upon hiqa, determined to try the 
north. Some Bay in the western Highlands might open its. 
yet not ungratef liHbrms, to set its benefactor free. And if 
not by a ship, returned Edwin, a fisher's boatehall launch 
us from a countiiy ^Kieh is no longer worthy of you : — and 
by the power of Him who hushed the raging waves of Gali- 
lee, my master will yet find a haven and a viend 

Their course was then t»fcen along the Cartlane craigs a€ 
A distance from those villa^s and mountain cots which, 
leaning fk)m their verdant heights, seemed to invite the 
ti^Veller to refreshment and repose Though the sword of 
Wallace had won them this quiet ; thfugh his wisdom, like 
' the cornucopia of Ceres, had spread t}ie lately barren hills 
with beauteous harvests, yet, had an ea^ of corn been asked 
in his name, it would have been denied. A price was set 
upon his head, and the iiv^s of all who should succour him 
would be forfeited. He whe4iad*^given bread ^nd homes to 
thousands* was left to perish —had not where to lay h'u^ 
head Edwin looked anxiously on htm as at times they 
6ped silently along ; Ah ! thought he, this heroic endurance 
of evil is the true cross of our celestial captain. Let who 
wHl carry its painted insignia to the Holy Land, here is the 
man that bears the real substance, aftd walks undismayed 
in the pioh^of his sacriQced I^iord^ 


tHE ftcoi-Trtk om*:#s. Sir 

The biac^ plumag^e of a cortirfion Hi^Filand bonnet, wJjicH 
Edwin purchased at one of X\\e cottages whither he had 
gfone alone to buy a. few oaten cakes, hnng* over the face of 
h i s friend. That fac^ no longer bhiied with the fire of gene- 
rous valour^ it wad pale artd sad : — but 't^rhen^vef he turned 
his eye oil Edwin, the shades which fieemed to envelope it; 
disappeared; It brig'ht smile sfiolce the peaceful conscious- 
ileds within; arid a look of grateful id^ction expressed his 
comfort at hatitip: found that in defiance of every danger he 
y^'SL^ not yet (bi^&en. £dwin*s happy spirit rejoiced in 
every glad beam whtch dh6Ae on th6 face ef him he loved. 
It awoke felicity in his heai^t ; for tnerely to be on occasions 
tiear Wallace, and to share his confidence with others, had 
always filled him with joy ; hut noilir to be the onl^ one on 
whom his noble heart leamed for consolation, was bliss unut* 
terable. He.ti*od in air» and eVen chid his beating heart for 
the throbs of delight which sei^med to exult when his friend 
suflTered:^ — But not so, ejaculated he internally; it is de- 
light to livb ahd die with thee. And if it be such pleasure 
even to share thy calalnity j Whit will be my felicity when 
I dwell with thee in security and princely honours ! fur such, 
dearest of friends, will be the welcome of Philip to his lord 
of Gascony. These thoqghts comforted Edwin ; but he did 
not allow tbem to escape nis Nsom. 

As they arrived witnin sight of the high towers of Both- 
well castle. Wallace stopped. We ihust not go thither, 
said Edwin, replying to the sentimfent which spoke from the 
eyes of his fi^iend; the servants of my cousin Andrew may 
not be as faithful as their lord— I Will not try them, returned 
Wallace, with a resigned smil6» my presence in Bothwell 
chapel shiall not pluck danger on the head of my dauntless 
Murray. She wakes in hea:ven for me, whose body sleeps 
there : and knowing wheie to ind the jewels my friend^ 
shall I finger over the casket? 

While he yet spoke, a chieftain on horseback suddenly 
emerged from the ttees which led to the castle, and drew 
to their side. Edwin Was Wrapped in his plaid ; and cau- 
tiously concealing his f&ce that no chance of hu being re- 
cognized might betray his companion, walked on without 
once looking ait the Stranger, the first plance at whose 
knigbly ciu)Arisonfed horse had decla]%d bis qmditf. But 
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Wallace being without any Bhade over the noble <;ontour of 
a form which, for mi^etty and grace was unequalled in 
Scotland, was not to be mistaken. He moved swiftly for- 
ward. The horsemmi spurred after him. Wallace per- 
ceiving himself pursued, and therefore known, and aware 
that he must be overtaken, suddenly stopped ' Edwin in a 
moment drew his swqrd apd would have given it into the 
hand of friend, but Wallace putting it back, rapidly ans- 
wered, "Leave my defence to this linweaponed arm. .1 
would not use steel against my countrynien ; but none sbaU 
take me while T have a sinew to resist. 

The chieftain now checked his horse in front of Wallace, 
and respectfully raising his visor, discovered Sir John Men- 
teiih. At sight jdf him, l^win dropped the point of bis yet 
uplifted sword, and Wallace stepping back, Menieith, said 
he, I am sorry for this recontre. If you would be safe from 
the destiny which pursues me, ypu must retire immiHiiate- 
ly, and forget that we have met. Never, cried Mentieth, I 
know the ingratitude of an envious country drives the brav- 
est of her champions from its borders; but I also know^ 
what belongs to myself ! To serve you at all hazards i and 
in my castle of Newark on the Frith of Clyde to demon- 
strate my sense of the danger*) you once, incurred for me. I 
thert-fiire thank my fortune .for this rencontre. 

in vain Wallace urged his determination not to bring 
peril on even the obscui'est ofhis countiym- n, by sojourn- 
ing under any roof (ill he were^tr from Scotland- In vain 
he pointed to Menteith the outlawry w ich would await 
him should the infuriate abthanes discover that he ha I given 
their selt'created enemy a shelter Menteith afier as un- 
successful persuasions on his side, at last declared that he 
knew a vessel was now laying at Newark in which Wallace 
might embark without entering any house He ernhd with 
imploring that his friend would allow him to be his {j^uide 
to its anchorage. l*o enforce this supplicaiion he tltrew 
himself off his horse, and leavinji^ it to stray whither it 
would, with protestations of fidelity that trampled on all 
dangers, he entreated, even with tears and the molt vehe- 
ment gestures of dispair, not to be ref'usf d the last comfort 
which he foresaw he should ever know in his now degraded 
country .«-.<'Once I saw Scotland's steady chMnpion^tbe 
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Brave Douglas, rifled from her shores ! Do not then doom 
me to a second grief, bitterer than the first : do not you 
^3rour8elf drive me from the side of her last hero !— >Ah ! let 
me behold you, conopanion of my school-days, frlendt lea* 
der, benefactor I^iiil the sea wrests you forever from my 
eyes t Bxhausted and ailected, Wallace gave his hand to 
B^enteith : the tear of gratitude stood in his eye. He look* 
ed afiectionately from Menteith to Edwin, from Edwin to 
Menteith ; '* Wallace shall yet live in the memory of the 
virtuous of this land : you, my friends, prove it. I g^ richly 
forth, for the hearts of g'ood men are my companions 

As they journeyed along the devious windi gs of the 
Clyde, and passed .at a distance the aspiring turrets of Ru 
the? glen, Edwin pointed to tiiem and said, from that churcb, 
a few months ago, did ynu dictate a coixiueror's terms to 
Eingland !— And now that very England makes me a fugi* 
live! returned Wallace. Oh! not England! interrup ed 
Edwin, you bow not to her. it i$,bJinci, mad Scotland, whp 
thus thrusts her benefactor fnam her.. Ah ! then, my Ed- 
win, rejoined he, read in me the hi^^tory of thousands So 
various is the fate of a peopU's idol : to-day he is worship* 
ped as a god, to morrow thrown into the fire ! 

M'^nteiih turned pale at -this conversation, and quicken* 
ing his steps, in silence hurried past the opening oi the val- 
ley whicl^ presented the view of ttutlierglen 

Night overtook the travellers at the li'tle village of 
l^umioch, about two hours journey from Glasgow. H'^re* 
as a severe storm came on, Menteith advised his friends to 
take shelter an<I rest As 'you object to lodge with raaig 
said he, you may bleep secure in an old ruined barn which 
at present has no ostensible uw^er I saw it as 1 passed 
this way from Newark- But I rather wish ou would for* 
get this too cliary regarrl for others, and lodge with me in 
the nt ighbouving cottage *— Wallace was insensir^le to the 
pelting of the elements; his unsubdued spirn neither 
wanted re>t fo* mind nor body : but the lan^^uid voice an<i 
lingering step of the youm. Edwin, who had been unused 
to such fatigue on foot, fwnetr ted his heart ; a-id notwitlr* 
standing thit the resolute biy . on the first pr(){)OSdl of Men* 
teith. suddenly rallied himself and declartxi he was neithef 
weaiy nor fkint^ Wallace aav ihatbe was botti^and yielded hl^ 
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consent to be conducted ^rom the storm. But fipt, satdAe, 
into the house We wiH Jfo into the ham ; and there, on 
the dry ewth my Edwin and I will hleep. 

Menteith did not oppto^ him ferther, arid pushing opeh 
the door, Wallace aiwi Edwin entered. Their friend soon 
nfter followed with a lijr^t, which he hroughtfrom the cot- 
tagre, and pulling down some imheaped straw, strewed it on 
the errownd for a bed. Here I shall sleep like a prince! 
cried Edwin, throwing himself along the scattered truss. 
But n»t, returned Menteith, till I have disengaged you froni 
your wet garments j and, for the sake of future scenes of 
prowess preserved your arms and brigandine from the rust 
of this night. Edwin, sunk in weariness, said little in oppo- 
sition ; and having suffered Menteith to take away hw 
aword and dagger, and to unbrace his plated vest, dropped 
at once on the straw in a profound sleep. 

Wallace, that he might not disturb his friend By the muf * 
Iftur of debate, also yielded to the request of Menteith, and 
unbuckling his cuirass, gave it to him, and laying himself 
down by Edwin, waved their conductor a good night Men- 
teith nodded the sArtie, and closed the door upon his vie 
tiras. 

Well known to the generals in king Edward's army, a« 
one whose soul was a mere counter in traffic, Aymer Dc 
Valence (on being appointed Lord Warden of Scotland m 
the room of De Warenne, w4io was incapacitated, by the 
wound he had received in the last battle near Dalkeith.) 
told his king, that if he would authorize him to offer an earl- 
dom with adeduate estates to Sir John Menteith, the old 
^iend of Wallace, he was sure so rapacious a chieftain 
vould traverse sea and land to put that formidable Scot into 
the handa of England. To incline Edward to the proffer of 
•o largf a bribe, De Valence instanced Mentelth's having 
volunteered, while be commanded with Sir Eustace Max- 
well on the bordcra to betray the forces under him to the 
English gf^neral* The treachery was accepted ; and for ita 
execution he received a casket qf uncounted gold. Some 
^therpioofi of bia devotion to England 'Wcre mentioned by 
t^ Valence Tii^ mean hie devotion to meney, replied the 
king J and if tl|ft wiU ni«ke him ours at ^is cnais, give 

kim overiowiDg wKfXh but no ^dciiiii.^Tbottg& I mw 
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bave the head of^-Wallftce, I would not have one of my 
peers shew a Me written in his biood. Ill deeds mtibt 
sometimes be done, but we do not emblazon their per* 
petrators. 

De Valente having received hh credentials, sent .Ha1i« 

burton (a Scottish prisoner, who bought his liberty too 

dear by such an embassage,) to impart to Sir Jo'n Men* 

teith the King of England's proposil. Menteith was then 

castellan of Newark, where he had kept close for many 

months under a pretence of the re*opentng of old 

wounds; but the nict'was, his treasons were connected 

With so many accomplices that he feared some disgr^icer 

fui, disclosure, and therefore kept out of the way of ex* 

citing any public attention \varice was his master pas> 

sion ; and his suspicions that there was a treasure in tha 

iron bos which he hudi unwitting of such a oireumstance. 

consigned to Wallace, first shewed to him his idolatry of 

^Id His murmurs for having allowed the box to 

leave his possession, gave the alarm which caused tfafs 

disasters of EUerslie and his own immediate imprison- 

' ment l*he lieutenant at Lanerk after the death of He- 

1^ selrigge, sent Menteith then hid prisoner, towards Stir« 

> ling, for Cressingham to puiiish according to his plea- 
sure. Sir John made his escape from the party that con- 
veyed him biit in flying through a wood fell into Saulis's 
hands. That inhuman chieftain threatened to return him 
immediately to his dungeons ; and to avoid such a misfor^ 
tune, Menteith engaged in the conspiracy to bring Lady 
Helen from the priory to the arms of this monster— On 
her escape » the infuriate Soulis would have wreaked his 
▼engence on his vile coadjutor by surrendering him to 
his enemies, but Menteith, aware of his design, fled, and 

> fled even into the danger he would have avoided. He foil 
in with a roaming party of Southrons, who convjeyed him to 
Ayr.— Mis short sojourn with 8<}ulis had plunged his fOul 
deep in guilt. He had once immolated his honour, and he 
now kept no terms with conscience. Amulf soon under- 
stood what manner of man was in his custody : and by 
sharing with him the pleasures of his table, and giving him 
certain divisions %f tlie plunder that was daily brought in, 
liiB l^umt ft'om him all the in&rttatiem respecting the 
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strength and riches of the country that was in his power 
to communicate. His after history was a series of treacbe- 
ries to Scotland, never discovered , and in return for then, 
an accumulation of wealth from England, the contenpU' 
plation of which seemed to be his sole enjoyment. This 
new offer of be Valence's was therefore g^ediiy embraced 
He happened to be at Rutherglen when Haliburton brougbt 
the proposal : and in the cloisters of its (09) chnrcfa was its 
fell agreement signed- He transmitted back bis oath to 
De Valence, that he would die or win his hire : and having 
dispatciied spies to tine camp at Roslyn, as soon as he was 
informed of \^allace*s disappearance* he judged irom his 
kni wje'ge of that chieftain's retentive afii^ctions, that 
wliitbersoevcr he intended final iy to go, he would first visit 
EUersUe and the tomb of his wife* According to this opin- 
ion, he planted bis emissaries intavourable situations on ths 
road, and then proceeded to intercept bis victim stt the pro- 
bable places. 

T<ot finding him at Both well, he was jmt issuing forth to 
take the way lo Ellerslie, when the object of his search pre* 
sented himself at the opening of the wood. 

Triumphant in his deceit, this 'master of hypocrby lefl 
the barn in which he had seen Wallace and his you eg* friend 
lie down on that ground from which he had determined 
the V should never more arise. Aware that the unconquer- 
able: soul of Wallace would never allow himself to be tafasn 
alive, he had stipulated with De Valence that the delivery 
of his head should entitle him to a full ireward. From 
Rutherglen to Lumloch, no place had presented itself in 
which he thought he could judiciously plant an ambuscade 
to surprise the unsuspecting Wallace. But in this village 
he had stationed so large a force of rutliless savage? 
brouglufor this purpose, by Haliburton, from the Irish is- 
land of Rath I in, that their employer had hardly a doubt of 
this night being the last of liis too trusting friend's exist- 
ence. These Kathliners neither knew of Wallace nor his 
expl(»its ; but the lower order of Scots, however they might 
fear to succor his distress, loved his person, and felt so 
bound to him by his actions, that Menteith durst not apply- 
♦/* a«^ ^ne of them to second his villany. 
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The hour of midnight had passed, and yet he could not 
iiunimon coura^^p tp 1^ his men to their nefarious attack. 
Twice they ui^ed him, before he arose from his affected 
Bleep : but guiit had murdered sleep / and he lay awake, 
restless, and long-ing for the dawn : — and yet ere the dawn, 
the deed was to be accomplished which was to entitle him 
to half the treasury of kiiig Bdward ! A cock crew from a 
neighboring farm. That is the sign of morning, and we 
have yet done nothing! exclaimed a surly ruffian, who lean* 
ed on his battle-axe in an opposite corner of the apar|p>ent» 
Ko, it is the signal of our enemy's captivity ! cri^d' Men* 
teitb,— Follow me, but ^nt^y. If ye speak a word, or a . 
single tai|;et rattles befS-e ye,all fall upon him, we are lost. 
It is a being of supernatural might, and not a mere man, 
whom you go to encounte^,— He that first dissthles him shall ^ 
have a double reward. 

Uepend upon us, returned they : and stealing cautiously 
out of the cottage after tlieir leader, they advanced with a 
noiseless step towards the barn. Menteith paused at the 
door, making a sign to bis medito hak while he listened* 
He put his ear to a crevice : not a murmur was heard with- 
in. Uegently raised the latch, and setting the door wide 
op«n, with his finger on his Up, beckone^ his followers.— 
They breathlessly approached the threshold. The meri Uaa 
moon shone full mto the hovel, and shed a broad light upon 
their victims. The innocent face of Edwin re:f«d on me 
bosom of his friend, and the arm of Wallace lay on the 
straw with which he had covered tiie tender body of his ' 
companion. 

So fair a picture of mof tal friendship was never before 
beheld. But the hearts wei^ blind which looked pn it, and 
Menteitli giving the signal, he retreated out- of the door 
while his men rushed lR)rward to bind Wallace as he lay; 
but the first, in bis eagerness, striking his head against a 
joist in the roof, uttered a fierce «ath. The noise roused 
Wallace, 'Whose wakeful senses had rather slumbered than 
slept, and opening his eyes he sprung on his feet ^ A mo- 
ment told him ^emies were around— ^Seeing him rise, they 
fwecipitated themselves forward with imprecations. His 
eyes blazed like two sudden meteors, and with a sudden nio* 
tion of his arm he seemed to hold them at a dist^ccj whi)^« 


■4 


324 THE SCOTTISH OHIlSfS. 

bis god-like figure stood & tower in collected might » Awe- 
struck, the men. paused, but- it was only fon^n instant. The 
•ieht of fidwin now starting from his sleep, his aghast coun- 
tenance as he felt li)r \m weapons, his cr^ when he n?col- 
kcted they wete gone, inspired the assassins with fresh cou- 
rage. Battle axes, § words, and rattling ehans, now flashed 
before the eyes of Wallace. The pointed steel in a bun. 
dred places entered his b(*dy, while with part of a broken 
bench which chanced to lie near him, he defended himself 
^and idwin from this merciless hf)st Edwiii, seemg naught 
h\i\. ibe d»^iith of his friend flitting before his sight, regarji- 
lessof himself, made a spriiig frojl his side, and snatched a 
dagger from the belt, of one of the murderers. The riifllaQ 
next him mstantly caught the intrepid boy by the throat, 
and in that hiwrible clutch would in a moment have depri- 
ved him of life had not the lion grasp of Wallace seized the 
man in his arms, and with a pressure Ahat made his mouth 
burst out with Mood, compelled l>im to forego his hold.— 
Edwin release»i, Wallace dropped his assailant, wlio stag- 
gering a few paces," fell seasekss to the ground, and the in- 
•tant after expired 

The conflict now became doubly desperate. — ^EdwinV 
dagger twice de||:nded tlie bixast of his friend. Two of the 
assassins he had stabbed to the heart —Murder that urchin', 
cried Menteith, who observing from withoui all that had 
passed, and seeing the carnage of h'lS men, feared that Wal- i 
lace might yet make his escape. Hah ? cried Wallace, at | 
tlie 8i>utid of Menteiths voice giving such an order : — then 
we ftre betrjtyed— but not by heaven —Strike one of you that 
angel youth, cried he, and yu will incur damnation! He 
apoke to the Winds They poured to waixJs Bdwin. Wal- 
lace, with A. giunt's strength y-dispersed tjhem as they advan- 
ced ; the beam oi' wood felt on the heada and struck the 
breasts of his assai-ants. Himself, bleeding at every pore« 
felt not a smart whjle yet he {lefended Edwin But a about 
was heard from the door . a faint cry was heard at his side. 
He looked nnnd^ Edwin lay extended on tbe ground witb 
an arrow quiverihg in his heart ; his closing eyes still look- 
ed upwards to his friend. The beam Itll from the bands of 
'Wallace He threw, himsaif on his knees besiie hiih. The 
%iiigb«^ pressed ]|is hand to bis li«wrt» and 4ro|>pe4 Mf 
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head upon his bosom— Wallace mev^cl not, apoke not Rib 
hand Was bathed in the blcxxlof bis friend^ but pot a pulse 
beat beneath it { no breath warmed the paralyzed chill of 
his face as it bung over the motionless head ot Edwin. 

The men, more terfiBed at this unresisting stillness, than 
even at the invincible prowess of his arm, stood gazing on 
him in mute wonder. But Menteith^ in whom the fetfap* 
petite of avarice had destroyed every perception of huma> 
iiity, sent in other ruffians with new thongs to bind Wa].* 
i^e. The^ approached him with terror: two of the strong- 
est, stealing behind him. and taking advanu^e of his USgt 
J}eing bent upon thA of his murdered Ed Win, each in the 
same, moment seized h!i bands. As they gulped them fast 
between both theirs, and others adv>inced eagerly to lasten 
the bands, he looked calmly upi- hut it was a dreadftU 
l^alm, it spoke of despair, of the full completion of all woe. 
—Bring chains, cried on^ of the men, be will burst theste 
thongs. 

You may bind me with a hair« said he, I oontend no more. 
The bands Were fastened on his wfists, and then turning to* 
wards the lifelevs body of Edwin, heVaised it gently in hlii 
arms The roae red^ youth yet tinged his cold cheek : his - 
parted lips still beamed' with a smile; but the breath tha^ 
had so jweetly informed them was fl9wn.^0 ! my best bro- 
Qier that ever 1 bad in the world ! cried he, in a sudden 
transport, and kissing hia pale forehead ; '* My sincere 
friend in my greatest need ! In thee was truth/manhood^ 
and nobteoesa ; in thee was all man's fidelity, with woman's 
tenderness. My friend, jny brother. Oh I would to Qod I 
had died for th^e!*' (/>/>) 


GHAPTBR XSXlt 

LORD Ruthven had hai*dly recoveted from thSe stuxk 
which the perusal of Wallace's sokmn adieu, and the coii- 
^mation which the reottals of Grimsby and Hay brought 
of his determined exile had given to his worth devoted 
heart, when he was awe struck with a new oonstemstion by 
the flight of hift tffn. A billet which EClwiti hid Uft wtth 

Vftttlli *Sc ^ 
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Scryirigcour, who guessed not its con tenia, told his father< 
that he was gpone to seek their, friend and to imite himself 
forever with his fortunes, '. 

Boihwell, not less eager to preserye Wallace to the world 
with an intent to persuade him to at leftst abandon hi* mo- 
nastic project, lost not an hour, but set off from the nearest 
port direct fop France ,hoping to arrive before his friendt 
and to engage the Freiah monarch to assist in. preventing* 
so grevioiis a sacrifice. Rtithven, meanwhile, fearful that 
the unaitned Wallace aiid the s^U' regardless Edwin might 
fall into U)e hands of tlie veiial wretchep widely dispersed 
to seize the chief and bis adherents, sent out the Lan^r*, 
kers (eager to embrace the senrice)% diflferent parties, andj 
in divers disguises to pursue the roads it was probable lie 
might take* and findings him, guard him safely to the 
coast. Till Ruihven should receive accounts of their sue- " 
cess, he forbore to forward the letter which Wallace had 
left for Bruce^ or to increase the solicitude of the already, 
anxious inhabitants of Hunting tower, with any intimation 
of what hjid happened. » But on the forth day Scrymgeoup 
and his party re turned* with the horrible narrative of Lum- 
loch. 

Wallace, after ^e murder of his youthful friend, had been 
Ibaded with irons, and was conveyed, so. unresistingly tbat 
he seemed in a stupor, on board a vessel, to be carried im- 
mediately to the tower of liOndon, to receive sentence of 
deaih. — Sir John Menteith, though he never ventured into 
l|is sight, attended as his gaoler and as the false witness 
who was to put a wizard upon cruelty, and swear away his 
life. The horror and Jfriefof Ruthven at these tidings were 
unutterable ; and Scrymgeour, to turn the tide of the be- 
l»aved father's thoughts to the inspiring recollection of tl« 
early glory of bis son, proceeded to narrate, that he found 
the beautious remains lying in the hovel bedecked with 
flowers by the village girls who were weeping over it, and 
lamenting the pitiless heart which could slay such youth 
and loveliness. To bury him In so obscure a spot, Scrym- 
geour would not allow, and he had sent Stephen Ireland with 
the sacred corse to Dumbarton, with orders to see him en- 
tombed in the chapel of Ithat fortress.— It is done, continued 
itte worthy kqight, and those towers lie so bravely scaled. 
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wUr Stand forejrer the pK>nument of Edwin Ruthven ! This 
wound had struck deep into the heart of the father. He 
ielt it in his soul, but he did not complain. Scrymgeour, 
Wid he» t)ie shsifts CjaII thick upon us» but we must fulfil our 
duty. Cautious of inflicting^ too heavy a blow on the fofti- 
tude of his wife and Helen, be p0mmanded Crimsby and 
I Hay to 'withhold from evef^ bpdy at Hunting*tower the tr- 

. 4ings of its yon|i'g lord's fate ;/^nd then he despatched them 
With the letter of Wallace to Bruce» and the dreadful infor- 
mation of Menteith's treachtiy Ruthven ended his short 
epistle to his wife» by saying he should quickly follow 
lii^ messenger, but that at present he had some necessa- 

' t^ arrangements . tP make before he could entirely aban- 
|lon the Lowlands . to the temporary empire of the seditious 

.''chiefe. ; 

On Grimsby's arrival at Hunting tower he ws^s conductiaft 
immediately td Bruce. The delirium had only left hini 

• that morning } and thoUf||i weak and lying on his couch* 
oe was contending with Erclldoun tbat he should be able 
io set out for WaUacSe's camp oii the following day, when 
Grimsby entered the room The countenance of the ho« 
nest Southron was the hsu'blnger of hi3 news. Lady He- 
len Parted from her seat, and Bruce svretching out Bis 
arm,' eagerly caught ^e {jackets which' drimsby. pre- 
sented. 

Isabella, reading her sister's anxiety in her looks, inqui- 

. red if all were well with Sir Williaiti Wallace ? But ere he 

could make any answer. Lady Ruthven ran breathlessly into 

the room with a letter open in her hand, which Hay had 

previously delivered to her. ' Bruce had just read the first 

'line which' announced thfe captivity of Wallaee, and with 
a cry which pierced throu0i the souls of every one present, 
he made an attempt 'to spring ft'om the couch, but in the 
act he reeled, and fell back insensible. vThe apprehensive 
heart of Helen guessed some direful explanation : she look- 
ed with speechless inquiry upon her aunt and Grimsby. IsM* 
belia and Ercildnun hastened to Bruce, and Lad^ Ruthven 
being too much alarmed in h^r own feelings to remark the 
aghast countenance of Helen, made her seat herself, and 
then read to her from Lord Ruthven's letter, the brief but 
^ecisiye qccount of Wallace's dangerous situation. Helen 
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listened witbout a word ; her heart seemed^ locked wiililii 
her, that it should utter no «ouad ; lier brain* was on fire ; 
«nd gftzing &Eedly on the fiooi:;^ all that was transacted 
around her passed unnoticed. . . 

Insensibility did not long shackle Hie determined Bruce. 
The energy of hts spirit, struggling to gain the side of hU 
most dear brother in this his eztreroest need (for he well 
knew Edward's implatable soul) roused hin^ from his swoon. 
With his extended artns dashing away the restoratives with 
which both Ysa^Ua and Ercildoun hung over him* he would 
have sprung on the floor had not the latter held him down. 
WithlMild me not * cded he, wit^ a fierce coiyitenanoe^ this 
& not the time for sickness and indulgence My friend is- 
in the fangs of the tyrant, and shall I lie heref«-No, not 
for all the empires in the globe will I be detained another 
hour, 

Isabella, affrighted at the furies which raged in his eyes, 
but yet more terrified at :tfie pei^^ attendant on his despe« 
sate resolution, threw hevself at his feet and implore4 blm to 
stay for her sake. No, cried Bruce, forgetful of every sel^ 
Ash wish in the soveteign passion of his soul devoted grati- 
tude to William Walhu:e» QOtfor thy Ui4^» Isabella, which is 
dearer to me than my own ! Kot to save this ungrateful 
flountry from the doom it merits \ would I linger one mo* 
meftt from the 8i4eof him who has fought, bled, and suffer, 
ed for me and mine — who is now treated with ignominy, 
and sentenced to die for my delinquiacy ! ->Had I consented 
tx) proclaim myself on my landing, secure with Bruee the 
king, envy would have feared to strike :-^but I must first 
win a fame like his !•— And while I lay here, they tore him 
mm the vain and impotent Bruce ! But, Almighty pardon- 
er of my sins : cried he with vehemence, grant me strength 
io wrest him from tlieir gripe, and I wiU go barefoot to Pa- 
lestine to utter an my gratitude ! 

These tliougfats created such 4t tempest in the breast of 
the prince, that Isabella sunk weeping into the arms of her 
aunt, and the venerable E^rcildoun, wishing to cnrb an impe* 
tuosity which might only involve its generous agent in a 
ruin deeper than that it pought to revenge, with more zeal 
than judgment urged to the prince tlie danger into which 
atich boundless resentiBciit would precipitate h^> own per<» 
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son. At this intimttion the impassioned Bntoe» stn^g to 
the spul that such an i^gument could be expected to^ have 
any weight with him, solemnly bent his knee, and clasping 
his swoM, vowed before heaven either to release Wallace or 
*' to share his fate ! he would have Added ; but Isabel* 
la, watchful of his words, here suddenly interrupted him by 
throwing herself wildly round his neck and eiclaiming->-* 
"Oh! say not that! Rather swear to pluck the tyrant from liia 
throne, that the sceptreof my Bruce mAy bless England as it 
will yet do this unhappy land !** She says right ! ejaculated 
Ercildoun in a prophetic transport, and the sceptre of Bruce^' 
in the hands of his ofispring, shall bless the united countries 
to the latest generations ! The walls of separation shall 
then be thrown down, and England and Scotland then be 
one people, (q^) 

Bruce looked stedfastly on the sage ; Then if thy voice 
utter holy verity, it will not again deny my call to wield 
the power that heaven bestows ! 1 follow my &te ! To-mor- 
row's dawn sees me in the path to snatch my best treasure, 
my counsellor, my guide, from the judgment of his enemies; 
or i^oe to England, and to all of Scotland born, who have 
breathed one hostile word agajnsthis sacred life !— Helen, 
dost thou hear me ? cried he : wilt thou not assist me to 
persuade thy too timid sister that her Bruce's honor, his 
happiness, lives in the preservation of bis friend ? ^peak to 
her, counsel her, sweet Helen ; and please the Almighty arm 
of heaven, 1 will reward thy tenderness with the return of 
'^^allace ! 

. Helen gazed intently at him as he spoke She smiled 
when he ended, but she did not answer, and there was a 
wild vacancy in the smile that s^med to say she knew not 
what had been spoken, and thst her thoughU were far away. 
Without further regarding Wm or any who were present, 
she arose and left the room. At this moment of fearful ab- 
straction, her whole soul was bent, with an intensity that 
touched on madness, on the execution of a project which 
had rushed into her mind in the moment she heard of Wal- 
lace's deathful captivitv. 

The approach of night favored her design. Hurrying to 
her chamber, she dismissed her maids with tlie prompt ex- 
cuse that she was M and desired not to be <M»tobed tiH 
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morning: then Tjolting her door, she habited licrself 
III the page's clothes which she had so carefully preser- 
ved as the dear niemorial of her happy days in France, and 
dropping irom her window into the park beneath, ran siwif ily 
through Hs woody precincts towards Dundee. 

Befove she arrived at the suburbs of Perth, her tender 
feet became so blistered that she found the necessity of tstop* 
ping at the first cottage Here perturbed spirits rendered 
t impossible for her to take rest, and she answered the hos- 
pitable offer of its humble owner with a request that he 
vould go into the town and immediately purchase a horse 
to carry her that night to Dundee. Shei put ber purse into 
the man's hand as sne spoke, and he being willing to serve 
the young traveller in whatever way she pleased, without 
further discussion obeyed* When the animal was brou;;h^ 
and the honest Scot returned her the purse with its remain- 
ing contents, she divided them with him, and turning 
from his thanks in silence, mounted her horse and rode 
a^y. 

About an hour before dawn she arrived within view of tim 
ships lying in the hai'bor at Dundee. At tltis si|:^ht she 
threw herself off the panting animal which she had urged 
to its utmost speed, and leaving it to rest and liberty, has- 
tened to the beach; A gentle breeze blew freshjy irom ttie 
northwest, and s^eral vessels at that moment wer£ heaving 
Iheir anchors to g^t under weigh. Are any, demanded she, 
bound for the Tower of Lx>ndon ? None, was the reply. — . 
Despair was now in h>r heart and gesture. But suddenly re- 
collecting that in dres^g herself for her flight she had not 
taken off her jewels whi^ she usually wore, she exdUimed 
with renovated, hope >* tVUl not gold tempt you to caF- 
ry me thither I'* A rough Norwegian .sailor jumped from 
the side of the nearest vessel, ^d readily answered in the 
affirmative. My life, rejoined she, or a necklace of pearls 
shall be yours in the moment that you land me at the Tower 
of London. The man, seeing the youth and agitation of the 
seeming boy who accdsted him, doubted his power to per. 
Ibrm so magnificent a promise, and was half inclined to re- 
tfact his assent ; but Helen pointmg to a jewel on her finger 
as a proof that she did not speak oftbings beyond her reaeb, 
10 HO Mger hesitated, oA pigging hi^ vtrord tiiat, ^Ind 
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and tide »n his favor, he would land her at the Tower stairs, 
she, as if all happiness mu&t meet her at that point, sprung 
into his vessel. The sails were unfurled; the voices of tiie 
men chaunted forth tlieir cheering responses on clearing- 
the harbor ; and Helen throwing^ herself alon^ the .floor of 
her little cabiiV, silently breathed her thanks to God in thut 
prostration of body and soul, for being indeed launched on 
the ocean whose waves, she trusted^ wou^ soon convey hev 
tOWallace, 


I 


CHAPTER XX2^11I, 

AFIT^R a tedious prrocrastination, occasioned by scveraV 
calRis, on the evening of the tenth day fron) the one in whicli 
Helen had embarked on board the little ship of Dundee, it 
!&ntered on tlie broad bosom of (he Xore. While she sat on 
the deck watching the progress of the vessel with an eager 
spirit which would gladly have taken wmgs to have flown 
ID the object of her voya^je, she first saw the majestic wa. 
ters of the Thames. But it was a tyrannous flood to her, 
and she marked not the diverging shores crowned with 
palaces, for her eyes looked over every nmrble doom to seek 
the black summits of the tower. At a certain point the cap* 
lain of the vessel spoke through his trumpet to summon a 
pilot from the land. — ^fn a few minues he was obeyed ,* and 
the Englishman taking the helm, Helen reclined on a coil 
of ropes, near him, and listened in woi^less attention to a 
recital which bound up her every sense in that of hearing. 
The captain who declared himself a Norwegian by birth^ 
and in consequence of his sea-taring life a Sept by appelia* 
tion, only jested on the present troubles of bis adopted 
country, and added that he thought any ruler the right 
who gave him a free coarse fi>r traffic. In answer to this 
remark, the Englishman with an observation not very flat* 
tering to the Norwegian's estimation of right and wrong, 
mentioned the capture of the once renouned champion of 
ScotUind, and narrated its consequenees. Even the enemy, 
<rbQ recounted the particulars, atiewed ft truth in the rec|f^ 
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tal which shamed the m^n who had benefitted by the p^* 
triotism he affected to despise, and for which Sir William 
Wallace was imprisoned, and now likely to shed his blood. 
. I was present continued the pilot, when the brave Scot 
was put on the raft which carried him through the traitor's 
^ate into the tower. His hands and feet were bound with 
iron, but his head, owing to faintness from the wounds he 
had received at Lumloch, was so bent down on his breast 
as he reclined on the float, that I could not then see his 
face. There wala g^eat pause : for none of us when he did 
appear: in sight, could shout over the downfall of so merci- 
ful a conqueror. Blany were spectators of this scene, whose 
lives he had spared on the fields of Scotland, and my brother 
was amongst them. However, that I might have a distinct 
view of the man who had so long. held our warlike monarch 
in dread, I went to Westminster hall on the day that he was 
to be tried. The great judges of the land, and almost all 
the lords besides were there \ and a very grand spectacle 
they made. But when the hall door was opened, and the 
dauntless prisoner appeared, then it was that I saw true ma* 
jesty King Edj^ard on his throne never looked with such 
a royal air. His very chains seemed given to be graced by 
him, as he moved through the parting crowd with the step 
^of one who had been used to oa\'e all his accusers at his 
feet His head was now erect, And he looked with undis- 
turbed dignity on all around. The earl of Gloucester, whose 
life and liberty he had granted at Berwick, sat on the riglit 
of the Lord Chancellor. Bishop Beck, the Lords De Va* 
lence and Soulis, with one Menteith, who it seems was the 
man that betrayed him into our hands, charged him #ith 
higli treason against the life of king Kdward and the peace 
of his majesty's realms of England and Scotland. Grie- 
vous were the accusations brought against him,' and bitter 
the revilings with which he was denounced as a traitor too 
mischievous to deserve any show of mercy. Tkp Earl of 
\ Gloucester, who had several times attempted to stem the 

I) headlong fury of their several depositions, at last rose in- 

dignantly, and in energetic and respectful terms implored 
Sir William Wallace, by the reverence in which he held the 
tribunal of future ages to answer for himself 
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On this a^uration, brave earV repiied he, Itoijl^ O ! men 
cyf ScotUnd» what a voice was that! In it was ail honesty 
and nobleness ; and a murmur arose amongst those who 
seemed to fisjav its power, which Gloucester was obliged to 
check by exclaiminjs^ aloud in a stern countenance, " Si- 
lence while Sir William Wallace speaks, or he who diso- 
beys siiall be dismissed the court. A pause succeeded, 
and ihe chieftain, with a godlike majesty of truth, deniecl 
the possibility of his being a traitor to Bd ward, to whom he 
never owed any allegiance ; and then, v^h the same fear- 
lessness he avowed the facts alledgod against him in the 
accusations of the havoc he haamadeof the English on the 
Scottish plains, and of the devastationslle had made after- 
wards wi'ought in the lands of England It was a son, cried 
he, defending the orphans of his father from a treacherous 
friend! It was the sword of restitution^ gathering on his 
fields the harvests tte had stolen from theirs ! He spoke 
more and nobly \ too nobly for them who heard him. I'hey 
rose to a man to silence wnat they could not confute ; and 
the sentence of death was pronounced on him ; the cruel 
jd^ath of a traitor! X'v) 'fhe I^arl of Gloucester turned pale 
on his seat, but the countjpnance Wallace^'was unmoved. — 
As he was led forth, I followed, and saw the young Le de 
Spencer and several other rep rpbate gallants of our court 
rfeady to receive him. With shameful mockery they threw 
laurels on his head, and with torrents of derision, told him 
that it *^a8 meet they should so ;0alute the champion of 
Scotland! (as) Wal^ce glanced on them a look whioh spoke 
rather pity than contempt^ and with a serene countenance 
lie followed the warden towat-ds the Tower. The hirelings 
of his accusers loaded him with invectives as he passed 
along ; but the pefople who beheld his noble miea, and who 
had heard of, and many felt liiis generou? virtues, deplo** 
red and wept bis hard sentence. To-^morrow, at sun rise Ivq 
dies. * *^' 

Helen's face being over shadowed by tne feathers of her 
haJ. the agony of hef roind could not have been read in her 
countenance, liad the good Southron been sufficiently unin- 
terested in his story to regard the sympathy of others ; but 
as noon as the dreadful words, to-morrow, at suntrise, he 
Jjes, fell on h^r ear, she started from her seat i her horror* 


334 THB SCOTTISH GIIIErs. 

Struck senses apprehended nothings further^ and turning to 
the Norwegian, Captain, cried she, I must reach the Tower 
this.nightl impossible, was the reply; the tide will not 
take us up till to morrow at ooon. Then the waves must ! 
cried she, and franticly rushing towards the ships side, she 
would have thrown herself into the water had not the pilot 
caught her arm. Boy ! said he, are you mad ? your actions^ 
your looks — No, interrupted she, wringing her hands, but 
in the Tower. I must be this night, or*^Oh ! God of mercy, 
end my misery ! ; The unutterable anguish of her voice, 
countenance, an gesture, excited a suspicion in the English- 
man that this youth was connected with the Scottish chief; 
and not choosing even to hint his surmise to the unfeeling 
Norwegian, in adiiTcrent tone he exhorted Helen to compo- 
sure, and offered her his own boat ^hich was then towed at 
the side of the vessel, to take her to the tower. Helen 
grasped the pilot's rough hand, and in a paroxysm of grati- 
tude pressed it to her lips : then, fergetful of lier engage- 
ments witli the insensible man who stood unmoved by bis 
side, sprung into the boat. The Norwegian followed her, 
and in a threatening tone demanded his hire. She now re- 
collected it, and putting her hand into her vest* gave him 
the string of pearls which had been her necklace. He was 
satisfied, and the boat pushed off. 

The cross, the hallowed pledge of her chaste communim) 
with Wallace in the chapel of Snowdoun ; and which al- 
ways hung suspended on her bosom, wus now in her hand 
and pressed closer to her heart. The rowers plied tlie oars : 
and her eyes with a gaze as Ui^hey would pierce the hjorizon, 
looked intently onward as the men laboured through Uic 
tide. Even to see the walls which contained Wallace, seem- 
ed to promise her a degree of comfort she dared hardly, 
hope in such an abyss ot misery she was fated to enjoy. At 
last the awful battlements of England's state prison rose be« 
fore her. 'She could not mistake them. That is the Tower, 
said one of the rowers. A shriek escaped her, and instantly 
covering her face with her bands, she tried to shut out from 
her sight those very walls she had so long sought amongst 
the clouds. They imprisoned Wallace ! He groaned within 
their confines ! and their presence paralyzed her heart. 
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^ Shajl I die before I reach thee, Wallace! was the ques- 
twn which heraltnost flitting soiil uttered as she trembling', 
yet with swift step ascended the stone stairs which led 
from the water's cd^e to the entrance of the tower. She 
ilew through the d liferent courts to the one in which stood 
the prison of Wallace.. Here she disn^issed the boaiman 
Who attended her, with a ring from her finger as liis re- 
ward ; and passing a body of soldiers Which kept guard be- 
fore a large porch that led into the vestibule of the dun- 
geons, sive entered and found lierself in an immense paved 
room. A single sentinel stood at the end near an iron door. 
TJiere then wsis Wallace !— Forgetting her disguise and situ- 
ation in the frantic eagerness of her pursuit she hastily ad- 
vanced to the man ;— Let ro6 pass to Sir William Wafiace, 
cried she, and treasures shall be your reward! Whose 
treasures? my pretty page; demanded the soldier; 1 dare 
not, were it at the suit of the Countess of Gloucester her- 
self. O ! cried Helen, for the sake of a greater than any 
countess in this land, take this jewelled bracelet and let me 
J>ass ! 

Tlieman, misapprehending the words of this adjuration, 
at sight of the diamonds, supposing the page must come 
\' from tlie queen^ no longer demurred ; and patting thebrace- 
; let into his bosom> told Helen that, as he granted this |>er* 
mission at the risk of his life, she must conceal herself in the 
interior chamber of the prisoner's dungeons should any 
frdm the warden visit him during their interview. She rea- 
dily promised this : and he informed her, that' when through 
this door she would cross two other apartments, the bolts 
t» the entrances of which she must undraw, and then at the 
^ extremity of a long passage she would see a door fastened 
by a latch which would admit her to Sir William Wallace. 
With these words, the soldier removed the masisy bars, and 
-Helen entered. «' 


■r 


036 TllB sdoTTKH OHFE^F^^ 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 


HELEN'S fleet steps carried her »n a few rninntes tlirou^i 
tlie intervening dungeons to the door which would restore 
to her eyes the being with whose life her existence seemed 
blended. The bolts had yielded to her hands. The iron 
latch now gave way , and the ponderous oak grating dbnnal- 
ly on its hinges, she looiced forward^ and belield tite object 
of all her solicitude seated at a stone table, apparently writ- 
ing. He raised his had at the sounc^. The peace of heaven 
was in his eyes, and a smile on his lips> as if he had eapectcd 
an angel visitant. 

The first glance of him struck Helen.to the heart ; vene- 
ration, angui&h, shame alt rushed on her at on^e. She wss 
in his presence ! but how might he turn from consolation he 
had not sought 1 The intemperate passion ofJier step mother 
npw glared before lier ; his cont^ipt of the oOuntebs's an- 
solicited advances, appeared ready to be extended to her 
rash daughter in law ; and with an irrepressible cry, which 
seemed to breathe out her liife, Helen would have fled; but 
her failing limbs bent under her, and she fell senseless into 
the dungeon, Wallace started from his seat He thought 
his senses musC deceive him, ami yet the shriek was Lad/ 
Helenas !^ He had heard the same cry which had brought 
him to her side en the Pentland hills j and bending to the 
inanimate form beibre him, be took off the plumed bat, sod 
parting the heavy locks whicli now fell over her face he re- 
cognised the features of her who alone had ever sbar^ his 
meditatioRS with Marion. Besprinkled water on her hoe 
and bands ; he put his che«k to hers ; it was asl^ «old i 
he felt the chill at his heart Helen ! exclaimed he, in « 
voice of attorm, Helen awake ! speak to thy friend. 

Siil 1 sR^emained motionless. Dttad ! cried he, with iii>- 
creased emotion ; gone so soon !— gone to tell Marion that 
her Wallace comes. Blessed angel t cried he, elaspisg her 
to his breast with an energy of which he was not aware.^-- 
Take me, take me with Uiee ! The pressuiey the voice, 
roused the doroilmt fife of Het^n*. With a t^ttMrins: ^{j^ 
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she unsealed her eyes fh>m the deatb-Hke load that oppress- 
45d them, and found herself in the arms of Wallace. 

All her wandering senses, which the promulgation of his ' 
danger had dispersed at Hunting-tower, and maintained in a 
bewildered state even to the ntoment of btr seeing him in 
the dungeon, now- rail ted, and in recovered sanny smote 
her to the'soul. Though still overwhelmed with grief at 
the fate which threatened to tear him from her and life, she 
ttow wondered how she could ever hav^ so trampled on the 
retreating modesty 6f her nature, as to' have brought her- 
self thus into his presence i a-nd in a voice of horror, and de- 
spair, believing that she had forever destroyed herself in 
his opinion, she exclaimed , •* Father of heaven ! how came 
1 here 2 — ^I am lost, and innocently i-<-but who can read the 
heart !*» 

She lay in hopeless misery on his breast, with her eyes 
again closed, almost unconscious of the pillow on which she 
leatied. Lady Helen, ^I0^urned he« hardly comprehending 
her, was it other than Wallace you sought in these dun- 
geons ? I dared tp think that the parent we both adore had 
sent you hither tS be his harbinger of my heavenly consola- 
tions \ Helen, vecalkd to self-possession by^the kindness of 
these words, turned her head on his bosom, and in a burst 
of gratefiil tears hardly articulated, ** And will you not ab- 
hor me for this act of madness ? Bat I "^as not myself. 
And yet, where should I live or die, but at the feet of my 
benefactor ?** The steadfast soul of Wallace was subdued 
by this language, and the manner of its utterance. It was 
the disinterested dictates of a pure though agitated spirit, 
which lie now was convinced, did most exclusively love 
bim, but with the passion of an angel; and the tears of a 
sympathy which spoke their kindred natures, stole from his 
eyes aft be bent his cheek on her head. She felt them ; and 
rejoicing in such an assurance that she yet p«|^essed his 
esteem, a blessed calm diflfused itself over her mind, and 
raising herself, with a look of virtuous confidence, she cX- 
claimed* •* Then you ^o understand me, Wallace ? you par- 
don me ihb apparent forgetful ness of my sex, and you re* 
cognise a true sister in Helen Mar ? I may administer to 
that noble heart, till ** She paused, tw«d deadly palp, 
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flind then claspin}^ bis hand in both hct^s to hePlips in bitter 
agony added, ** till we meet in heaven !** 

And blissful, dearest saint, will be our union there, re* 
piled he, where soul meets soul unencumbered of these 
earthly ^tters, and mingles with each other, even as thy 
tender tear-drops now glide Into mine ! But there, my Ife« 
len, we shall never weep. No heart will be left unsatisfied ^ 
no spirit will mourn in jealousy, for that happy region is the 
abode of love :— of love without the defilements or the dis- 
quietudes of mortality ; for there it is an everlasting pure 
enjoyment. It is full of a diffusive tenderness, which, pene- 
trating all hearts, unites the whole in one spirit of boundless 
love in the bosom of our God ! 

Ah ! cried Helen, throwing herself on her knees in h<^ 
enthusiasm ; join then yourprayers with mine, most revered 
of friends, that I may be adinitted in such blessednesn !— 
Petition our God to forgive me, that I have sometimes en- 
vied the love you bear your Maridh But I now love her so 
entirely, that to be her and your handmaid in paf«diM 
would amply satisfy my soul. O ! Hel^.> cried Wallace, 
grasping her uplifted hands in his, and clasping them to his 
heart, tliy soul^md Marion's are indeed one, and as one I 
love ye ! 

This unlooked for declaration almost overpowered Kelefi 
in its 6ood of happiness ; and with a smile which seetned to 
picture the very heavens opening before her, she turned her 
eyes from him to the crucifix which stood on the table, and 
bowing her head on its pedestal, was lost in the devotion of 
rapturous gratitude. , 

At this iuncture, when, perhaps, the purest bliss that ever 
:lescendea on wonum's heart, now j^Iowed in that of Helen, 
tLe earl of Gloucester entered. His were not vbits of con- 
solation ; for he knew that his friend, who had built his he- 
roism on tite rock of Christianity, did not require the com- 
fortings of any mortal hand. At sight of him, Wallace, 
pointing to the kneeling Helen, beckoned him into the in- 
ner cell where his straw pallet lay ; and ther^ in a low 
voice, declared who she was, and request^ the earl to use 
his authority to allow her to remain with him to the last^— 
After that, said he, I rely on you, gtneroua Gloucester, to 
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cdavey safety back to her country, a being who seeins to 
have nothing of earth about her but the. tet*restlal body 
which^shrines her angelic soul. 

The sound of a voice speaking with Wallace, aroused He< 
len irom |ier happy trance. Alarmed that it might be the 
horrid emi^aries.of the tyrant, come prematurely to tear 
him from her, she started on her feet ; where are you, WaU 
lace ? cried she, looking distractedly around her ; I must be 
with you even in death ! 

Wallace, hearing her fearful cry, hastened into the dun- 
geon and relieved her mimediate terror by naming tlie earl 
of Gloucester, who Followed him. The conviction that Wal- 
lace was under mortal sentence,- which his beatified repre- 
sentations of tb(& bliss he wss going to meet had almost lost 
in its glories, now rushed upon her with redoubled horrors. 
This world again rose before her in the person of Glouces- 
ter. It reminded her that she and Wallace were not yet 
passed in the hereafter whose anticipated joys had wrapt 
her in such sweet elysium. He had yet the bitter cup of 
death to drink to the dregs; and all^ of human weakness 
again writhed in h^ breast. And is there no hope ? cried 
she, looking earnestly on the disturbed face of Gloucester; 
ah, conduct me to this lawless king ? If teat s,^ a breaking 
heart can avail, I will kneel before him ; I will die before 
him ; only let Sir William Wallace live 

Dearest sister of my soul ! cried Wallace, throwing his 
arms around her agitated figure, thy knees shall never bend 
to any less than God, for me ! Did He will my longer pil- 
grimage on this earth, of which my spirit is already weary, 
it would not be in the power of any human tyrant to bold me 
in these bonds. I am content to go, my Helen ; and angels 
whisper me. that thy bridal bed will be William Wallace'.' 

frave ! At this assurance she looked up to him with a 
lush of strange delight ; but she spoke not. 
Gloucester for a moment contemplated this chaste union 
of two spotless hearts, with an admiration almost amounting 
to devotion. Gentle lady, said he, the message that I came 
to impart to Sir William WaHace bears with it a show ©f 
hope ; and I trust that your tender spirit will be as persua- 
sive, 9s consolatory. A private embassy has just arrived in 
haste from France, to negotiate with king EdwiCrd for the 
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safety of our friend as a prince of that realm. I left the am. 
bassadors, continued'he» turning to the Scottish chief, in ve- 
hement debate with his majesty ; and he has at length grant- 
ed a sqppension of the hnrribte injustice that was to have 
been completed to-morrow, until some conditions are rc" 
pited to by you, on your acceptance of which, he declares* 
shall depend his compliance with king Philip's demands. 

And you will accent them ? cried Helen, in a tumult of 
wild hope. The communication of Gloucester had made no 
change in the equable pulse of Wallace; and he replied, 
with a look of tender pity upon her animated countenance, 
** The conditions of Edward are too likely to be snares for 
that honour which I will be'ar with me uncontamiBated to 
the grave. Therefore, dearest consoler of my last hours, do 
not give way to hopes which a greater King than Edward 
may command me to disappoint. *' Helen bowed her head 
in silence. The colour again feded from her cheek, msJL 
despair once more tugged at her heart strings. 

Gloucester resumed : and after narrating some particulars 
concerning the conference between tfie king and the ambas- 
sadors, (deeming it probable, that should Wallace even final* 
ly refuse the terms which would be proposed to him, that 
the time of the negotiation would at least veiy much prolongs 
his sojourn in tliis world) he suggested the impracticability 
of secretly retaining Lady Helen for so long a period in the 
dungeon with him I dare not, continued he, be privy to 
such a circumstance and conceal it from the king. 1 know 
not what messengers he may send to impart his conditions 
to you ; and should she be discovered, Edward, doubly in- 
censed, would tear her from you ; and as an accessary so in- 
vdlve me in his displeasure, that I must be disabled from 
serving either of you farther. Were 1 so far to honour his 
feelings as a man, as to mention it to him, 1 do not believjp 
that he would oppose her wishes ; but how to reveal such a 
circumstance with any regard to her fair fame, 1 know not ; 
for alt are not sufficiently virtuous to believe her spotless 
innocence. 

Helen, who summoned all her strength at the intimation 
which threatened to separate her from Wallace, hastily ia. 
terrupted Gloucester, and with firmness said, " When 1 en-* 
tered these walls, the world and 1 parted forever. The good 
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or tbe levil opinion of the impure in beart can never affect 
ihe :— they shall never see me more. The innocent will 
judge me by themselves, and by the end of my race. I came 
here to minister with a sister^s duty to my own and my fa- 
tber's preserver, and while he abides here, I will never con- - 
sent to leave his feet When he goes hence, if it be to Ijiless 
toankind again, I shall find the longest life too slwt to pour 
forth all my gratitude ; and for that purpose I will dedicate 
myself in some nunnery of my native land. But should he 
be taken from a world that is unworthy of him, soon, very 
soon, shall I cease to feel its aspersipns in the grave." 

No aspersions which I can avert, dearest Helen, cried 
WalUce, shall ever tarnish tlie fame of one whose purity can 
only be transcended by her who is now made perfect in 
heaven ! Consent, noblest of M^omen, to wear for the few 
liays I may yet linger hexe, a name which thy sister angel 
hjis sanctified to me. Give me a legal right to call you mine, 
snd Edward himself will not Uien dare to divide what God 
bas joined together ! • 

Helen attempted to answer, but the words died on the se- 
raphic smile which beamed upon her lips, and she dropped 
ber head upon bis breast. 

Gloucester, who saw no other means of insuring to his 
friend her society, was rejoiced at this resolution of Wallace ; 
he had himself longed to propose it, but knew not how to 
do so with Sufficient delicacy ; and. reading the consent of 
Helen in the tender emotion which denied her speech, with- 
out further delay, as the hour was advancing towards mid- 
night, he quitted the apartment to hring the confessor of 
the warden to join their hands before he should leave them 
for the night. 

On his re-entrance, he found Helen sitting dissolved in 
tears, with her hand clasped in his friend's. The sacred rite 
was soon performed, which endowed her with all the claims 
upon Wallace which her devoted heart had so long sighed 
after with resigned hopefulness : — to be bis helpmate on 
earth, his partner in the tomb, his dear companion in hea- 
ven ! With the last benediction she threw herself on her 
knees before him, and put bis hand to her lips^n eloquent 
silence. Gloucester with a look of kind farew^pU withdrew i 
with the pri<»t, ' i 
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Thou noble daiughtef of tbeiieblest Scot! said WaUaQp^ ' 
raising her froik^the grouadi this bosom is thy place, and 
not my feet Long it will. not be giv«fn me to hold ^ee 
Iieie : but even in tfie liours of etur sei^^ration, my spirit will 
iiovec near thee, to- bear thine to our everlasting honvev 

llhe heart of Helen alternately beat violently, and paused 
as if the vit2d cuncefits were suddenly stopped. Hope and 
fear agitated her by turns ; but elinging to the Aatteriof^ 
prospect which the arrival of the ambassadors had excited ; 
and almost believing that sbef could i)dt be raised to such a 
pinnacle of felicity as to be made the wife of Wallace* only* 
to be hurled to the abyss of misery by his instant and vio^ 
lent death ; she timidly breathed a hopS? that by the present 
inteiference of King l*hiUp; Edward might not be ibimd in- 
exorable. *, . 

Disturb not the holy composure of your soul by such an 
expectation, returned he, Y know my adversary too well to 
anticipate his i*elinciui8hing the o^ect of his vengeance, but 
fit a price more inntmous than the most ignoble deaths-* 
Therefore best beloved of ftU on e^i^rth ! look for no deliver* 
ance for thy Wallace but what pa:»ses, through the grave j 
smd to mcf dearest Helen, its gates are oi^ gdlden hingem 
turning, for all is light and bliss whioh shines on me Irom 
within their courts ! 

Helen'9 thoughts, in the idea of bis being torn from her, 
could not wrest themselves from the direful images of his 
execution } she shuddered, and in faltering accents replied, 
** Ah ! could we glide from sleep into so blessed a death, I 
would hail it even for thee ! But the threatened horrors, 
should they fall on thy sacred head, will, in that bot^r, I trust, 
also divorce my soul from tbi^ grievous world ! 

Not so, my ifelen, returned he,; keep not thy dear eyes 
forever fixed on the gloomy appendages of death. The scaf* 
Ibid and the grave have nought to do with the immortal 
soul ; it cfmnot be wounded by the one, nor confined by the 
other. And is not the soul thy full and peHect Wallace ? It 
is that which now speaks to thee, which will cherish thy 
beloved idea forever. Lament not then how soon this body, 
its mere apparel, is laid down in the dust* But rejoice 
still in my existence, which, through Him who led atfftivity 
captive, will neyer know a puttHB. Comf()rt t|ien thy lieait» 
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ttij^ BouYk dear sister* and sojisarn a little while ofi thif earth 
to hear witntsss for thy Wallace to the friends he loves ! 

Helen, who felt the import of his words in her heaK» 
gently bowed her head, and he proceeded : 

••As the first who stemmed with me 4be torrent which, 
with God's Kelp, we so often laid iilto a calm, I mentioA to 
you ray faithiui Lanarkers. Many of tliem bled and died in 
the contest ; and to their orphans^ wiih the children of those 
who yet sorvive* ! consign all the world's wealth that yet 
belongs to William Wallace: EHepslie and its estates are 
theirs, (tt) To Bruce, my sovereign and my friend, the 
loved coropanign of the hour in wliich I freed you, my Helen, 
from the arms of violence ! To him I bequeath this heart, 
knit to him by fanonds m6t<e dear than even loyalty. Bear it 
to him ; and when he Is summoned to his heavenly throne, 
then let his heart and mine fill "up one urn. To Lord Ruth- 
▼en, to Both Well, to ScnTflgeour afld Kirkpatrick, 1 give 
nay prayers and blessings.^ 

Here. Wallace paused. Helen, wiio had listened to him 
with a holy attention whloh hardly allowed a sigh to breathe 
from her stead&st heart, spoke ; out the voice was scarcely 
audible;-— ** And what for Edwin, who loves you dearer 
than life ? He cannot be forgotten !" Wallace started at 
this : then she was ignorant of the death of that too faithful 
fKend ! In a hurrying accent he replied, *• Never forgotten ! 
Oh, Helen ! tasked for him life, and heaven gave him long 
■life, eval forever and ever !" Helen*8 eyes met his with a 
look of awful inquiry ; " That would 'mean, be is g^ne be- 
fore you ?" The countenance of Wallace answered her — 
Happy Edwin ! cVied she, and the tears rained over her 
cheeks, as she bent her head 09 her arm« Wallace continue 
ed ; *' He laid down bis life to' preserve mine in the hovel 
of Lumloch. The falsle Menteiih could get no Scot to lay 
bands on thehr true defenders and even the foreign ruffians 
he brought to this task, might have spared the noble boy, 
but an arrow from tlie traitor himself pierced his heart. 
Contention was Hben no more, and I resigned myself to fbU 
tow hira.'* 

What a desert has the world become? exclaimed Helen, 
then turning on Wallace with a saintlike smile, she added 
I would hardly naw withhold you. You will bear him He- 
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len's love, and tell bim how soon I will be with ye. Qur 
Father may not allow my heart to break ; but in hb mercy 
he may take my soul in the prayers which I shall hourly 
breathe to him ! Thou hast been lent roe as my sweet con- 
solation here, my Helen ; replied be, and the Almighty dis- 
penser of that comfort will not long banish you from the ob- 
ject of your innocent wishes. 

While they thus poured into each ^other's bosoms the in* 
effable balm of friendshipils purest tenderness, the eyes of 
Wallace insensibly closed. Your gentle influence, geotly 
murmured he, brings that sleep to these eyelids which has 
not visited them since I first entered these walls. Like my 
Marion, Helen, thy presence brings healing on its wioga. — 
Sleep then, replied ^e« eikI her a^gel spirit will keep watdi 
with minq. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


4 


THOUGH all ^e furies of tlie elements seemed let loose 
to rage around the walla of the dungeon, still Wallace slept 
in the loud uproar. Calm was within ! and the warfare of 
the world could not disturb the balmy rest into which tlie 
angel of peace had stepped his senses. From this profimnd 
repose he was awoke, just as Helen had sunk into a light 
slumber, by the entrance of Gloucester. But the first wonUk 
of the earl aroused her, and rising, she followed her beloved 
Wallace to his side. 

He came by the king's order thus earfy, to shew his ma- 
jesty's readiness to comply with the wishes of his Toy^ 
brother of France. Gloucester put a' scroll into the han4 
of Wallace :— Sign that, said he, and you are free. I know- 
not its contents ; but the king commissioned me, as a mark 
of his grace, to be the roesse%er of your release. 

Wallace read the conditions, and the colour deepened on 
his cheek as bis eye met each article. He -was to reveal the 
asylum of Bruce / to fonrwear Scotland forever .♦ and te take 
an oath of allegiance to Edward, the seal of -which should be 
the EnglUh Earldon^ of Cleaveland/ Wallace closed the 
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pttrchmenjt. *^King' Kdward knows welt 'what will be my 
. reply ; I need not speak it.*' You will accept his terms \ 
asked the Earl. 

" Not to insure me a life of age« with all earthly bliss my 
portions' I have spoken to these offers befor'e. Read them« 
my noble friend, and then give him as mine the answer that 
would be yours.*' Gloucester obeyed ; and while his eyes 
were bent on the parchment, those of Helen were fixed on 
her almost worshipped husband : she looked through hi» 
beaming countenance into his very soul, and tliere saw tlie 
sublime purpose that consigned his unbending bead to the 
soaflbld. When Gloucester had finished, covered with the 
burning blush of shame he crushed the disgraceful scroll in 
his band, and exclaimed with honourable vehemence against 
the deep duplicity and the deeper cruelty of his father-in- 
law by such base subterfuges to mock the embai^sy of France 
and its noble Object. 

This is the moi:ping in which I was to have met my fate ! 
replied Wallace. Tell this tvrant of the earth, that I am 
even now ready to receive the last stroke of his iiy ustice. In 
the peaceful g^ave* my Helen, added he, turning to her, 
who sat pale and aghast, 1 shall be beyond his power ! Glou- 
cester walked the room in great disturbance of mind, while 
Wallace continued in a lower tone bis attempts to recal 
some perception of his consolations to the abstracted and 
soul struck Helen. The earl stopped suddenly before them. 
" That the king did not expect your acquiescence without 
0ome hesitation, I cannot doubt ; for he told me when I 
Informed him that the Lady Helen Mar, now your wife, was 
the sharer of your prison, that should you still oppose your- 
self to what he caUed your own interest, I must bring her 
to him, as the last means of persuading you to receive his 
mercy," 

Never ! replied Wallace :. I reject what he calls mercy. 
He has no rights of judgment over me : and his pretended 
mercy is an assumption which, as a true born Scot, I des- 
pise : He may rifie me of my life, but he shall never beguile 
me into any acknowledgment of an authority that is false. 
No wifj?, nor aught of mine, with my consent, shall ever 
•tand before him as a suppliant for William Wallace. I will 
die as 1 have livedo the equal of £dwai*d in all things bat a 
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crown ; and his superior in being trae to the giot-y of prince 
or peasant — unblemished honour! 

Finding the Scottish chief not to he shaken in this deter- 
mination, Gloucester, humbled to tlie soul by the base ty- 
ranny of his royal father-in-law, soon after withdrew to ac- 
quaint that haughty monarch with the all success of his 
embassy. But ere noon had turned, he re- appeared, with a" 
countenance declarative of some distuessinj: errand. He 
found Helen awakened to the full perception of all heif 
pending evils— tliat she was on the eve of losing forever, the 
object dearest to her in this world; and though she wept 
not, though she listen^ed to the lord of all her wishes witli 
smiles of holy approval, her heart bled within, and with a 
welcome, which enfoiced his consolatory argumentst sho 
hailed its mortal pains.. 

I come, said Gloucester, not to urge you to send Lady 
Helen as a suitor to King Edward ; but to spare her the mlse* 
ry of being separated from you while life, is yours. He then 
proceeded to relate, that the French ambassadors knew not 
the conditions which were ofTeflred to the object of theit 
mission ; but bein^ informed that he had refused theiSf 
they still continue to press their sovereign's demands with 
a power which Edward seemed cautious to provoke ; and, 
therefore, as a li^st proof of his desire to acquiesce in the 
wishes.of Philip, he told tlie French lords that he would 
send his final propositioi\3 ,to Sir William Wallace by that 
^liieftain'A wife, who he found was then his companion in 
the Tower. On my intimating, continued the ear], that I 
feared she would be unable to appear before him, his answer 
was: — Let her see to that : such refusal shall be answered 
by her immediate separation from her husband. 

Let me in this demand, cried she, turning with collected 
firmness to W allace, satisfy the will of Edward : it is only 
to purchase my continuance with you ; trust me, noblest of 
men ! 1 should be unworthy of the name you have given me, 
could 1 sully it in my person, by one debasing word or ac- 
tion to the author of all our ills ! Ah, my Helen ! repli^ he, 
what is it you ask ? Am 1 to live to see a repetition of the 
horrors of KllersUe ? No, on my life ! answered Gloucester r 
my soul in this instance, I would pledge for King Edward's 
nianhood. His ambition might lead him to trample on sA 
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men : but still for woman, hde feels as becomes a man and a 
* knight. 

Helen renewed her supplications : and Wallace, on the 
strength of her prorcise, (and aware, that should h© with- 
hold her attendance, that his implacable adversary, however 
he might spare her personal injury, wouhl Aot forbear wound- 
ing her to the soul by tearing her from him) in pity to her, 
g^avean unwilling consent to what might seem a submission 
on his part to an authority he had shed his blood to oppose. 
But not in these garments, said he, must my Helen appear 
before the eyes of our enemy. She must be habited as be* 
cbnr.es her sex and her own delicacy. 

Anticipating tiiis propriety, Glouoester had imparted the 
circumstance to his countess, and she had sent a box of fe» 
male apparel, which the earl now brought in from the pas- 
sage. Helen retired tathe inner cell, and hastily arraying 
herself in the first suit that presented itself, re-appeared in a 
blue mantle wrapped over her white robes, and her beautiful 
hair covered with a long Veil. As Gloucester took her hand 
to lead her forth, Wallace clasped the other hand in his, 
and said, *' Remember, my Helen, that on no terms but un« 
trammelled freedotn 6f soul will your Wallace accept of life . 
This, 1 know, will not be granted by the man to whom you 
go ; therefore speak and act in his presence, as if I were al- 
ready beyond the skies." 

Had this faithful friend, now hi§ almost adoring wife, left 
his side with more sanguine hopes, how grievously would 
they have been blasted I 

Edward rece ived her alone. The tender Ipveliness of her 
.perfect form, and the celestial dignity which seemed to 
breathe in all her words and movements, at first struck him 
with that admiration and awe which he had been accustom- 
ed to feel towards the eminently beautiful of her sex ; but 
the domineering passion of his soul soon put to fiight these 
gentle respects ; and finding that the noble spirit of Helen 
rose above the proud demands he urged hef* to enforce on 
her husband, he gave way to the violence of his resentmetit, 
ami with many invectives against the rebellious obstinacy of 
Wallace, painted to her in all its horrible details the punish- 
ment he was doomed to suffer. Then, when he saw her 
traaafixcd in nrntfi despair, and l^anvng against a pilUr, as 
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if ready to sink unider tlie blttw he had given her, lie expa- 
tiated on,lhe years of happiness and splendour wiacb should 
await her husband, would he accept his eonditions. Counsel 
Jiim, lady, repeated he, to reveal to me the hiding-place of 
Kobert Brtice : and thM he does so, shall ever bi a secret 
between us. Let him bind his faith to me by the oath of 
allegiance, and 1 wRl make him as the fight hand of my 
throne. And for you, romantic woman, if you will awake 
to your own true mtei^st and bring him to the same convic- 
tion, all the honours which I would have bestowed on you 
as the coimtess of Avmer de Valence^ shall be redoubled 
as the wife of my earl of Cleveland! ' . 

Mortal distinctions, kin^ of England! replied she, sum* 
moning all the strength oi her soul to giye utterance to her 
answer cannot bribe the wife of Sir Wiltiani Wallace to be- 
tray his virtues. His life is dear to* me, but his immaculate 
faith to his God and his lawful prtnce» are dearer. I can see 
him die and smite ;-^for 1 shall join him triumphant in hea- 
ven ;~~but to behold him dishonour himself! ' to coufttel 
him so to do, is beyond my power ; I should expire with 
grief in the shameful moment. 

•' And this is your proiid reply, madam ?**. 

** 1 can give no other/* ^ 

"Then be his blood upon your head^ for you have pro* 
nounced hb doom I" 

The words struck like the bolt of deatfi upon her heart. 
She reeled and fell st^nseless on the floor/ 

She awoke to recollection, lying on a couch, with a lady 
weeping over her. It was the countess of Gloucester.— 
W< en the king perceived the state into which his headlong 
fury bad cast the innocent victim of his wrath against Wal- 
lace, and ashe wi&hed to keep these negotiations respecting 
that chief a secret firom the nation, he called his daughter, 
the compassionate wife of Gloucester; and while he gave 
his final orders to the earl, left her to recovef the unhappy 
Kdy Helen. 

Eager to be restored to him from whom she knew she must 
now so soon be most cruelly separated, Helen, without re- 
garding who might be the benevolent lady that attended her/ 
started from the couch ,aQd implored to be immediailely taken 
back to tlie Tower. The countess ^iet^ her terrors t^l 


THE SOOTTISK CHIEFS. 349 

Edward meant to detain her ; and telling her who she waa, 
soon afler withdrew to aee if the earl was released by the 
king and ready to re-conduct his charge to her hut^band. 

A Icn^ hour was now passed in solitude, during which 
Helen suffered the dreadful agonies of a. mind torn between 
suspense of again being with Wallace, and tlie horrible cer- 
tainty of his impending fate. At last, even in the moment 
when her impatience liad precipitated her into the reaolutioii 
of finding her .way from the palace alone, the earlof Glou- 
cester entered the room : — hia countess was too much over- 
con)e by the scene she l>ad witnessed, again to look on the 
youthful wife of the hero who was so soon to leave her the 
most bereaved of widows : and Helen, rushing towards the 
earl, hardly articulated lo a cry of phrenzied joy, "Tafceme 
hence !"^and giving him her hand, spoke not till she was 
agaui clasped in ibe arn^s of Wallace? 

Here will I live i Here will I die ! cried she, in a passion 
of tears ; they may sever my soul from my body, but never 
again part me from this dear bosom! Kever, never, my 
He '.en ! said he, reading her conference with the king, in the 
wild terror of its efl'ects. Her senses seemed fearfully dis- 
ordered, as she clung to him^ an^ muttered sentences of 
such incoherency that shook him to the soul, h« caata look 
of such expressive inquiry upon Gloucester, that the earl 
eou!d only answer t>y hastily putting his hand on his face to 
hide his own emotion. At last the tears she shed appeared 
to relieve the exeess of her agonies, and she gradually sunk 
into an awful calm* Then rising from her husband's arms* 
she seated herself on the stone bench and said in a firm voice, 
tplarl, I can now bear to hear you repeat the last decision of 
the king of England. 

Dearest lady, returned he, to convinee your siiffering 
spirit that no earthly means' have been left unessayed to 
change the unjust purpose gf the king, know that I left in 
Bis presence the queen and my wife both weeping tears of 
disappointment. On the moment when I fiaond that argu- 
ments could no longer avail, I implored him by every con- 
sideration of God and man to redeem his honour, sacrificed 
by the unjust decree pronounced on 9ir William Wallace. 
My entreaties were repulsed with anser, for the sudden en- 
trance of Lord Athdi wi^Ui fresh Cud to his flame» so con- 


3^ ^HE SCOTTISH O^ESSi 

firmed his direful resolutidn that* desperate for my friend^ 

1 threw myself* on my knees, llie qu^n, and then my wife, 
both prostrate at his feet, enforced my »uit, but all in vain ; 
his heart seemed Iiardened by our earnestness; and his an* 
swer, while it put us to silence, granted Wallace a triumph 
even in his chains. Cease, cried he, Wallace and 1 have 
now come to that issue that one miist fall * 1 shall use my 
advantajje, though 1 should walk over the necks of half my 
kindred to accumplish his fate. I can find 'no security on 
my throne, no peace in my bed, until 1 know that he^ 
my direst enemy, is no more ! 

Sorry am I, generous Gloucester, interrupted Wallace^ 
for my life you have stopped your knee to one so unworthy 
of your nobleness. Let then his tyranny takes its course. 
But its shaft shall not reach the soul itis unkingly spirit 
hopes to wound, Hetnay dishonour my body, may mitngle 
these limbs, but William Wallace will then be far beyond 
his reach !" Gloucester gazed on him, doubting the inspir- 
ed expression of his countenance. •* Surely/* said he, '' My 
unconquered friend will not now be forced to self Vio- 
lence .'" — "No,*? returned Wallace, "suspect me not of such 
base vassalage to this poov tabernacle of clay.— Did 1 be- 
lieve it my Father's will that I should die at every pore, I 
vould submit. For so his immaculate Son laid down his 
life for a rebellious world ! — And is a servant greater than 
his master, that I should be exempt from this trial ?— Bat f- 
await })is summons, and he whispers to my snul that the 
rope of £d ward shall never make this freeborn neck fell its 
degrading touch '* 

Helen, with re-awakened horror, Ustened to the words of 
Wallace, which referi*ed to the Ust outrage to be. committed 
on his sacred remains She recalled the corresponding^ 
threats of the king, and ag%in'losing self-possession, start- 
ing wildly up, she exclaime4> and is there no humanity in 
his ruthless heart !--Am I to be deprived of— O ! cried 
shei tearing her eyes from the beloved form on which they 
too fondly doted, let the sacfifipe of my life be ofKu^d to thi* 
cruel man, to save from indigfnity ■ she could add no 
more, but dropt half fiikiting on the arm of Wallace. 

Gloucester understood the object of such anguished soli- 
citude> and while Wallace ugam seated her, b« rtfxvcd ber 
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hy the ds)$ar^ncQ that the clause she so fjjarfaUy-deprfcat. 

cd, hact been repealed by Edward. But tlie j^oodearl 
bhi^Ued as he spoke, for in tliis instance he said whutwjis 
not ih^ truth. Far difierent had been the issue of all his 
. attempts at mitigation. The arrival of Athol from Scot. 
land w-ith advices from the countess of Strath^arn, that 
Lady Helen Mar had fled southward, to raise an' insurrec- 
tion in favor of Wallace, and that Lord IJothwell had g-one 
to Frtmce to move l*hilip to Mhbi'ace the same. cause, preci- 
pit'ited Edw^ard to rommand the instant and full execution, 
of that sentence he was previously detefmined not to abro- 
gate. It was nlcrcy to satisfy .the French ambassadors of 
his desire to accord with their master's wish th^t he devis- 
ed the mockery of sending the articles of pardon to Wal- 
lace, which he welljcnew would be rejected. And his in- 
terview with Lady Helen, though so jntemperately conduce 
ted, was dictated by the same subt)e policy. 

When on the representations of Lord Athol, Gloucester 
ibund the impossibility of obtaining" any further respite oC 
the murderous decree^ he, attempted to prevail for the re- 
mission of the last clause,, which ordered that his friend's 
noble body should be dismembered and his limbs sent as 
terrors to. rebellion to the four capital fortresses of Scotland. 
Kiiwr-rd spurned &% this petition with even more acrimofiy 
than he, hud done the pr^iyer for his victim's life; -and 
Ciioucester then starting from his knqe in a burst of honest 
indignation, exclatmed, Oli ! king, remember what is done 
by thee this day ■ Refusing to give righteous judgment'hi fa- 
vour of ope \yho prefers virtue to a crown and life U as in- 
sincere as secret have been your las^ conditions with him ; 
but they will be revealed when the great Judge tliat searches 
eth all men's hearts shall cause thee to answer for this mat- 
ter at tlie dreadful, day of rniver^l doom Thou hast rww 
gfven sentence on a patriot and a prince ; and then shuU 
judgment be .s:iven on thee ! , . 

Dangerous, indeed, is his rebellious spirit, cried Edward, 
in almost speechless wrath, since it afiectseven the duty of 
my own house ! Gloucester, leave my presence i and on 
])ain of your own death, di»r6 not to approach me till I send 
for you to see tlds rebel^ahead on London bridge. 
'Jo disappoint the revengeful monarch of £^t least tljis ob- 
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ject of malice, Gloucestep was now resolved ; and' imparting 
liis wishes to the warden of t|ie Tower his ti'usty friend, he 
laid ^ plan record in |^ly- 

Helen believed his declaration to her, and hoVrpd her head 
in sign that sho was isktistied with his zeal The ea^I^ ad* 
dressing Wallace, continued, could 1 haVe purchased thy 
life, thou' preserver of mine! with the forViture of all I 
possess, I should have rejoiced in the exchahj^e. But as 
that may no^ be, is there ought in the world which f can do 
to administer to thy wishes ? 

Generous Gloutestcrl exclaimed Wallace, how unweari- 
ed has been your iriendsUip ! But I shall not talt it much 
&rthei*. I was writing* my last wislies, when this angel en* 
tered my apartment ; rfie will now be the voice of William 
Wallace to his friends. But still J most makie you one re- 
quest, and one which I trust will not be out of your power. 
Let this heart, ever faithful to Scotland, beat least buried 
in his ilative country.— When I cease to breathe, give it to 
Helen, and she will mingle it with ,the sacred dust of those I 
love. For herself dear Cloucefit^r * ah! gtiard the vestal 
purity and life of my best beloved, for there are those who, 
when I am gone, maythreaten both. 

Gloucester, who knew, tliat Wallace meant the Loriis 
Soulis and De** Valence in \\m apprehension, pledged him- 
self for the performance of his ^st request: and for the 
second, he assured him ttui^t he would protect Helen as a 
sister But she regardless of all other evils than that of 
being severed from her dearest «nd best friend, exclaimed 
in bitter sorrow, wherever I am^ still, and for ever^ shall all 
of Wallace that remains on earth be with me^ He gave 
bimself to me, and no mortal power shall ever divide us ! 

Gloucester could not reply before* the voice of ^e war- 
den, calling to him that the hour of the gates being shut w»s 
arrived, compelled him to bid bis friend farewell. He grasp- 
ed the hand of Wallace with a strong emotion ; for he knew 
that the next time he should meet him would be on the 
scaffold. Durini^ the momentsof this parting, Helen, with 
her hands clasped 9n her knee,<and her eyes bent down- 
wards, inwardly and earnestly invoked the Almighty to en- 
dow her with fortitude to bear the horrors she was to wit- 
Bess, that she might not, by her agonies, add to the tortuiet 
o? Wallace,, 
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'I'Jie cheering^ voice that was, ever music to her ears, re- 
paHed her from this devout abstraction. He laid hishand 
pu hers^ and held«uch sweet discourse with her, on tfie^ap. 
proaciung end of all his trbubles* of his everlasting beat!* 
tu.Ie, that she liatened and wept, and even smiled. ^ Yes, ad* 
dcd he, a little while, and my virgin bride shall give me her 
dear embrace in heaven ; and my Marion's generous soul 
will join the blest communion !— she died to preserve my 
life ;— you suffered a living death to maintain my honor ! 
Oan I then divide ye, noblest of created beings, in my soul ! 
Take ! then my Jveart's dear Uele|)» thy Walluce's Us.i earth- 
ly kiss ! She bent'towai^ds him and fixed her lips to his. It 
was the first time they bad met ; his parting words still 
hung on them, and an icy cold ran through all her vains. I 
Iiave not pnany hours to be with thee, and yet a strange 
drowsiness bverpoweps my senses ; but 1 shall speak to thee 
again ! looked up as lie spoke, with &uch a glance of holy 
|©ve, that not doubting he was now bidding her indeed his 
last farewell; that he was to pass from this sleep out of tlic 
power of man ; she pressed his band without a vvord, and 
as he dropt his head his head upon hitv lap, with an awed 
l&pirit she saw him 9ink to profound repose. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 

1L.GNG find silently nad she watched his rest. Sogentle 
^yas his bi-eath, that he searcely seemed to breathe ; mvd of- 
ten duHng her sad vigils did she stoop her cheek to feel 
the respiration which bore witness tliat his outraged spirit 
was yet fettered la earth. She tremblingly placed her hand 
^ his heart, but still it? warm beats spake comfort to hei^ 
The soul of Wallace, as well as his beloved body, was yet 
clasped in her arms The arms of a true sister enfold thee^ 
murmured she to herself, and would bear thee up, to lay 
thee on the bosom of thy igaartyred wife ; and there, how 
wouldst thou smile upon and bless me ! 

The first rays oi' the dawn shone upon hU peaceftil face, 
just as the door opened and a priest appeared. Ue held in 
his hands the sacred cup, and the chalicqi for performing. 

Gg2 _ 
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the rites of the dying. At this sight, the harbinger of a 
fenrfu) doom^ the fortitude, of Helen forsook her ; and 
throwing her arms frantiely over the sleeping Wallace^ she 
excl^med, he is dead ! his sacrament is now with the Lord 
of Mercy ! — Her voice awakened Wallace ; he started frdm 
hi{« position : and Helen, (seeing he, whose gliding to death 
in his sleep she had so lately deprecated, now indeed lived 
to mount the scaffold in unutterable horror, fell back 
with a heavy groan. 

Wallace having accosted the priest with a reverent!^ 
welcome, turned U) Helen, and tenderly wlii&pered her» let 
not the connpletion of nny fate, dearest half of myself ! shake 
your dependence on the only True and Just Rejoice that 
Wallace has been deemed worthy to die for his virtues.— 
And what is death, my Hekn, that we should shun it even 
to rebellion against the Lord of Life |— Is it not the door 
which opens to us immortality ? and in^that blest moment, 
who will regret that he passed through it in tlie bloom of 
his years?— Gome then sister of my soul, and share with thy 
Wallace the last supper of his Lord ; the pledge of the 
happy eternity to which, by hi^ grace, I now ascend ! 

Helen, conscience^strucK, and re-awakened to holy confi- 
dence by the heavenly composure of his manner, obeyed 
the impulse of his hand ? <md they both knelt together be- 
fore the minister of peace. As the sacrid rite proceedird, 
it seemed the indissoluble union of Helen's spirit with that 
of Wallace :— •My lift will expire wiUi his ! was her secret 
response to the venmble man's exhomtion to parsing soul: 
and as he sealed Wallace with the holy cross under the hkst 
unction ; as one who believed herself standing on the brink 
of eternity, she lon^d to share also that mark of dekth. At 
that moment the dismal toll of a bell sounded from the tof> 
of the Tower. The heart of Helen paused- The warden 
and hb train entered. I will follow him, cried she, starting 
from her knees, into the grave itself! 

What was said, what was done, she knew not, till she 
found herself on the scaiTold tq>held by the arm of Glouces- 
ter. Wallace stood before her with his hands bound acroea, 
and his noble bead uacoveifd. His eyes were turned up- 
wards with a godlike confidence in the power he served. A 
fMence as of iKHQe dctfert watte, reigned thromgheut tke 
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* thousands who stooii below. The excci|tioiicr approached 
to throw the rope over the neck of his victlhi. At this sight, 
Helen, with a cry that was te echoed by the compassionate 
spectators, rushed to hisboaom. . Wallace, with a mighty 
strength, burst the bands asunder which confined hisanns, 
and clasping her to him with a Force tbit seemed to make 
her tottbfa his very heart ; his breast heaved as if his soul 
were brealdng from its outraged tensm^t, and while his 
head sunk on her neck, he exclaimeditt alow and interrupt* 
ed voice— My prayer is heard !^H*ten, we shall next meet 
to part no mcire.— -May God pre»*ve i«y country, and— 
He stopped. The struggle was over in his bosom ;-*all 
there was still She laid hejp b^td oo his heart ; it bctat np 
more. » 

In a glow of greatful cxul|ition, she half rose from his 
breast, and putting back the executioner with her hand, 
cried aloud, he is gone 1 yoi^ cruelties cannot now reach 
him ! and then sunk again u^n hisbosom. The executio^i- 
er, beli^vmg her words the mere exclamation of frantic 
grief, attempted to'i«ason with her on the fruitlessness of 
thus impeding the course ofjustice » he expostulated, he 
threatened ; but she returned no answer. Gloucester in an 
agitation which hardly allowed him pow;er toinove or speak, 
and yet determined not to desert his friend in his last ex. 
tremity, drew near and wbispered WaUaee, to yield her to 
hjtm. But all was silent there! He then remembered the 
words which Wajlac^ had said, that the rope of Edward 
should never suHy his animate b)dy. He raised the chief- 
tain's head^4B«id looking on his face, found indeed the in- 
disputable stamp of deatli. There, cried he, in a burst of 
grief, letting it fall again upon the insensible bosom of He- 
len ; there broke the noblest heart that ever beat in the 
breast of roan. . i.» 

The pi'iest, the executioners, crowded round him at this 
declaration. But giving a command in a low tone to the 
warden, he took the motionless Helen in his arms* an car. 
ried her from the scaffold back into the towvi^ 
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CHAPTER XXXVII- ' 

ON tho. evening of the fatal day in which the sun of Wal, 
lace set forever on hia country^ the earl of Gloucester was 
giving hi? latest direolons for the night to thb warden of 
the Tower, when the t^p ©f the chamber was suddenly 
burst open by a file of so^i^rs. x man in armour, witli his. 
visor closed, was in the rildst of them. The capuin of the 
band told the warden that^^e stranger before him had be- 
haved in a most seditious nanner. He had demanded ad- 
mittance ii^o the Tower; ai4 on the sentinel to whom he 
sp )k. , answering that, in cbiiequence of the execution of 
Sir William Wallace, brders fed been issued that no stran- 
gers should enter the gates unU the following morning, be 
disked some questions relative U the condemnation of the 
Scottish chief; and finding that \he sentence of the law had 
been executed to the uttermost, h& burst into a passionate 
emotion, and uttered such threats against the king of Eng- 
land, that the captain thought it his duty to h&y^ him sei- 
zed and brought before the warden 

, On the entrance of thekoldiers, Gloucester had retined 
froi^ observation into the st^adow of the room. He turned 
anxiously round on hear ing these pirticulars, The'stranger, 
who stood in the midst, wheii the captain ceased speaking, 
fearlessly threw up his viaori and ert claimed, take me not t^ 
your warden alone, but to Vour king and there let me . 
pierce his conscience with hiV infamy— aye, and stab him, 
ereldie! \ 

In this fraptic adjaration, Gloucester discovered the gal- 
lant Bruce. And hastening towards him to prevent his ap- 
parently determined exposure ojf himself ; with a few words 
be dismissed the officer and his ^ard ; and then tuminj^ 
the warden, S;r Bd^vard, said he, this stranger is not less roy 
friend than he was t|iat of Sjr William Wallace ! Then fur 
be it from me, earl, tq denounoe him to our enraged man. 
ai ch. i have seen nob|e blood encugh already ; and though 
we, the subjects of King Edward, cannot call your late 
** ft martyr, yet we xQust think his country honored in 
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so steady ap&tri6t, and may surely wish we had many th< 
like in our oWn ! (wm) Tl»e worthy old knijjht, judging tha 


that 
Gloutnester would desire Iq be left alone With ihe stranger^ 
wjtli tjiese^words bowed dhd withdrew u 

I^ruce, who had hardly heard the observation- of the w»r- 
den'on Ilia deparltxre, turned upon the earl, and with <* 
bursiingheirt exciaimed» tell me, is it true f Am I so lost 

■^a wret-ch as to be deprived of my best, my dearest friend I 
Answer me to the fact> that, I may speedily take my course. 
Glouceater, alarmed at the direful t-xpression of his counte- 
nance, with a quivering lip, but in siienrelaid his hand upon 
his arm. Bruce; too. wc^l understood what he durst not 
speak; and shaking if oif*franticlyi I h^ve no friend, cried 
he; Wallace! my brave and only Wallace thou art rifled 
from me. And shaHl have fellowship with these t-^^o ; all 
mankind are my enemies ; and soon will I leave their de- 
tested sojourn. Glouc^ester attempted to interrupt him ; but 
he broke out afresh and with redoubled violence: — And 
you, earl, cried he, lived in this realm^ and suffered such a 
sacrilege on God's most perfect work i Ungrateful worth- 
less man ! fill up the measure of your baseness ; deliver me 
to £dwi^rd ; and let me Brave him^to his face. Oh I let me 
die covered with the bl66d of thy enemies, my murdered 
Wallace, my more than brother ! and that shall |be the royal 

, robes thy firuce will bring to thee. 

Gloucester stood in digtAfied forbearance und^r the in- 
vectives and stormy grief of the Scottish prince ; an4 when 
exhausted nature seemed to take refit in momentary silenee^ 
he approached him. Bruce f^ast on him a luried glance of 
suspicion Leave me, cried he, I hate the whole world ; and 
you the worst in it, for you might have saved him« and you 
did not ; you might have preserved bis sacred limbs from 
being made the gazing stock for traitors, and you did not : 
away frc m me, apt son of a tyrant ; lest I tear you piece* 
ir.eal. By the heroic spirit of him whom this outrage on 
me dishonors, hear my answer, Bruce. And if not on this 
spot, let me then exculpate myself by the side of his body 
yet uninvaded by a sacrilegious touch —How interrupted 
Bruce, with less harshness, and looking doubting- y. Glou- 
cesler continued ; All that was mortal in our friend, now 
lies in a distant chamber of this quadrangle. When I coukl 
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not prevail on Edward, either by entreaty or reproaches, to 
remit this 4a9t gloomy vengeance of tyrants, I determined to 
wrest its object from his bands A notorious murdei^rdled 
yesterday under the torture By the asj$istance of the war- 
den, after thjs iimnimate corse of our friend was brought in- 
to this house to be conveyed to the scene of its last horrors, 
the malefactor's body was placed on the sledge in its 
Stead ; And on that murderer moat justly fell the ri^four of 
that dreadful sentence. 

Thp whole aspect of Bruce chant^ed during this explana- 
tion which was followed by a brjef account of their friend's 
heroic deuth. Can you pardon ray mad i^pr<;ache8 to you i 
cried be, stretcliing out his hand 4 " Forgive, generous 
Gloucester, the destraption of a severely wounded spirit !** 
This pardon was immediately accorded i and Bruce imper 
tuously added, "Lead me to these dear remains, that with 
redoubled certainty I may strike this steel deep into his 
murderer'ji heart I came to succor him ; I now stay to die, 
—but not unrcvenged !" I will lead you returned the earl, 
where you shall learn a difPerent lesson His soul will speak 
to you by the lips of his bride, now watching by his sacred 
relics. A few words gave Bruce to understand that be 
meant Lady Helen Mar «• and with a deeper gi^ief, when be 
heard in what an awful hour their hands were plighted, be 
followed his conductor through the quadrangle. 

When Gloucester gentiy ope r.ed the door which containetl 
the remains of the bruvest and the best, Bruce stood for s^ 
moment on tlie threshold At the further end of the apart* 
inent, lit only by a solitary lamp, lay the body of Wallace ou 
a bier, covered with a soldier's, cloak. Kneeling by its side, 
with her head on its bosom, was Helen Her hair hung dis- 
ordered over her shoi^ders, and shrouded with its dark 
locks the marble features of her belovejl. Bruce scarcely 
breathed. He attempted to advance, but he staggered, and 
fell. She looked up at the noise i but her.momentary alarm 
ceased when she saw Gloucester. He spoke in a tiender 
voice , " Be not agitated, lady ; but here is the Earl of Gar- 
rick." 

Nothing can agitate me more, replied shie, turning mourn- 
fully towards the prince, who raised from the floor by 
Gloucester, and opening his eyes, beheld her regarding l^ox 
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^^^\t]^ a look as of one already an inhabitant of the grave.— 
Helen ! faintly articulated Bruce, approaching her ; Icomt 
to share your sorrows} and to do more^ to avenge them.-^ 
Avenge them ! repeated she, after a pause : is there aught 
in vengeance that will awaken life in these dold veins again? 
I-iet tlie murders live in the world they have made a desert 
by th6 destruction of its brightest glory ; and then our home 
will be his tomb ! Ag^in she bent her head up<ai his breast^ 
and seemed to ^rget that she had beeni spoken to, that 
Bruce was present. 

May I not look on him ? cried he, grasping her hand ; O f 
Helen, show me that heroic fiice from whose beams my heart 
first caught the fire of virtue ! She moved, and the clay-cold • 
features of all that was eter ever perfect in manly beaufy, 
tnet his sight But the briglit eyes Were shut; the radiance 
of his smiic was dimmed in death ; yet still that smile was 
there Bruce precipitated his lips to his; and then sinking 
on his knees, remained in a silence only broken by his sighs. 

It Wsis an awful, and a heart-breaking pause ; for the voice 
ivhich, in all scenes (if weal or woe, had ever mingled sweetly 
with theirs, was silent. Helen, who had not wept since 
the tremendous hour of the morning, now burst into an ago- 
ny of tears w^ich seemed to threatl:n the extinction of her 
being. Bruce, aroused by her smothered cries, as she lay 
almost ei^piring uplicld by Gloucester, hurried to her side. 
By degrees she recovered to life a|id observance ; but find* 
ing herself removed from the bier, she sprung wildly towards 
iU Bruce caught her arm to support her yet tottering ateps^ 
She looked stead&stly at him, and then at the motionless 
body. He b th^re ! cried she, and yet he speaks not !— He 
soothes not my grief-^I weep and he does not comfort ^nt I . 
—And there he lies ! O ! Bruce, can this be possible ? Do I 
really see him dead ?— And what is d^ath ? added she, grasp- 
ing thef cold hand of Wallace to her heart ; didst thou not 
t^U me, when this hand pressed mine and blessed me, that it 
was only a translation from grief to joy ! — And is it not 80« 
Bruce ? Behold how we mourn, and he is happy !— •! will 
obey thee, my immorul Wallace ! cried she, casting her arms 
about him, and placing her cheek to his; I wiU bb«ytbee» 
and wieep no more ! 
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She was silent and calm. And Bruce, kneeling^ on llie 
opposite side of his friend, listened without interruption to 
the arguments which Gloucester adduced to peri>uade him 
to abstain altogether from discovering himself to Edward, 
or uttering his resentments against him, till he could do both 
fts became the man fr;r whom Wallace had sacrificed so 
much, even till he was king of Scotland. To that end, said 
•Cloucester, did this gallant chieftain live. For, in restor- 
ing you to the people of Scotland, he believed he was set- 
ting a seal to their liberties and peace. To that end did he 
die, and in the direful moment, uttered prayers for your es- 
tablishment Think tl>en of this ; and let him not look 
down from his heavenly dwelling and iee that Bruce despi- 
ses the country for which be bled, that the now -only hope 
of Scotland is sacrificed in a moment of inconsiderable re> 
venge to the ciuel hand which broke his dauntless h^art. 

Bruce did not oppose this counsel, but in proportion as 
the fumes of passion passed away, and left a manly sorrow 
and determination of revenge to his soul, be listened with 
approbation, and finally resolved, whatever violence be 
fnight do his nature, not to allow Cdwa^ the last triumph 
of finding him in his power. 

The earl's neiit assay was with Helen. He feared that a 
rumor of the stranger^s indignation at the late execution, 
and that the earl of (Gloucester had tidten him m charge, 
might, when associated with the fact that the widow of Sir 
William Wallace also remained under bis protection, awuken 
some suspicion ; and direct investigations, too likely to dis- 
cover the imposition he had put on the executioners of the 
last clause inr his royal father's most iniquitoas sentence* 
He therefore explained this new alarm' to Helen, and con« 
jured her if she would yet preserve the hallowed remains 
before her from any ch'«nee of violence, (which her Imger* 
ing near them might lnduce,iby attracting notice to ner 
movements) she must con^ent^most immediately to leave 
the kingdom* The Valiant and ever faithful heart of Tl" 
Tace should be her companion ; and an English c^ptain w 
tiad parwken of his clemency at Berwiok, shouU be f 
trusty conductor to her native land. To bear away c^ 
t»bj ction, be fore she returned «ny answer, he added, 
^iMice shotild be protected by hita with striet fidelity. 
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some safe opportunity shoald offer for his taking to Scot- 
land the sacred corse, which niust ever be considered as the 
most precious relic in that country. 

As heaven wills the trial of idy heart, returned she, so let 
it be ! and bending her head on the dear pillow of her rest, 
the bosom which cold and deserted as it was by its heaven- 
ly inhabitant, was still the bosom of her Wallace, the tem« 
pie rendered sacred by the footsteps of a God !— For, had 
not virtue and Wallace dwelt there ? and where virtue is, 
there abides the spirit of the holy one ! she passed the re- 
mainder of thjp night in vigils, which were not less devoutly 
maintained by the chastened heart of the Prince of Scoti 
lUnd. 


^■. 


CHAPTER XXXVIIt 

I 

THE tidings of the dreadful vengeance which EdwaiQ 
had taken against the Scottish nation, by pouring all , his 
wrath upon the heid of Wallace, whose bnly offence was 
known to be t,hat of havii^ served his country too faiUifully, 
struck like tlie lightning of heaven through the souls of 
mea The English turned blushine fh)m each other, and 
Ventured not to breathe the name of a man whose virtues 
seemed to have found him a sanctuary in ever}' honest heart. 
But when the news reached Scotland, the indignation was 
general. All envyings, alls trile were forgotten in unquali- 
ned resentment of .the deed. There had not> been a man, 
even amongst the late refractory chieftains, excepting the 
Cummins, and their coadjutors, Soulis and Menteitfa, who 
believed that Edward seriously meant to sentence the pa- 
triot Wallace to severer fate than that which lie bad pro- 
nounced a^inst his rebelllbus vassal, the exile Baliol— 
If is execution, (for none but those who were in the confi* 
dence> of Gloucester knew that heaven bad snatched him 
mm the dishonour of so vile a death,) was therefore so 
unexpected, that the first promulgation of it excited such 
an abhorrence of the perpetrator in every brcakt, that 
the whole country rose as one man, and thTsatened to 
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march instantly to London, and bacriiice the tyrant on hif 
throne. 

At this crisis, when the mpuntiins of the north seemed 
heaving from Uieir base to overwhelm the blood-stained 
fields of England, every heart which secretly rejoiced in the 
late sanguinary event, quailed within its possessor as he 
tremblingly awaited the moment when the consequences of 
the fall of Wallace should prove the ruin of his enemies.— 
At this instant, when the furies armed every clan in Scot* 
land^ Ki rkpatrick, at the head of a band of Wallace's old 
soldiers* breathing forth revenge like a consuming fire be- 
fore them, led the way to the general destruction of Ed- 
ward's newly established power in the country. John Cum- 
min, the Regent, stood aghast. He foresaw his own down- 
fall in this re-awakened enthusiasm i^r the man whom his 
treachery, or pusillanimity, all saw, had been the first means 
of betraying to his enemiea. Baffled in the aim of his own 
ambition, by the very nieans he had taken to effect it, he saw 
no alternative but to throw himself at once upon the bounty 
of j&ngland ; and to this ptirpose he bethought him of the 
only chance of preserving the power of tldward, and conse- 
quently his own, in Scotland. ^ 

Knowing by past events, that this tempest of the soul, 
excited by remorse in some, and gratitude in others* could 
only be maintained to any c6nt)usive injury to England by a 
toysA band ; and that th^ hand was expected to be firuce's ; 
t^e determined at once, that the prince to whom he had 
BWom fealty, and to whom he owed his present elevation, 
should follow tbe fate of his friend. By the spies which he 
constantly kept round Huntings-tower, he was apprised that 
&ruce had set off towards London in a vessel from Dundee ; 
and on these grounds he sent a despatch to King Edward, 
informing him that destiny h^d established him supreine 
lord of Scotland, for now its second and its; ta^t hope, had 
put himself as it were into his hands. With this intelli* 
{pence behave a particular account of all Bruce's jiioeeed* 
mgs, from the time of his meeting him with WMlace in 
JCrance, to his present following that chief to London. He 
then craved his majesty's pardon for ever haying been be* 
trayed into an union with such conspirators* and nepea^d 
bis hope that the restitutioQ iie made in.thut shewing kim 
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where to find hig last opponent, would fully convince bii^ 
of his penitence and duty. He closed his letter by urging 
the ksin^ to take instant and efitctual measures to disable 
Bruce from disturbing the quiet of Scotlahd» or ever again 
disputbig his royal claims. 

Gloucester was in the presence when this epistle was de« 
liyered in and read by his majesty. On the suit of his daugh- 
ter, Bd ward had been reconciled to his son in-law; but 
when he showed to him the contents of Cummin*s letter, 
with a suspicious smile be said in t low voice, " In case 
you should know any thing of this new rebel's larking 
place, you leave not this room till he is brought before me. 
See to your obedieucei Hugh» or your head shall follow 
WallaceV 

The king instantly withdrew: and the earl, aware that 
search would most probably be made through all bis houses* 
Bought in his own mind for some expedient to apprise Bruce 
of bis danger. To write In the presence-chamber was im- 
possible : to deliveir a message hi a whisper would be very 
hazardous, for most of the surrounding coi^rtiers saw the 
frown with which the king had left the apartment, and mark- 
ed the commands he gave the marshal : ** See that the earl 
of Gloucester quits not this room iiU I return " 

The earl in the confusion of his thoughts, turned bis eye 
on Lord Montgomery, who had only anived that verv morn- 
ing from an embassy to Spain. He had heard with unut« 
terablehorrer the fate of Wallace/ and extending bis in- 
terest in him to- those whom hejoved, he had arranged with 
Gloucester to accompany him that very evening to pledge 
his friendship to Bruce. To Montgomery, then, as to Uie 
only man acquainted with his secret, be turned ; and taking 
bis spurs off his feet, and pulling out a purse of gold, be 
said aloud, and with as easy an air as he eould assume, 
'* Here, my lord Montgomery ; as you are going directly t^ 
Uighgate, I will thank you to call at my lodge, and put 
these spurs and this purse into the hands of the groom we 
spoke of; he will know what use to make of them." He 
then turned negligently on bis heel, and Montgomery quit- 
led the apartment. 

, vThe apprehension of this young lord was not less quiclc 
Chan the invention of bis IHend. He guessed that the Scot- 
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tish prince was betrayed ; and to render hiv escape the less 
likely to be traced, (the ground bein$r wet and liable to ne- 
tain impression, before he went to the lotlge he dismounted 
in the adjoining wood, and with his own hands reversed the 
iron on the feet of the animal he had proTided for Bruce— « 
He then proceeded to the house, and found the object of his 
mission disguised as a priest, and in the chapel paying his 
vesper adorations to the A,lmighty Being on whom his whole 
dependence hung. Uninfluenced by the robes he Wore, 
his was the devotion of the soul : and not unaptly at such 
an hour came one to deliver him ttom a danger which un- « 
known to himself, was then within a few minutes of seizing ' 
its prey. ' i 

Montgomery entered, and being instantly recognized by 
Bruce, Sie ingenuous pnnce, never doubting a noble heart, 
stretched out his hand to hkiu^I take it returned, the earl« 
only to give it a parting grasp. Behold these spurs and 
purse sent to you by GbucesterT*^You know thenr use.— 
V^ithout further observation follow me Montgomery was 
thus abrupt, because, as he left the palace, he had heard the 
marshals give orders for different military detachments te 
search every residence Of Gloucester for the earl of Car- 
rick, and he did not doubt that the party dispatched to 
fiighgate were now mounting the suronoit c^the hill. 

Bruce throwing off his cassock and cowl, again appealed 
in complete armor ; and aflter bending his knee for a mo* ' 
ment on the stone which cQvered the remains of Wallace, 
he followed his friend from the chapel, through a solitary 
path in the park to the centre of the wood. Montgomery 
pointed to the horse. Bruce grasped the hand of his ftith- ' 
ful conductor with fervency.: I go, Montgomery, said he, 
to my kingdom —But its crown shall never clasp my brows 
till the remains of Wallace return to their country. And 
whether peace or the sword restore them to Scotland, still 
shall a king*s, a brother^s friendship, unite * my -heart to 
Gloucester and to you* As he sp(4te, he vaulted into his 
saddle , and reoeiTing the cordial blessings of Montgomery, 
tie touched his good steed with his pointed rowels^ «id was 
out of sight in an instaiit. (w.) 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 

ABOUT the hour of twilight, on the eighth day ftft^ 
Bruce had cast hia Ust look on the capital of England,—* 
that scene of his long captivity under the spell of delusion, 

^ that theatre of his family's disgrace, and his own eternal re* 
grets !— he cipssed the little stream which marked the ofl- 

^ contended harrier land of the two kingdoms, tie there 
checked the headlong speed of his horse, and Iiaving alight- 
ed to give it breath walked by its side, musing oinhot^ dif« 
ferent were the feelings with which he now entered Scot- 
land, from the buoyant emotions with which he bad sprung 
on its shore in the beginning of the year. These thoughts* 

. as full of sorrow as of hope, had not occupied h^m long, 
wlien he espied a man in the red Cummin's colours gallop* 
ing tow^rd^ him. He ffuessed him to be some new meaaen* 
ger of the Regent to Edward ; and throwing himself before 
the horse, caught it by the bridle, and commanded its fi- 
der to deliver to him the d^espatches which he knew he car- 
ried to the king of Eii^land. The man, as was c^xpected, re* 
fused, and strikinp^ his spurs into his beftst,.triea to tram- 
ple down his assailant. But Bruce was not so to be put 
from his aim. The manner of tbe ScotconVineed him that 
bis suspicions were right, and putting forth his nervous 
arm* with one action he pulled ,him from his saddle, and 
laid him prostrate on the ground. Again he demanded the 
papers ; I am your prince, cried Brupe,, and by the allegfi- 
ance you owe to Robert Bruce, I command you to deliver 
them into my bands. Life sh^^ll be your rewar4> Immedi- 
ate death tlie punishment of your obstinacy. 

|n such extremity the man did npt hesitate : and taking 
from his bosom a sealed packet, immediately resigned it — 
firuce ordered htm to stand before. hiin till he: had read the 
.contents. The poor fellow, trembling with terror of this 
jfof (pidable freebooter, (for he placea no.belief in the de- . 

. .cll^fiation that he was the prince of ^Scotland.), obeyed* and 
Bruce breaking the seals, found, as he expecUM), a long epia« 
tie from the regent, urging.the sanguipary »kOi pf his cooi* 
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mimicft^ons* He reiterftted bb argumeoto for tlie eacpedi- 
cncy of speedily puttings Robert Bruce t<^ deatli ; lie repre- 
sented tbe danger tbat there was m delay* le«t a man so roy- 
ally descendr^C and so popular as he bad become, (aitice it 
was now pablicly understood that he had already Ibuju^t 
bis counties battle under the name of Sir Thomas de Lon- 
guevilk,) should find means of placing himself at the bead 
of so many zealots in his favor^ These cireumstancea, so 
propitious to ambition* and his now adding personal re- 
revenge to his former boldness and .policy^ would, at this 
juncture', (the regent pronounced^) should hearfiv^ in Scot* 
Jand» turn its growing commotions to the most deeisiFe 
uses against the English power. He Conolttded with saying*, 
that the Lords Loch-awe, Douglas, and Ruthven^ were come 
down from the Highlands with a moUitudinoQs army, to 
drive out the Southron garrisons, and repossess tbemselirea 
of the fortresses of Stirling and Edinburgh. That Loitl 
Bothwell had returned from France with the real atr TUo- 
mas de Longueville, a knight of great valiancy. And that 
Sir Robert Kirkpatrick, after having massacred half the 
English Castellans in the border counties, was now lying at 
Torthorald ready to commence bis murderous reprisals 
through the coasts of Galbway. For himself, he told the 
king, that he had secretly removed into the Franciscan mo- 
nastery at Dumfries, where be should mosc anxiously await 
bis mftjestv*s pardon and commands. 

Bruce closed the packet To prevent bis designs being 
blown before they were ready to open, he laid bis sword 
upon the shoulder of the man. YoU are my prisoner, said 
he, but fear not. I only mean to hold yoM in safety till your 
master has answered for his treason. The messenger 
tiiougbt that whoever this imperious stranger was, he saw 
a truth in his eyes which ratified this assurance, and wiUi- 
out opposition, he walked belbre him till they stopped at 
Torthorald ' 

Night had closed in when Bruce sounded his bugle under 
the walls. Kirkpatrick himself answered from the embrm* 
sure over the Barbican gate, and demanded who d^nred ad- 
mittance. None* added he, that is not a true Seot, i&ied 
venture his neck within these towers ! <* *Tis tbe avemRr 
of Sir WiUiam Wallace,*' waa the wpfy, Tkegsteafir^ 
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open «t the words, and KirkpatHek stsmdingf In the arch- 
way amid a blaze of torches, received his guest with a brave 
welcome. » 

Bruce spoke no more till he entered the banqueting hall, 
wliere he found three other knigiitB. He tlien tnniecl to 
Kirkpatrick ; my valiant friend, said he, order your servants 
to keep that Scot, pointing to the messenger of Cummin, in 
¥afe custody till f command his release ; but till then, let 
htm be treated with the lenity which shall ever belong to 
a prisoner of Bobert Bruce. As he spoke, he tlirew up his 
visor, and Kirkpatrick, who, with oUrisrs, had heard the re- 
port that the De Lon^rueville, who had been the companion 
of Wallace, was their rightful prince, now recognized the 
well-known features of the brave foreigner in the stranger 
before him. Not doubting the verity of his words, he bent 
his knee with the homage due to his king; and in the 
action was immediately followed by Sir Eustace Maxwell^ 
Sir James Lindsay, and Adam Fleming, who were the other 
knights present. / 

1 come, cried the prince, in the splritof my heart's sove- 
reign and fHend, the now immortal WaUaee, to live or to 
die with you in tlie defence of my country's liberties With 
such assistant;; as yours, bis invincible coadjutors, and with 
tlie blessmg of heaven on our attois, I hope to redeem ScoU 
land from the diM^ce which her lafe homible submission 
to the tyrant has &tened on her name. The transgressions 
of my hotise have been grievous : btit/tliul(^lj{lrt deadly tin of 
mv people, calls f(»r ei^piation dire ihdeecl !— And in their 
crime tliey have received their punishment They broke 
from their side the arm which alone had rescued them from 
their enemies. — ^I now come to save them from themselves. 
Their having permitted the sacrifice of therigbts of my fa* 
niilyv was the first injury committed on the constitution, and 
it prepared the way for the ensuring tjrranny which seized 
upon the kingdom. But by resuming these rights, which is 
now my firm purpose, I open to you a way to recover our 
ancient hereditary independence. The direful scene just 
ftcted on the Tower hill of London, that horrible climax of 
Scottish treason ! must convince every reasonable mind, 
that all the late misfortunes of our country have proceeded 
from the base jealousies of its nobles. Tliere then let them 
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(>ie, and myj- the gpravc of Wallace l>c the tomb of dissenlion ! 
Seeing where llieir own true interests point, surely the 
brave chieftains of this land wiU rally round their lawful 
prince, whf» here deelares he knows no medium between 
death and victory. 

The spirit with which this address was pronounced. tl*e 
magnanimity it conveyed, asssisted by tjie graces of bis 
youth and noble deportment, struck forcibly to the hearts 
of his auditors, and aroused in double vigor those princi- 
ples cf resentment with which they w^re already so pow- 
erfully actuated. Kirkpatrick needed no other stimulus 
than his almost idolatrous memory of VVallace, and be lis* 
tened with an answering ardor to Bruce^s exhortation. l*he 
prince next disclosed to his now z^lously pledged friends* 
the particulars of tlie Red Cummin*s tr^aqhery. He now 
lies at Dumfries, cried Kirkpatrick, thith^ let u^ go, and 
«onfW>nt him with his treason. When falsehood is to be 
confounded, it is best to grapple with the sorceress in the 
moment of detection ; should we hesitate^ she may elude 
our grasp. 

Dumfries was only a few miles distant, and they might 
reach the convent before the first matins. Fatigue was not 
felt by Bruce when in the pursuit of a great object, and after 
a slight refreshment, he foid bi9 four determined friends 
took horse 

As they had anticipated! the midnight bell was ringing 
for prayers as t,hp troop stopped at the .Franciscan g&te-^ 
Lindsay having been in the holy land during the late public 
struggles, and not being likely to be suspected of any hos- 
tility against the inhabitants of the monastery, ^the prind- 
pal of which was a Cummin,} alleged business w^iih ti^ 
abbot, ^nd desired to see him. On ^he father bidding him 
welcome, Hruce stepped forward and sai^^ .*' Bevereiwisir, 
I come from London. I hare an a^air to settle with Lord 
Biidenoch : and I know by his letter to Ring Edward that he 
is secretly lodged in this convent, I therefore demand to 
be cofiduct^ to him'* This peremptory requisition, and 
jthe superior air of the person who made it, did not leave 
the abbot room to doubt that he was some illustrious mes- 
senger from the king of England, and with hardly a demur 
he 1^ the other l^ights ^ ^^^ cloisters of the ciiurcb. 
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find led tbe no\Ae Soatbron, (as he thought,) t» ikis ktns- 
inan. 

The treacherous Regent had just quitted the refectory, 
and retired to^his own apartment, aft the abbot con'Uictrd 
the stranger into his presence. Badenoch started frowningly 
from his sent at sach an unusual intrusion. Bruce's vitior 
was closed. And the ecclesiastic perceiving the Regent's 
displeasure, dispersed it by announcing the visitant as a 
mesfenger from king Edward. Then , leave us Alone, re- 
turned he, unwilling that even this his convent kinsman 
should know tbe extent of his treason against his country. 
The abbot had hardly closed the door, when Bruce, whose 
indignant soul burnt to utter his fiill contempt of the wretch 
before him, hastily advanced to speak, but the cautious Ba- 
denoch, fearful tliat the father might yet be within hearing, 
put his finger to bis lips. . Bruce paused, and listened to the 
departing steps of the al>bot as he passed alon;; the clois* 
ters. When thiey wereno more heard, with one Imnd raising 
"bis vigor, and the other grasping the scroll of detection— 
Thus, basest of the ba^e race of Cummin ! exclaimed lie, 
ni^y you for a moment ""Ijude tlie universal, shame which 
kwahs your crimes. '' 

At sight of the face, on hearing the wordsof Bruce, the 
unmanly coward uttered a cry of terror and ruslied towards 
the door. You pass not here, continued the prince, till T 
have laid open all your ^ guilt, and pronounced on you the 
4oom due to a tVeacherous friend and traitorous subject- •>*- 
Infatuated Bruce, exclaimed Badenoch, assuming an air of 
insulted friendship, now that he found escape impossible, 
what false tongue has persuaded you thus to arraign one 
who has ev^r been but too faithfully the adherent of yowr 
desperate fortunes ? I have labored day and night in secret' 
in your service, and thus am I repaid. 

Bruce smiled disdainfully at this poor attempt to throw 
dust in his eyes, and as he stood with his back ai^ainst the 
do6r, he opened the murderous packet, and read from it all 
its contents. Cummin turned pale and red at each sen- 
tence And at last Bruce closing it, now then,/fltrA/i</ ad- 
' Aer^il* of Robert Bruce ! cried he, sav what the man deserves, 
who, in these blood red lines, petitions tlie death of his law- 
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ful prince ?— Oh ! thougb arch regicide ! Doth BOt my very 
iooks kill thee ? 

Uadenoch, with hU tomplexion of a livid hue, and his 
voice faulteringi first attjempted to deny t^ letter h^vin^ 
been his hand writing, or that he had jtny <libiicem in tlie 
former embassy to Edward : Tlieri finding that these false- 
hoods' only irritated Bruce to higher indignation; and be* 
siiie himself with terror that he sltould now be sacrificed to 
his prince's just resentment, he threw himself on his knees, 
and confessiiig each transaction, implored his life and par- 
don in pity to the fear wliicli had alune precipitated him lo 
so ungratefiiU a proceeding Oh ! added ne, I have given my* 
self to danger upon your account ! Even fbr your ultimate 
advantage did I bring on my head the perils which now fill 
m^ with disQiay ! Love alone for you made me hasten the 
seizure and execution of William Wallace, that insidious 
frii^nd, who would have crept into your throne. And th^ 
fear of your mistaking the motives of so good a service, be* 
trayed me to throw myself into the arras of Edward ! 

Bury thyself and cr«ptes, thou foulest traitor, deep in the 
depths of hell, that I may not poM|il'<e these hands with thy 
monstrous blood. Out of my sigMTorever ! cried the prince, 
starting away with a tremendou¥ gesture. Till this moment 
Bruce was ignorant that Badenoch had been an instigator 
of tlie murder of Wallace; and forgetting all his own per 
sonal wrongs in this more mighty injury, with tumultuous 
horror in his soul, he turned from the coward to avoid the 
sel^blame of stabbing a wretch at his feet. But at that mo- 
ment. Cummin, who believed his doom only suspended, rose 
from his kuee and struck his dirk into the back of the 
prince. Bruce turned on him with the quickness of thought. 
Hah ! excluimcd he, seizing him by the tliroat, then take 
thy fate ! This accursed deed has removed the only barrier 
between vengeance and thee, and thus remember William 
Wallace \ As the prince spoke« he plunged his dagger into 
tl)e bi-east of the traitor. Cummin uttered a fearful Cry, 
and rolled down at his feet murmuring imprecations. 

Bruce fled from a scene of such' hoviror. It was the first 
time his arm had drawn blood but ii\ the field of battle, and 
he felt as if the base tide had contaminated his royal steeU 
In the cloisters be was encountered by hi<» friends. A few 
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words informed theift pf what had happened. Is he deadT 
inquired Kirlipatvick. 1 can hardly douht It, answered 
Bnjce. SuclttFin*^tier, returned ihe veteran, must not be 
left to conje<it#e. I will secure Xww) him ! And running; 
fjiirward imn[>ediately, followed by Lindsay, he fouftd the 
wounded regent crawling from the docff of the cell, and 
throwing himself upon him, without noise stalled him to 
the heart. 

Before the catastrophe was known in the convent, Bnice 
and his friends had left it, ami were far On their ruad to 
I^chniaben, his own paternal castle. He arrived before 
sun-rise, and thsnce dispatched Fleming to L«ord Ruthven 
with a transcript of his designs. 

In the same packet he inclosed a letter for the lady Tta- 
bella It contained this brave resolution, th&t in his pre- 
sent return to Scotland, he did not consider himself merely 
as Robert Bruce, come to reclaim the tlirone of his anees* 
t'»rs, but as the executor of the last and dying will of Sir 
William Wallace, which was, that Bruce should confirm 
the liberty of Scotland, or fall as Walhree'had done, invinci- 
ble at his post* Tiil tjicit freedonf is accomplished, con- 
tinued the virtuous prince, I will never shake the steadlast 
purpose of my aoul, by even one glance at thy life-endearing 
beauties. I am Waltaee*f soldier, Isabella, as he was hea- 
ven's, &nd while my captain looks down upon me from above, 
shall I not approve m.ysetf worthy his example ? I wooed 
you as a knight, I will win you aft a king : and oiv the day 
M'hen no hostile Southron breathes in Scotland, I will de- 
mand my sweetest rewacd, my beloved bride, of her noble 
uncle. You s^all cometo me as the angel of peac«, and in 
One hour we will receive the nuptial benedietioa/ itsd the 
Vows of our people ! 

The purport of the prince'd letter to Rutbv«n wa» well 
adapted to the strain st the foregoing. He there announced 
his intention of immediately putting hinmelf at the bead of 
his loyal Scots on the plains of Stirling, and thore« declaring 
himself their lawfat sovereign, pfoclaim to the world that 
he acknowledged no legal superior but the Great Being, 
whose vicegerent he was From that centre of hh kingdom 
he tvould make excurflions to its fiirtfieat extremities, and 
with God's will, would either drive his esiemies from the 
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country, or perUh with the sword in his hand, as becaiM 
the descendant of William the Lion; •Ad hecame the friend 
ofWiUiamWaUace! X 

Ruthven was encamped on the carse of GxfWHe when this 
letter was delivered to him. He lead it aloud to his as- 
sembled chieftains, and with waving bonnets they all hailed 
the approach of their valiant prince. Bothwell alone, whose 
soul devoted attachment to Wallace could not be superseded 
bv an^ other affection, allowed his bonnet to remain inac- 
tive m his hand, but with the lerror of true loyalty he 
thanked God for thus bringing the sovereign whom his 
friend loved, to bind in one the contending interest of his 
country; and to wrest from the hands of that friend's assas* 
sin, the sceptre for which he bad dyed them so doep in blood. 


CHAPTEH XL. 

TflE word of Bruce was as irreversible ai his spirit was 
determined. No temptation of i indulgence could seduce 
him from tlie one; np mischance of adversity could subdue 
the other. The standard of liberty had been raised by him 
amidst his faithful chieftains on the carse of Gowrie, and 
carried by his victorious aim from east to west ; from the 
most northern point of Sutherland to the walls of Stirling; 
but there, the garrison which the treason of the late Regent 
bad admitted into the citadel, gave a momentary check to 
bis career. The English governor refused to surrender on 
the terms proposed ; and while his first flag of truce was 
yet in the tent of the Scottish monarch, a second arrived to 
break off* the negociation. King Edward at the bead of a 
hundred thousand men, having fiirced a rapid passage 
through the Southron lowlands, was within a few hours 
march of Stirling, not only to relieve that place» but with « 
determination to bury Scotland in her own slain, or to restoie 
it at once to his sole empire. 

When this was uttered by the English herald. Brace turn- 
ed to Ruthven with an heroic smile ; let him coiDe» my 
brave barons ! and he shall find that Qannockbora shall page 
with Cambmtenneth ! 
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The strength of the Scottish army did not amount to more 
than thirty Uiousand men against this host of Southrons^— 
Bruce, in this unequal contest, lost not the advantfi^ of 
thoosinghis ground first; and therefore, as his power viraa 
deficient in cavalry, he so took his field as to compel the 
enemy, who must act on the offensiye, to make it a battle 
of inumtry alone. To protect his flank fi*om the innumera- 
ble' squadrons of Edward, he dug deep and wide pits near 
to Bannockbum, and then having overlaid their mouths 
with turf and brushwood, proceeded to marshal bis little 
phalanx on the shore of that brook, till his front stretched 
to St. Ninian's monastery. The centre was led by Lord 
vj^uthven and Walter Stewart, the Lord of Biit* ; the right 
owned the valiant leading of Douglas and Ramsay, and the 
left was put in charge of Lennox, with Sir Tliomas Ran. 
dolph as his second, a brave chieftain who, like Lindsay and 
others, bad lately returned from a distant land, now^ em- 
braced the cause of his country with a patriot's zeul- Bruce 
•tationed himself at the head of the reserve ; and with him 
was the veteran Luch-awe and Kirkpatrick, and Lord Both- 
well with the true De Longueville and tlie brave Lanerker s 
of Wallace ; all determin^ to make this division the stay 
of their little army, or the last sacrifice for Scottish libeKy. 
Before they entered on the field the heads of these batta- 
lions assembled around their king in his tent, and there, on., 
the mysterious iron box» (which Douglas had caused to be 
brought by the abbot of Tnchafihiy from St. Fillan's priory) 
thcnr swore to fill up one gi*ave rather than alive yield ope 
inch of the ground which Wallace had rendered doubly sa- 
cred by his victories. The abbot who laid the box before 
his yoting m€march» repeated the prohibition which had 
been given with it, and added, since then these canonized 
relics, (for none can doubt that they are so, have found pro- 
tection under thd no ]&»s holy arm of St. Filhin, he now de- 
livers them to your youthful majesty to penetrate their se- 
crets, and to nerve your mind with redoubled trust in the 
saintly host 

" The saints are to be honoured, reverend fatlier ; and on 
that principle I shall not invade their mysteries, till the 
God in whom alone I trust, mxtka me with more than the 
name of king; till he establishes me by vlotory»the apnrored 
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champion of my country. But as a tnemoHal that the 
spirits of the blessed tean from their bright abodes to wish 
well to ihis day, let these holy relics Im borne niext o«r 
standard i» the battle!** 

Bruee having placed his array, disposed the smpemiimey 
Taries of his army, the families of his soldiers, and otberap* 
Daren I iy useless followers of the caniip, under shelter of a 
hill which would lie between them and tM enemy. *B^ 
ordered Scrymgeour to strike the royal standard deep .into 
a stone which grew out of tlie ground in the cen|^« of Jhs 
line. \ By it, said he, we must this day stand or f^il!* 

The following morning the whole of the Sodtllra^ armf 
appeared in sight. The van, consisting of archers, and men>' 
at arms,: was commanded by earl de Warenne ; 4ind the 
main body was led <m by Edward himself, supported by Ay» 
mer de Valenee and a train of his most redoubted generate. 
As they approached, the warlike bishop of Dunkeld appear' 
ed on the face of the opposite hill, between the abbots of 
Cambuskenneth and Inchaflrey celebrating mast ia the sight 
of the opposing armies, ''^ile then passed along in front <^ 
the Scottish lines barefoot, with the crucifix th his hand, 
and in few, but forceful words, eihorted them by every sa- 
cred hope to fight with an unreceding stqi for their nghts 
and king! At this adjuration, which seemed the call of 
heaven itself, the Scots tell on their knees to conlirm their 
resolution with a vow. The sudden humiliation of their 
posture excited an instant 'triumph in the haughty mind off 
Edward, and spurring forward, he shouted aloud, tliey 
yield ! They cry f(>r me^ ! • They cry f» mercy, returned 
Percy, trying to withhold his majesty, but not fV«»m us. — 
On that ground on which thiy kneel, they will be viet<^ons, 
or find their graves J .-■ z ' ' ■ 

Tlie king, contemning this opinion of the earl, and in- 
wardly believing that no^^ Wallace was gone, he need fear 
no other opponent, ordered his men to charge. The horse- 
men to the number ef thirty thousand, obeyed ; and rushing 
forward to the shock, with the hope of overwhelm in|p the 
Scots ere tliey could arise from their knees^ihet a difi%rent 
destiny. They i5rund destruction amid tt*e frits and hollows 
" ^e way, and with brdken ranks and^fi^rfiil oenftision, 
- fied under the mi^siv^ weaptSns' whic^ potired on 
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tlmn fit»nihe adjoining' hUl. Dc Valence waf» overthrown 
and severely wounded on the fii'st anset ; and being carrif d 
oiF the field, iiUed the rear ranks with dUinuj : wiale the 
king's division was struck witii consternation at so disas- 
'trous a commencement of an aetion, in which they, had pro. 
jnised tbeiltsielves so easy a victory. Brupe, who tt^lt liis 
little army much disti'essed by the arrows of tlte Englisli, 
^Mnt Bothwell round with a resolute bo<ly. of men to attack 
the archers on the height they had seized. Tiiis was m- 
Mantly effected ; and Bruce coming up wit!) his reserve to 
' fill the'deficiencies which this artillery had made in his f Te- 
^ most ranks, the battk in the centre became close^ obstinate 
A and decisive. Many fell before the determined arnr of the 
■ youthful kitig ; but it was tlie fbrtui^e^of Bothwell to en- 
counter the false Menteith in the train^of Edward I'he Scot- 
tish earl was •then at the head of the intrepid Lanarkers.-^ 
Fieud of the most damned treason, cried he,' vengeance is 
Jvwme ! stid witb an irpo grasp throwing him into the midst 
«f the JLansrkers, the wretched traitor breathed out his 
..treacbereUB breath uudef* the strokes of a hundred swords. 
So, cried the veteran Ireland, perish the murderers of Wil- 
liam Wallace ! ao, touted the rest^ peristt the enemies of 
the bravest of men ! 

At this crisis, the women aad the followers of the Scottish 
camp, hearing auch an eiEclamation from their friends, not 
doubting it was ^ctory, impatiently quitted their station 
behind the bill, and appeared on Uie summit, waving their 
i>onQets and handkerchiefs, which they had exultingly 
mounted on their staffs, and re echoed with loud huzzas the 
fibouts they had heard from below. The English, mistaking 
these people for a new arm;^', h^d not the power to recover 
from the increasing confusion which had seized them on 
king Edward himself receiving a wound ; and panic-struck 
with the sight of their generals falling around them, they 
Hung down their arms and fled. The kmg narrowly escaped 
being taken ; but being mounted on a stout and fleet horse, 
he put him to tlie speed before his pursuing foe, till he 
^ound shelter in Dunbar: whence the young earl of that 
place, almost as much attached to the cause of Engliind as 
iiis (ather wasi ^ave him a passage to England. 
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The Soutltron camp with all its riches, fell tnte the hands 
of Bruce And when he returned to Stirling from hi« vic!> 
toriuus cluise with the keys of Edinburgh in his hand, and 
the Lord March his prisoner, (after having stormed that 
nobleman's castle, and beat it to the ground ;) he brbaght 
happy news which had met him on the way, that Edw&rd 
had died suddenly of chagrin in the palace of Carlisle. So 
heaven had removed forever the prhne instigator of Scot- 
land's woes ! and with this inteHigettce^^as a €onclusi\*e argu- 
ment, he demanded the unconditional surrender of Stirling 
elastic. The English governor knew the noble naiture or 
the prihce who made this proud requisition; and aware 
that further opposition would he in vain, be resigned the \ 
fortress to bis merey^ and opened the gates. In Uiat hour 
Bruce entered as a conqueror, with the whole of his king- 
dom at his ieet : for, from the Sol way Frith ta the northern 
ocean, no Scottish town or castle owned a ft>re>gn master. 
The acclamations of a rescued people rent the skies ; and 
while prayers and blessings poured on htm from above, be- 
low, and around, he did indeed fe^l himself a king, artd that 
he had returned to the land of hb forefathers. While he 
stood on his proud war-horse in front of the ^reat ^tes of 
tile citadel, now throwii wide asunder to admit Vheir right* 
ful sovereign, the noble prisoners from the camp came for- 
ward, and those from the garrison appeared. They bent 
their knees beit)re him, and delivering their swords, receiv- 
ed in return his gracious assurance of mercyi At this mo- 
ment all Scottish hearts and wishes seemed rivetted oa 
their youthful monarch. And he, dismounting from bis 
steed with a gallant grace that took captive even the souls 
of his enemies, raised his helmet off his head as the bishop 
of Dunkeld, followed b^ all the ecclesiastics in the town» 
came to wait upon the triumph of his king. 

The beautiful anthem of the virgins of Israel en the con- 
quests of David, was chanted forth by the nuns, who for this 
heaven hallowed hour, like the spirits of the blest, revisited 
the world to give the chosen of their land, Jill hail/ 

The words, the scene, smote the heail of Both well; he 
turned aside and wept. Where were now ther buoyant ^1. 
insfs wHh which he had followed the similar triumph of 
Wullace into tliese gates ? ** Buried, thou martyred hero, 


in t^y \Aoody grave !" New men, and iiew ften'ioes, seenM 
to^tve worii out remembrance of the past ; but in the niem 
rieaof even this joyaus crowd, Wallace lived, though \'i\ 
a blight light passed through their path, and gone» nev( 
nore to be beMd. 

Bruoe, on entering the citadel, was told by Mowbray, tl 
fingHsb governor, that he Would find a lady there who W 
in a frightful state of mental derangement A question < 
two mm -the victorious mcMiarcli so^n informetl him th 
ibis was the Countess of Stratfaeam On the revolted a 
tlianct having surrendered Wallace and the kingdom 
Bngland, the joy and ambition of the Countess knew i 
boOnds i and hoping in the end to persuade Edward to a 
judge to her the cQdwn, to stieiice the rivalry oi' the noble 
cbe made it apparent to the English king bow useful hi 
MTTiGea would be in Scotlj^d ; and, with a plenAry, thou^ 
MCiet mission, she took her course through her native Ian 
lo discover who were inimical to the foreign intept-st, at 
wbo likefy to promote her own ; and after this circuit, ii 
ing her court at Stirling, she lived there in i*egal magni; 
cenee, and exercised the functions of a vice queen. At ik 
period had arrived inteiligenoe whic)i, from some oK hi 
laite embassieato London, Mowbray thought would fill h\ 
with exultation ; and therefore he hastened to tell her th. 
tfaekingofEinfi^land's authority was now firmly establishe 
in Scotland, for that Wallace had been executed on tl 
twenty .third of August, according to all the forms of la> 
upon the Tower-hill 

At the first declaration of this event she fell senseless < 
the floor. It .was not until the next morning ihat she r 
covered to perfect animation, aiul then her ravings were ; 
botrible as violent. She accused heriself of the murdfr < 
Sir William Wallace. She seemed to hear lum upbraid hi 
with his fate ; and her shcieks and tremendous ejuculatioi 
■o fearftilly presented the scene of his death before ttie ey< 
of lier attendants, that the women fled : and none other ( 
that .sex would afterwards venture to approach her. ] 
these fearful moments, die dreadful confession of all h( 
premeditated guiltj of her infuriate and disappointed pa 
sion for Wallace, and her vowed revei\ge ; were revealed ui 
der circumstances so shocking, that Mlwvbray declared i 
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the king of Scots as he conducted him towards her af^art. 
ment, Uiat he would ratlier wear out his life ia a raylets 
dung^eon^ than endure one hour of her agonies. 

There was a dead silence in her chamber, as ther ap. 
proached the door. Mowbray cautiously opened it> and 4it- 
covered the object of their visit at the farther end of tb« 
room. She was seated on the floor, enveloped in a mass of 
scarlet velvet, which she had drawn off her bed : her hands 
clasped her knees ; and she bent forward, with her eyes fis. 
ed on the door at which they entered. Her once dazzllag 
beauty was now transformed to the terrible lightning wtiicb 
gleamed on the face of Satan when he sat brooding on the 
burning marl of his new dominions. 

She remained motionless as the^ advanced. But when 
Bruce stopped directly before her, contemplating with hor* 
i-or the woman whom he regarded as one of the muFdere» 
of bis most beloved friend, she sprung at once upon him, 
and clinging to him with shrieks^ buried her head in his bo- 
som, and exclaimed — " Save me !— Mar drags me down to 
hell ] I burn there, and yet I die not !*'— then l>ursting from 
Bruce with an imprecation that f\x)ze his blood, slie dashed 
to the other side of the chamber, cr}'tng aloud« " He tore 
out my heart !-*Fiend, I took thee tor Wallace; btit Imur. 
dered him !** Her agonies, her shrieks^ and her attempts at 
self-violence were now so dreadful, that Brucef raising her 
bleeding from the stone hearth on which she had furiously 
dashed her head, put her into the arms of the men who at- 
tended her ; and then, with an awful sense Of divine retribu* 
lion, left the apartment. 

The generality of the Southron prisoners he directed 
should be lodged in the citadel. But to Mowbray he gave 
his liberty; and ordered every means to facilitate the safe 
and commodious Journey of that brave knight, whom he re- 
quested to convey lady stratheam to her husband^ with the 
King of Scots wishes that so g^lant a nobleman might soon 
ijft released by heavoi from so unhappy ao union. 
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CHAPTEE XLl. 

RAVING dispatched his »rmy, under the command t>f 
the Lords Lenox and Doui;1as, to spread themselves over 
tlte &uoe of the border counties, till th^t peace should be 
signed by Eitg'land which he was determined by unabated 
iKistHities to cqmpel ; he sent Ruthvcn to Hunting tower 
to briltg' his aiHanced bride to Cambuskenneth : before 
whose altar, he had informed the Biihop of Dunkeld, his 
nuptial ikith should be sealed with her*s. 

At the close of the' second day atler he had taken these 
measures for tlie security of his kingdom and the establish* 
«ient of his owh happiness, he had just returned to his tent 
on the banks of Bannoekburn, (for it was from the very field 
of victor)' that he had promised to lead Isabella to the alur ! 
and therefore the camp would be his dwelling until she 
should arrive ; ) when Grimsby, his now faiihfui attenlant, 
conducted an armed knight into his presence The light of 
the lamp which stood im the table, streaming full on the 
lace of the strangt-r, discovered to the ki«g his Englisli 
friend, the intrt-pid Montgomery Bruce, with an excla- 
mation of glad surpise, would have clasped him in his arms* 
but Montgomery di^opping on his knee, exclaimed, ** Re- 
ceive a swbject as well as a friend, victorious and virtuous 
prince !— I have lbrsw.»rn the vassalage of the Plantageneta , 
and thus, without title or land, with only a faiihfui heart, 
Gilbert Hambledon comes to vow himself yours and Scot* 
iaMd*s forever. 

Brutse raised him from the ground ; and then welcoming ' 
him with the warm embrace of friendship, enquired of him 
the caue of so extraordinary an adjuration of his legal sov* 
ereign. Ko light matter, observed the king, could have so 
wrotight upon my noble Montgomery !— Montgomery no 
tnore t replied the earl with indignant eagerness : when I 
threw the insimiia of my earldom at tl»e feet of the unjust 
EdwartI, I told him that 1 wou d lay the saw to the root of 
the nobility I hatl derivea from his house, and cut it thrguffhi 
&nd that I would aooner leave my posk^Mty without titles 
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and without wealth, than deprive tliem of real honor. I 
have done as I said !— And yet I come not without a trea- 
sure : for the sacred corpse of William Wallace is now in 
my barque, 6oating on the waves of t&e Forth ! 

The subjugation of England would hardly have been so 
wAcome to Bruce as this intelligence. He received it with 
ttn eloquent, thought unutterable look of gratitude, whicb 
he enforced by an ardent pressure of the narrator's hand.— ^ 
Hambledon continued : ^On the lute tyrant sumirioning tlie 
peers of England to follow him to the destrjictioft of Scot- 
land, Gloucester refused under a plea of illness, and i could 
not but shew a disinclination to obey. This occasioned 
some remarks from Edwurd respecting my want of allegi* 
ance» and my known attachment to the Scottisb cause* 
which drew from me the answer,-— that my heart would not 
for the wealth of the world, permit me to join bhn in the 
projected invasion, since 1 had seen the spot in my own^ 
country where, actuated bv a most unkingly jealousy, b» 
had cut down the flower of all knighthood, because be was 
a Scot, and would not sell his birthright !--The king left 
me in wrath, and threatened, when he returned, to mak« 
me recant my words :-*! as proudly declared I would main- 
tain them. And this was my situation, when, on enterin|p 
the prince's chamber immediately on the news of Edward'* 
defeat and death, I found John Le de Spencer,(the coward 
who had so basely insulted Wallace on the dky ofhis condem* 
nation,) sitting with his highness. On offering the condole^ 
ments due from my rank, liis worthless minion turned on 
me, and accused me in the most insolent language of re* 
juicing in the late king^s ill success, tfe taxed me wiih 
having remained behind in London for the sole pur»)ose of 
executing some plot, divised between me and my Scottish 
partizans, for the subversion of the English monarchy. I 
denied the charge. He enforced it with oaths and new al> 
legations. The prince furiously gave me the lie, and com- 
manded me as traitor from his presence. I i*eiused to stir ati 
inch till I had made the base heart of Le de Spencer retract 
his fttlsehood. ' The coward took courage at his master's 
passion, and drawing his sword upon me, in language that 
Would blister my tongue to repeat, he threatened to. compel 
i»y departure ; an4 a« a first motion, he tirucl^'me on the 
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face wiiU his wejipoiv Tlie arms of bis prince co«M not 
« tiicn save him ; ! ihru&t him through the body, and he fell. 
Bdtvard ran on me with his dagjyer, but I wrested it from 
liim ; arrd then It was that, in reply lo his menaces, I revoke 
td my teaity .to a sovereign I despised. Aud leaving ike pre- 
DeHce» b<rl^(>re the fluctuations ot his versatile mind could 
fix upon seizing nte, I had borne away the body of our 
friend from iis sanctuary : and embarking it and myself on 
board a ship of my own, um now at your fi»et, brave and 
just king, a true Scot in heart and loyalty !** 

And as a brother, generous Hambledon ! returned Bvuce» 
I receive and will portion thee. My pHternal lands of Cad* 
zow on the Clyde, shall be thine forever. And iiiay thy 
posterity be as worthy of the inheritafice, as their ancestor 
is of all my love and confidence ! (xx) 

Hambledon having received his new sovereign's direc- 
lions concerning the disembarkation of those sacred re- 
mains, which the young king declared that he should wel- 
come as the pledge of heaven, to bless his Victories with 
peace ; lie returned the same night to the haven, where 
Wallace rested in that sleep which even the voice of friend* 
ship c#ald not disturb. 

At an early hour next morning Bruce appeal^ on horse- 
back armed cap a pee, with his nelmet royally plumed, and 
a mantle of the same significance over his shoulders, ttoth- 
Well, (whom he had summoned as soon as Hambledon quit- 
ted the tent, lo communicate to him tidings so grateful to 
his heart, appeared at his side. The troops he had retain- 
ed at Bannockbum were drawn out on the field. In a brief 
address he unfolded to tliem the solemn duty to which Jie 
had called them : to receive once more, and forever, lo its 
native land, the body of William Wallace ! 

At the words, a cry, as if tliey beheld thai beloved chief* 
tain slain before them, issued li'om every heart. 1'he nsws 
spread to the town : and with tears and lamentations, a vast 
crowd had collected themselves^ around the royal troops, 
just as a messenger arrived to inform the king tliat the 
body Wiis landed, and now bearing towards him. Bnice 
told* Scrymgpeour lo elevah- the Scottish standard and begin 
the march. The whole train followed in speachless woe, 
as if each individual had lost his dearest relative, and was 
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attendinif him to the gnve. Htv'mg pMsed tke wood, thef 
came in view of the black faeatse which covered aH that now. 
remained of him who bad so lately crossed tliese prrcinta 
in all the panoplv of triumphant war ; in all the ^cioua> 
ness of peace and love toman! — At the sight, the soldiers, 
the people, rushed furward, and precipitating tliemselvea 
before the bier, which 90W stopped* on their knees implor- 
ed for his pardon on their nngrateftii country. They ad- 
jured him by every tender name of fatlier, benefactor, and 
friend ; and m such a sacked presence, forgetting that their 
king was by, they gave way to a grief which most eloquentr 
ly told the young monarch that he who would be respected 
Mter WiUiam Wallace, must not only possess his power and 
valor, but imitate his virtues. 

Scrymgeour, who well remembered the desire that Wat- 
lace had exptvssed on the battlements of the Keep of Dam- 
barton Castle^ with a holy reference to the vow he made to 
him at that time, now obeyed his prince, and laid the stand- 
ard of Scotland upon the pall Bruce, uncovering his roy- 
al head, with bis kingly purple sweeping in the dust, walked 
-before the bier, shedding those tears, mone precious m the 
eyes of his subjects than the oil which was soon to pour 
vpon his brow. It was, as he thus moved on, the mourner 
of all mortal excellence, that he beard acclamations mingle 
with the voice of sorrow. ** This is our king, worthy to 
have been the friend of Wallace ! worthy to liucoeed him in 
the kingdom of our hearts ?*' 

At the gates of Cambuskenneth, the venerable abbot: 
iii4)om Wallace's valiant arm had placed there, appealed at 
the head of his religious brethren ; and without uttering 
the grief that shook his aged frame, he raised the golden 
crucifix over the head of the bier ; and after leaning his 
face for a few minutes on it, preceded the procession into 
the church None but the soldiers entered The peopfe 
remained without { and as the doors closed on them they 
fell on the pavement, weeping as if the living Wallace had 
again been trim from them. 

On ihe steps of tlie altar the bier rested. The bishop of 
Duiikeld in his pontifical robes, received the sacred deposit 
wiUi a cloud of incenbej and the pealing oi^ans answered 
by the voice of the choristers, breatlied iforth tlie solema 
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r«<Iiiieni of the dead. The wreathing, frai^incense parted 
||fcs vapor* and a wan but beautiful form appeared clad in a 
nun'a black vestments, and clasping^ an urn to her breast. 
Sfie was supported by Lord Bothwel towards the spot Her 
Veil was open, and discovered a face as one just awaked 
from the sleep of death 2 it was ashy pale $ but it bore a 
celestial brightness, which like the silver lustre of the moon, 
declared its approach to the fountain of its glory. Her eye 
fell on the bier ; and with a momentary strength, she left 
the arms on which she had leaned in dying feebleness^ and 
rushing towards it, threw herself upoi) the coffin 

There was an awful pause while Helen seemed to weep. 
But so was not her sorrow to be shed. It was lecked with- 
in the the flood gates of her heart 

In that suspension of the soul» when Bothwel knelt on 
one side t^f the bier, and Bruce bent his knee on the other, 
the church door opened, aiid Huthven advanced, leading in 
his agitated hand the Lady IsabeU&» dressed in her bndal 
attire. She hurried forwardwitb her fair face bathed in tears 
at the recital she had just heard. Bruce stretched out his 
band towards her: **€ome here, myyottthful bride, and let 
thy first duty be paid to the ^hrine of thy benefactor and 
mine I — So may we live, sweet excellence, and so may we 
die, if the like may our meed of heavenly glory !*' Isabel- 
la threw herself into his arms and wept : and Helen, slow- 
ly raising her head at ^ese words, gazed at her sister with 
a look oi' awful tenderness, and then turning her eyes back 
upon the co£^n, as if they would have pierced its confines, 
she clasped the um suddenly to her heart, and exclaimedf 
«« Tluf bridal bed thail be )ny graiDe /** 

Bruce and Isabella, not aware that she repeated turordtf 
which Wallace had said to her, believing she addressed 
themj turned to her with portentous emotion. She under- 
stood the teiTified glance of her sister i and with a smile, 
which spoke her kmdred to the soul her^s was panting to 
join, she said, " I speak of ray own espousals. But ere thAt 
moment comes, let my Wallace's hallowed presence Mess 
yourntiptialsl—Thou wilt .breathe thy benedKtion throu^ 
my lips ^ added she,' laymg her himd on the coffin^ and Idok- 
ing down on it as if she were conversing with m inhabit 
tssnt 
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O ! no, no j returned Isabella, with a siiperstUtoiis dread* 
and slinnking from the almost unembodted aspect 6f hjee 
sister. 

It is indeed her spirit that speaks ! cried Dtuikeld-, ob- 
serving the awe» which not only shook the tewkr frame of 
Isabella, but had communicated itself to Bruce^ who stood* 
not in fear, but in heart-struck veneration before the yetun- 
ascended an^U holy inspiration, continued the Bishop, 
beams from her eyes^ and as ye hope for farther blessings, 
obey iti^ dictates ! 

Isabella bowed her head in acquiescence. Bfuce, as be 
approached te take his part in tlte sacred rite, raised the 
hand which lay on the pall, to his lips. The cerennony 
bep^an, was finished ! — As the bridal notes resounded from 
the organ, and the royal pair rose fi»oro their knees, Helen 
held her hands over them, **God is in this house ! And iff 
like manner, hold him in your hearts, your light and glory ! 
Be you blest in all thltigs as Wallace would have blessed ' 
you t From his side I pour out my soul upon you, my sister, 
-— my.brother ! — and with its inward breathed prayers to the 
Giver of all good for your eternal happiness, I turn to my 
long looked-tbr. rest !"— Then, after fervently kissing her 
sister, she again turned to the coffin, and exclaimed, **We 
have met at last !— -.1 waited only for this : to unite thy 
noble heart to thee again^ and then I claim thy promise— «t 
our Father's bands r She sunk on^ her knees, and clasp- 
ing her hands strongly, in low accents faintly uttered* 
" Death ! where is thy sting ? O ^*ave, where is thy vic« 
vory ?** and then ceasing, seemed in earnest prayer. 

At this awful moment, the abbot of InchaU'ray approach- 
•d the king with an iron box. Before the sacred remains 
Qf the once champion of Scotland, (^) and in the presence 
of royal successor, exclaimed the abbot, let Uiis mysteri- 
oils cofler of St. Fillan's be opened, to reward the deliverer 
of Scotland according to its intent ! If it were to contain 
the relics of St Fillan himself, returned the kin^, they 
couM not meet a hoUer bosom than this ! and resting the 
box on the ooiEn, he unclasped the lock : and the Be^Ha 
•f Scotland WSLS discovered ! At this sight Bruce exclaimed 
in an agony of gprateful emotion* " Thus did this truest of 
huioan bemga protect my rights, even while thepe<^lc I 
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had, deserted, ftndwhom he bad soived, kdelt to him to 
wear i hem all.'* 

And thus Wallace crowns thee ! said Dunkeld, taking the 
diadem from its coffer, and setimg it oh his liead. 

My husband and my king, gently exclaimed Isabella^ 
sinking on her knee before him, and clasping his hand to 
her lips. Ruthven, at thia motion took a roU of parchment 
from nis breast. ** 2 n»ust not be the last to bring a precious 
gift to my sovereign. Here,*' added he, presenting the 
scroll^ •• I received this from English envoys as 1 came 
through Stirling. It contains bbnourable oners of peace 
from the young king Edward.'* 

Hearest thou that f my' sweet cousin Helen I cried Both- 
well, touching the clasped hands which rested on the cof- 
fin, he turned pale, and looked on Bruce. Bruce, in the 
^ glad moment of his joy at this happy consummation of so 
many years of blood, observed not his glance, bnt in exult- 
ing accents, exclaimed, " Look up, my sister ; and let thy 
soul discoursing with our Wallace, tell him that Scotland is 
free, and Bruce a king !" 

She.8poke not, she ropved not. Bothwell raised her clay- 
cold face. "That soul is fled, my lord !'*- said he, '* but 
from yon eternal sphere they now together look upon your 
joys.— Herelet their bodiel^ rest : for they loved in their lives, 
and in their deathi they shall not be divided/** 
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(a p. 4.) The ruins of this tower are still visible; and 
near to them tli;; people of the country point out the place , 
where Wallace encamped his brave army. 

{b p. 6.) Several of these vaulted residences may now be 
seen in Crawford-More. Tradition informs us of the use to 
which they were applied Not only the poor outraged peo- 
ple thus found shelter in the bosom of their mother earth, 
but the cattle ftlso. 

(c.p. 9) There are bills in Annandale and Clydesdale, 
tcailed Watchest where persons in old times vwere sUtioned 
to give different signals appointed by their commanders.— 
These notices were communicated with wonderful rapidity 
by smoke in the day and flame in tlie night 

(J p. 22.) To throw a spear, was an ancient mode of de- 
nouncing war. 

de p, 23) Wallace's rejection of King Edward's splendid 
gflfers is particularly noted by the old British historians, and 
the substance of his answer is particularly recorded. 

(/ p. 31.) Alexander III. was killed in this manner on the 
18th, of April, 1290 ; just seven years before the consequent 
Cisilamlties of his country made it necessary for WalKce to 
rise in its defence. Hollingsbead gives a circumstancial ac- 
count of Thomas of Learmonl's (or as the translator of Hec- 
tor Boetius names him, Thomas of Ercildoun) prophecy of 
this e^jent. 

{g p 34.) The fine ruins of Kilchurn Castle are still to be 
seen on a rocky point, projectinj?- in Loch-awe The lofiy 
Ben-Cruftchan rises immediately behind the castle in stu- 
pendous grandeur. 
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(A p. 40.) Hmitingdon tower, ;i castle of the I^ords Huth- 
ven, in the netr neighborhood of Perth, h atill a fine sitruc« 
ture. It consists of two sauare towersconnected by cktIWr 
baildings. Much of it is in rums, but the banqaetin|f hall 
IS dbcoveraUe. The situation is delightful ; and every acre 
about it is heroicaUy consecrated ground. 

(i p 45.) TtTUo or Tintoc, signifying the hill of fire; is the 
last -great mountain to the north in Clydesdale. Its height 
is about 2260 feet irom th^sea. Not far from it, at Biggar^ 
the sppt is shewn which was Wallace's camp. 

{k p. 46.) Rf)y cross (or King's-cross) eretted on the heath 
of Stanmore, (a stoney tract of land between Richmondshire 
and Cumberland) by William the first of England, and 
Malcolm HI of Scotland, .as the boundary mark of their se- 
parate domains. 

(f p. 53} The name by which Patrick Dunbar, Barl <^ 
March was familiaiy called. 

(m p. 76 ) Sir Colin Campbell, sumamed More, (great) 
from his extraordinary valor, was the father of Neil Camp- 
bell. Lord of Loch-awe ; and in memory of £is renown, the 
headorchief of his family was for ages after distinguished 
by the title of Mack callunmord, which means son ofthe^ma 
Collin. 

(n p. 77 ) 5ohn Cnromins, Lord of Badenoch (usually call- 
ed the Black Cummin) married Majory, sister to Baliol, 
King of Scots. In the year 1390, Lord Badenoch was one 
of the competitors for the crown as heir in tlie seventh ge« 
neration, from Dg^ aid. King of Scots. 

(o p 82.) Urandama w^s the distinguisliing appella^on of 
the military followers of the chiefs oiBute. ^ 

(p p 91) Tiie jealousies of the lordscagainsi Wallace, and 
the particulars of the battle of Falkirk, with his i^iscourse 
. witti Bruce on the banks of the Carron, are well known 
events in Scottish annals ; and the writer of this work has 
spared no researches to bring the account here presented aa 
near the facts as possible. 

(9 p 93) William Sinclair the patriotic Bishop of.llunk- 
eld, was brother to the Lordof Roslyn. 

(r p. 93.) Dunipacis, means the hills of peace. There are 
two on the banks of the Cannon ; and are supposed to have 
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be^n erected by the Normans in some treaty with the na- 
tives. 

(«p.l07) The lamentations which Sir William WaUnce 
made-over the body of Sir John Graham his faithful friend, 
are recorded by several historians ; and this epitaph is titiil 
extant on that warrior's grave in the church of Falkirk. — 
The English of thi» is : 

•'Here lies Graham, slain in battle by the Enpflish ; he 
was strong in mind and body i and was the faithful friend 
[Achates] of Wallace." 

Not far from Graham's tomb, is buried John Stewart, 
Lord of Bute and brother to tl>e Stewart of Scotland, fronr» 
whom the royal family of that name descended. Uts grave 
18 marked by a plain stone without any inscription. 

(/p. 116.) The family of Ctimmins was so powerful and 
Aumcrous, that an incredible number of chieftains of thut 
name attended the Urst parliament which Robert L held at 
Buns^fiTnage Castle. The relationship between the heiress 
of Stmtlieam and that family, was very near; her paternal 
grand-mother having been the daughter of a Lord Bade- 
noch 

(«p 131.) in commemoration of the victory which this 
ancient Scottish prince obtained over the Britons before the 
christian era, the field of conquest has ever after been calU 
ed Rutherglen. 

{v p. 131 ) A senaehie (or bard) was an indispensable ap- 
pendage of rank in every noble Scottish family. — The sena- 
chie always slept in his lord's apartment. 

(w p. 132 ) This round tower (or keep) is the only part 
of the castle of Duiiiam in any good preservation. 

(a?p 138 ) These speeches are historically true, as is rfso 
the after-treatment of Edward to the earl of Carrick. 

(j^ p. 143.) It is a superstition with the lower orders in 
the-north, that when a man is going to die, some of his 
friends see his appaviti6n, which they call his wraith, and 
they Bay it often appears in the presence of the doomed per- 
son. 

(rp. 154.) The remains of this curious subterraneous pas- 
fliage are yet to be seen-j but parts of them are now broken 
in upon by water, and therefore the communication between 
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Durftam and Fmcisty ib Dow cut off. Many i^trange legei^ds 
are told of thij passage* 

(aa p. 165) The poet, blind Harrie* gives a very interest- 
infr account of the particulars of this naval engpagement.'— 
The author of '* The Scottish Chiefs," dedicated a chapter 
to the same aubject, bui finding it swel^her pages too large* 
]y, she superseded it by these few summary lines 
' (id p 217.) Harrie is tlie authority for tms investiture --- 
He comprehends in the provmce witli which Philip endowed 
.Wallace, both Guienne and Gascony But the .division 
made here is more consonant with history 

(cc p 2il ) Both these curious letters axe extant in Hoi* 
tngshead. 

(tldp. ^35 ) Sir Alexander Ramsay, who.used to be cftlled 
thejhwer ofcourtUnesa^is celebrated in history as a brave 
follower oi Wallace, and these ca^es, whicli are still visited 
with veneration by every.true Scot, are the scenes of many a 
legend respecting the prowess of Itamsay when he issued 
fr^m their grt-en recesses to assist in the downfall: of his 
country's enemies. 

, (ee p. 235 ) The iied Cummin was an attributive appella* 
tionof John, the last regent before the accession of Briice. 
His faClier, the princely earl of Badenoch was called tlie 
Black Cummin, and from that circumstance 1 have so sir- 
named James, who, in these volumes, is TsmAt the predeces' 
sor of John in the regency, but why they received these 
epitliets I cannot find any good account . Some sa^ it was 
owing to the colour of tlieir hair. Probably it might be 
from a difierence in tlieir banners. Sable borne by the one 
Cummin, and gules by the other, would be suiBcient 4o mark 
them by these names r- 

(J^p 26Q ) Abthaneswere the grenter barons or chiefs in 
Scotland, who held a sort of legislative power over tlie min- 
or orders. 

.(^^ P* ^B3 ) The marriage of tlie Countess of Strathearn 
with the earl de Warrenne, and her consequent disloyalty 
to Scotland, is related by several historians. 

(Mp.286) The** Lochiel" of Mr. Thomas Campbell, 
flitted before my eyes as 1 ventured to shadow forth this, 
scene* 
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t a p. 295.) Tliis saying the venenble teacher of VTal. 
lace is recorded. It means, " know of a certainty that liber- 
ty, the best 6f things, never can-exist under the hand of ser- 
vility !» 

(kk p. 299.) This speech is ahnost literal from history. 

(// p. 307.) It is said that this Ker was the ancester of 
the Kers of Kersland. His dying in defence of "Wallace is 
not a fiction. 

(mm p. 311.) The parallel scene to this in the int^esting 
l*ay of blind Harrie, is ^ne of the finest in the poem . 

(nn p. 313. ) On the banks of tfie Clyde, .near LAnark, such 
a tower is still seen, and bears the name of Wallace. 

<oo p. 322 ) The events of Wallace having dictated terms 
df peace with Enj^land, and Menteith pled^ng lumself to 
that country's emissary having taken place in this church* 
are traditionary facts. 

(PP P* 2^0 These words of lamentation are recorded as 
having been pronounced by Wallace. The early maturity 
of his friend, cannot be thought marvellous, when we re* 
collect Charles Xil, &c. Lomioch, the spot where this * 
horrible treason was acted, has since been called Robroy* 
aton, from having, in after times, be«n the reaideoce of 
Kob Roy the fiimoos fi«ebooter. 

(99 p« 329 ) Spotttswood insists very much on this predic- 
tion of rcildovn*s, which was verefied in James, in the 
ninth degree from Bruce. 

(rr p. 333 ) The words of such a sentence arc too horrid 
to be registered here. I read them (when it was in the 
possession of the late Sir Fi«dertck Eden,) in the original 
dealh warrant of the Duke of Norfolk, signal l^ Queen 
Klizabeth ; and their sanguiary import would be too dread- 
ful to humanity to credit their execution, did we not know 
that it has been done. 

(« p. 331.) In the tradition of this circumstance, it is 
said, that in scorn they crowned him with a wreath of lau- ^ 
rel, but for obvious reasons I have a little changed the nar- 
rative. 

(tt p. 343.) Thia bequest of Wallace is related as a fact. 

(»tip-357) This sentiment with regard to the Scottish 
hero is given in Speed's history. 

{wp. 364.) In the relation of this incident, Buchanan i 
names Monigomery as the friend who apprized Bruce of his A 


H*%0* n n l H 


392 HtrtaM. 

danger. Hellinifsbeid i^ttribates it to Gloacestet.. I hitve 
ptid doe deference to both authorities 

(vm p- 340 ) In memory of this circumstance, the crest 
of the family of Kirkpatrick is a hand grasping ^a dagger 
distilling ^outs of biood ; the motto, " I mak sicker ** 

(xcp p. 381 ) These circumstances relating to the first ea- 
tabUshment of the noble family of Hamilton (in old histo* 
rians called Hampton or Hameldoh) in Scotland, ate par* 
tieulafly recorded. The lands of Cadzoiitr krt now eafled 
Hamilton, from their owners ; and on them is the ^len* 
did mansion of the duke of that name. 

{yy p. 384.) The extraordinary bodily, at well as menUl 
superiority which Brace and Wallace possessed over their 
eontemporaries, ia thus mostmtevestingly recorded by Hec* 
tor BOetus. 

About the latter end of the year 14!t0, king James I. on 
returning to Perth, from-^t. Andrews, found his curiosity 
excited to visit a very old laiJy of the house Emkine, who 
resided in the castle of KimiouL In consequence of her ex* 
treme #ld ag^e she had lost her sight, but all her 6ther sen« 
8e§ were entire and her body was yet <firm and lively. She 
had seen William Wallace aiul Bobert Bruce, and h-etjiuent* 
ly told particulars of them. The king, who entertamed a 
rove and veneration of great men, resolved to visit the old 
lady, that he might hear her, describe the manners fifid 
strength of the two heroes He therefore sent a message* 
acquainting her that he would come to h^r the next day.' 
When she was told that the king Was approaching, she went 
down into the hall.of h6r castle, attended by a train of mat* 
rons,roany of whom were her own deseendants. She advanc- 
ed to meet his majesty so easily and moefufly that he doubt« 
ed her being wholly blind. At his desire she embraced and 
kissed him He took her by the hand and made her sit 
down on the seat next him ; and then, in a long conference 
he interrogated her on ancient matters. Amonip other 
tilings he asked her to tell Inm what sort of a man William 
Wallace was. What was his personal figure; what hia 
courage t and with what degree of strength he was endow* 
ed. He p«t the same question to h&e concerning Robert 
]Qnice. 
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JR^bert, said she, tMit a man, beauH/uk and rf a fine ap^ 
pearance- Hit ttrengih vat so great that he could erniy httoe 
overcome any mortal tnan of his time. But »« far ae he excel* 
led other met^ he vat excelled by WaUace^ beth in feature and 
in bodily strength s fpr in -mreetUng^ WaUact could have over* 
threvm two tuch men a$ Robert. 
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